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LETTER    I. 
To  Mr.  BENJAMIN   TOOKE. 


SIR,  Dublin*  June  29.   1710. 

I  WAS  in  the  country  when  I  received  your  letter 
with  the  apology  *  inclofed  in  it  ;  and  I  had 
neither  health  nor  humour  to  finilh  that  buii- 
nefs.  But  the  blame  refts  with  you,  that  if  you 
thought  it  time,  you  did  not  print  it  when  you  had 
it.  I  have  juft  now  your  laft,  with  the  complete 
key.  I  believe  it  is  fo  perfect  a  Grubftreet  piece, 
it  will  be  forgotten  in  a  week.  But  it  is  ftrange 
that  there  can  be  no  fatisfaction  againft  a  bookfel- 
ler,  for  publifhing  names  in  fo  bold  a  manner.  I 
wifli  fome  lawyer  could  advife  you  how  I  might 
have  fatisfaclion  :  For,  at  this  rate,  there  is  no 
book,  however  fo  vile,  which  may  not  be  faftened 
on  me.  I  cannot  but  think  that  little  parfon-cou- 

*  The  Apology  prefixed  to  the  Tale  of  a  Tub. 
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fin  of  mine  is  at  the  bottom  of  this;  for,  having 
lent  him  a  copy  of  fome  part  of,  &c.  and  he  Ihew- 
ing  it,  after  I  was  gone  for  Ireland,  and  the  thing 
abroad,  he  affected  to  talk  fufpicioufly,  as  if  he  had 
fome  fhare  in  it.  If  he  fhould  happen  to  be  in 
town,  and  you  light  on  him,  I  think  you  ought  to 
tell  him  gravely,  that  if  he  be  the  author,  he  fhould 
fee  his  name  to  the  &c,  ;  and  rally  him  a  little  upon 
it  :  and  tell  him,  if  he  can  explain  fome  things, 
you  will,  if  he  pl.:afes,  fet  his  name  to  the  next  e- 
dition.  I  Ihould  be  glad  to  fee  how  far  the  fooliili 
impudence  of  a  ciunce  ccuH  go.  Well  ;  I  will  fend 
you  the  thing,  now  I  am  in  town,  as  foon  as  poffi- 
ble.  But,  I  dare  fay,  you  have  neither  printed  the 
reft,  nor  £niihed  the  cuts,  only  are  glad  to  lay  the 
fault  on  me.  I  fhall,  at  the  end,  take  a  little  con- 
temptible notice  of  the  t.hing  you  fent  me  j  and  I 
dare  fay  it  will  do  you  more  good  than  hurt.  If 
you  are  in  fuch  halte,  how  came  you  to  forget  the 
Mifcellanies  !  I  would  not  have  you  think  of  Steele 
for  a  publifher  ;  he  is  too  bufy.  I  will,  one  of 
thefe  days,  fend  you  fome  hints,  which  I  would 
have  in  a  preface,  and  you  may  get  fome  friend  to 
drefs  them  up.  I  have  thoughts  of  fome  other 
work  one  of  thefe  years  ;  and  I  hope  to  fee  you 
ere  it  be  long  ;  fmce  it  is  like  to  be  a  new  world, 
and  fince  I  have  the  merit  of  fuffering  by  not  com' 
plying  with  the  old.  Yours,  &c. 


LETTER    II. 
Mr.  TOOKE  to  Dr.  SWIFT. 

SIR,  London,  July  10.  1710. 

INclofed  I  have  fent  the  Key,  and  think  it  would 
be  much  more  proper  to  add  the  notes  at  the 
bottom  of  the  refpeftive  pages  they  refer  to,  than 
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printing  them  at  the  end  by  themfelves.  As  to  the 
cuts,  Sir  Andrew  Fontaine  has  had  them  from  the 
time  they  were  defigned,  with  an  intent  of  altering 
them.  But  he  is  now  gone  into  Norfolk,  and  will 
not  return  till  Michaelmas  ;  fo  that,  I  think,  they 
muft  be  laid  afide  :  For,  unlefs  they  are  very  well 
done,  it  is  better  they  were  quite  let  alone.  As  to 
the  Apology,  I  was  not  fo  carelefs  bat  that  I  took 
a  copy  of  it  before  I  fent  it  to  you,  fo  that  I  could 
have  printed  it  eafily,  but  that  you  fent  me  word 
not  to  go  on  till  you  had  altered  fomething  in  it.~ 
As  to  that  coufin  of  yours,  which  you  fpeak  of, 
I  neither  know  him,  nor  ever  heard  of  him  till  the 
Key  mentioned  him.  It  was  very  indifferent  to  me 
which  I  proceeded  on  firft,  the  Tale  or  the  Mif- 
cellanies  :  But,  when  you  went  away,  you  told  me 
there  were  three  cr  four  things  fhould  be  fent  over 
out  of  Ireland,  which  you  had  not  here  ;  which,  I 
think,  is  a  very  reafonable  excufe  for  myfelf  in  all 
thefe  affairs.  What  I  beg  of  you  at  prefent  is, 
that  you  would  return  the  apology  and  this  Key, 
with  directions  as  to  the  placing  it :  Although  I 
am  entirely  of  opinion  to  put  it  at  the  bottom  of 
each  page,  yet  (hall  fubmit.  If  this  be  not  done 
foon,  I  cannot  promife  but  fome  rafcal  or  other 
will  do  it  for  us  both  ;  fince  you  fee  the  liberty  that 
is  already  taken.  I  think  too  much  time  has  al- 
ready been  loft  in  the  Mifcellanies  ;  therefore  ha- 
ften  that  :  And  which  ever  is  in  the  moft  for* 
wardnefs,  I  would  begin  on  firft.  All  here  de- 
pend on  an  entire  alteration.  I  am,  &c. 
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*  *  **  *  *  **  **  *•  *•  *•  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  * 

LETTER    III 
To  the  Earl  of  PETERBOROUGH. 

My  LORD,  February^  1710-11.- 

T  Envy  none  of  the  Queen's  fubjects  fo  much  as 
•*•     thofe  who  are  abroad ;  and  I  defire   to  know, 
whether,  as  great  a  foul  as  your  Lordfhip  has,  you 
did  not  obferve  your  mind   to  open   and   enlarge, 
after  you  were  fbme  leagues  at  fea,  and  had  left  off 
breathing  party-air.     I  am  apt  to  think  this  fchifra 
in  politics  has  cloven  our  understandings,  and  left 
us  but  juft  half  the  good  fenfe  that  blazed  in  our 
actions  :  and  we  fee  the  effect  it  has  had  upon  our 
wit  and  learning,  which  are  crumbled  into  pam- 
phlets   and    penny-papers.      The   October   club, 
which  was  in   its  rudiments  when  your  Lordfhip 
left  us,  is  now  growing  up  to  be   a  party  by  itfelf, 
and  begins  to  rail  at  the  miniftry  as  much  as  the 
"Whigs  do,  but  from   topics   directly  contrary.     I 
am  fometimes  talked  into  frights,  and  told  that  all 
is  ruined  ;  but  am  immediately  cured  when  I  fee  a- 
ny  of  the  miniftry  :  Not  from   the  fatisfaction  they 
give  me  in  any  one  point,  but  becaufe   I  fee  them 
fo  perfectly  eafy,   and  believe  they  could  not  be  fo 
if  they  had  any  fear  at  heart.     My  comfort  is,  they 
are  perfons  of  great  abilities,  and  they  are  engaged 
in  a  good  caufe.     And  what   is  one  very  good  cir- 
cumftance,  as  I  told  three  of  them  the  other  day, 
they  feem  heartily  to  love  one  another,  in  fpite  of 
the  fcandal  of  inconftancy  which  court- friendfhips- 
lie  under.     And  I   can  affirm  to  your  Lordfhip, 
they  heartily  love  you  too  ;  which   I  take   to  be  a 
great  deal  more  than  when  they  a  fibre  you  fo  them- 
ielves.     For  even  ftatefmen  will  fometimes  discover 
their  paffions,  especially  their  good  ones. 

Here 
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Here  is  a  pamphlet  come  out,  called  A  Lstter  to 
Jacob  Batiks^  (hewing  that  the  liberty  of  Sweden 
was  deftroyed  by  the  principle  of  paffive  obedience. 
I  know  not  whether  his  quotation  be  fair,  but  the 
piece  is  fhrewdly  written  ;  and,  in  my  opinion,  not 
to  be  anfwered,  otherwife  than  by  difclaiming  that 
fort  of  paffive  obedience  which  the  Tories  are 
charged  with.  This  difpute  would  foon  be  ended, 
if  the  dunces  who  write  on  each  fide,  would  plain- 
ly tell  us  what  the  object  of  this  paflive  obedience 
is  in  our  country.  For,  I  dare  fwear,  nine  in  ten 
of  the  Whigs  will  allow  it  to  the  legiflature,  and 
as  many  of  the  Tories  deny  it  to  the  prince  alone  4- 
and  I  hardly  ever  faw  a  Whig  and  Toiy  together, 
whom  I  could  not  immediately  reconcile  on  that 
article,  when  I  made  them  explain  themfelves. 

My  Lord,  the  Queen  knew  what  (he  did,  when 
(he  fent  your  Lordfhip  to  fpur  up  a  dull  northern 
court  :  Yet,  I  confefs,  I  had  rather  have  feen  that 
activity  of  mind  and  body,  employed  in  conquer- 
ing another  kingdom,  or  the  fame  over  again. 

I  am, 
My  Lord,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    IV. 
To  tke  Earl  of  PETERBOROUGH; 

My  LORD,  May  4,  1711." 

Have  had  the  honour  of  your  Lordfhip's  letter  | 
and,  by  the  firft  lines  of  it,  have  made  a  difco- 
very  that  your  Lordihip  is  come  into  the  world  a- 
bout  eighteen  hundred  years  too  late,  and  was 
born  about  half  a  dozen  degrees  too  far  to  the 
north,  to  employ  that  public  virtue  I  always  heard 
you  did  poflefs  j  which  is  now  wholly  ufclefs,  and 
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which  thole  very  few  that  have  it,  are  forced  to  lay 
afide  when  they  would  have  bufinefs  fucceed. 

Is  it  not  fome  comfort,  my  Lord,  that  you  meet 
with  the  fame  degeneracylof  manners,  and  the  fame 
neglect  of  the  public,  among  the  honeft  Germans, 
though,  in  the  philofopher's  phrafe,  differently 
modified ;  and  I  hope,  at  leaft,  we  have  one  ad- 
vantage, to  be  more  polite  in  our  corruptions  than 
they. 

Our  diviiions  run  further  than  perhaps  your 
Lordfhip's  intelligence  hath  yet  informed  you  of* 
That  is,  a  triumvirate  of  our  friends  whom  I  have 
mentioned  to  you  :  I  have  told  them  more  than 
once,  upon  occafion,  that  all  my  hope  of  then: 
fuccefs  depended  on  their  union  ;  that  I  faw  they 
loved  one  another,  and  hoped  they  would  continue 
5t,  to  remove  that  fcandal  of  inconftancy  afcribed 
to  court-friendfhips.  I  am  not  now  fo  iecure,  I 
care  not  to  fay  more  on  fuch  a  fubjeft,  and  even 
this  is  entre  nous.  My  credit  is  not  of  a  fize  to  do 
any  fervice  on  fuch  an  occafion  :  But,  as  little  as 
it  is,  I  am  fo  ill  a  politician,  that  1  will  venture  the 
lofs  of  it  to  prevent  this  mifchief ;  the  confequen- 
ces  of  which  I  am  as  good  a  judge  of  as  any  mini- 
lier  of  ftate,  and  perhaps  a  better,  becaufe  I  am 
not  one. 

When  you  writ  your  letter,  you  had  not  heard 
of  Guifcard's  attempt  on  Mr.  Harley  :  Suppofing 
you  know  all  the  cii  cumftances,  I  {hall  not  defcant 
upon  it.  We  believe  Mr  Harley  will  foon  be  trea- 
iurer,  and  be  of  the  houfe  of  Peers ;  and  then  we 
imagine  the  court  will  begin  to  deal  out  employ- 
ments, for  which  every  October-member  is  a  can- 
didate ;  ind  confequently  nine  in  ten  muft  be  dif- 
appointed  :  The  effi  <5t  of  which  we  may  find  in  the 
next  feffion  Mr  Barley  was  yefterday  to  open  to 
the  Houfe  the  ways  he  has  thought  of,  to  raife 
funds  for  the  fecuring  the  unprovided  debts  of  the 

nation, 
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nation,  and  we  are  all  impatient  to  know  what  his 
propofals  are.  * 

As  to  the  imperfect  account  you  fay  you  have 
received  of  difagreement  among  ourfelves,  your 
Lordfliip  knows  that  the  names  of  Whig  and  Tory 
have  quite  altered  their  meanings.  All  who  were 
for  turning  out  the  late  miniftry,  we  now  generally 
call  Tories  ;  and,  in  that  fenfe,  I  think  it  plain  that 
there  are  among  the  Tories  three  different  inter- 
efts.  One  of  thofe,  1  mean  the  miniftry,  who  a- 
giee  with  your  Lordfliip  and  me,  in  a  fteady  ma- 
nagement for  purfuing  the  true  intereft  of  the  na- 
tion ;  another  is  that  of  warmer  heads,  as  the  Octo- 
ber  club  and  their  adherents  without  doors  ;  and  a 
third  is,  I  fear,  of  thofe  who,  as  your  Lordfhip 
exprefles  it,  would  found  a  parly,  and  thofe  who 
would  make  fair  weather  in  cafe  of  a  change,  and 
fome  of  thefe  laft  are  not  inconfiderable. 

Nothing  can  be  more  obliging  than  your  Lord- 
fhip's  remembering  to  mention  me  in  your  letters 
to  Mr.  Harley  and  Mr.  St.  John,  when  you  are  in 
the  mid  (I  of  fuch  great  affairs.  I  doubt  I  fhall 
want  fuch  an  advocate  as  your  Lordfliip  ;  for,  I 
believe,  every  man  who  has  modefty  or  merit,  is 
but  an  ill  one  for  himfelf.  I  defire  but  the  fmalleft 
of  thofe  titles  you  give  me  on  the  outfide  of  your 
letter.  My  ambition  is  to  live  in  England,  and 
with  a  competency  to  fupport  me  with  honour. 
The  miniftry  know  by  this  time  whether  I  am 
worth  keeping  ;  and  it  is  eafier  to  provide  for  ten 
men  in  the  church,  than  one  in  a  civil  employ- 
ment. 

But  I  renounce  England  and  deanries,  without 
a  promife  from  your  Lordfhip,  under  your  own 
hand  and  feal,  that  I  fi  all  have  liberty  to  attend 
you  whenever  I  pleafe.  I  forefee  we  fhall  have  a 
peace  next  year,  by  the  fame  fagacky  chat  I  have 
often  forefeen  when  I  was  young.  I  n  u  .  leave 
the  town  in  a  week,  becauie  my  money  is  gone, 

and 
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and  I  can  borrow  no  more.  Peace  will  bring  your 
Lordfhip  home  ;  and  we  muft  have  you  to  adorn 
your  country,  when  you  fhailbe  no  longer  wanted 
to  defend  it.  I  am, 


My  LORD, 

************ 
LETTER    V. 
To  Mr.  Secretary  St.  J  OH  N  *. 

SIR,  Chelfea,  May  1  1  .   I/IT. 

T)Eing  convinced  by  certain  ominous  prognoftics, 
•*-*  that  my  life  is  too  fhort  to  permit  me  the  ho- 
nour of  ever  dining  another  Saturday  with  Sir  Si- 
mon Harcourt,  Knight,  or  Robert  Harley,  Efq; 
I  beg  I  may  take  the  laft  farewell  of  thofe  two  gen- 
tlemen to-morrow.  I  made  this  requeft  on  Satur- 
day laft,  unfortunately,  after  you  were  gone  ;  and 
they,  like  great  ftateimen,  pretended  they  could 
do  nothing  in  it  without  your  confent  ;  particular- 
ly my  Lord  -Keeper,  as  a  lawyer,  raifed  innumera- 
ble difficulties,  although  I  fubmitted  to  allow  you 
an  hour's  whifpering  before  dinner,  and  an  hour 
after.  My  Lord  Rivers  would  not  offer  one  word 
in  tny  behalf,  pretending  he  himfelf  was  but  a  tole- 
rated perfon.  The  Keeper  alledged  you  could  do 
nothing  but  when  all  three  were  capitularly  met,  as 
if  you  could  never  open  but  like  a  parilh-cheft, 
with  the  three  keys  together.  It  grieves  me  to  fee 
the  prefent  miniftry  thus  confederated,  to  pull 
down  my  great  fpirit.  Pray,  Sir,  tind  an  expe- 
dient. Finding  expedients  is  the  bulinefs  of  Secre- 
taries of  State.  I  will  yield  to  any  reafonable  con- 
ditions not  below  my  dignity.  I  will  not  find  fault 

f  Afterwards  Lord  Bolingbroke, 

with 
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v?ith  the  victuals;  -I  will  reftore  the  water-glafs  that 
I  ftole,  and  folicit  for  my  Lord-Keeper's  falary,- 
And,  Sir,  to  {hew  you  I  am  not  a  perfon  to  be 
fafely  injured,  if  you  dare  refufe  me  juftice  in  this 
point,  I  will  appear  before  you  in  a  pudding  fleeve- 
gown,  I  will  dilparage  your  fnuff,  write  a  lampoon 
upon  Nably  Car,  dine  with  you  upon  a  foreign  poft- 
day  ;  nay,  I  will  read  verfes  in  your  prefence,  until 
you  fnatch  them  out  of  my  hands.  Therefore,  pray, 
Sir,  take  pity  upon  me  and  yourfelf  \  and  believe 
me  to  be,  with  great  refpecl, 

.SIR, 

Your  moft  obedient,  and 
Moft  humble  fervant, 


LETTER    VI. 

Mr.  SHOWER,    to   the  Lord  High-Treafurer 

OXFORD. 

My  LOR  H,  London,   Dec.  20.  ijn. 

"""Hough  there  be  Uttle  reafon  to  expe&  your 
•*•  Lordfhip  fhould  inttrpofe  in  favour  of  the 
Diflenters,  who  have  been  fo  fhamefu'ly  abandon- 
ed, fold  and  facrificed  by  their  profeflcd  friends  ; 
the  attempt  is  however  io  glorious,  m  all  its  views, 
tendencies  and  profpefts,  that,  if  it  be  not  too  late, 
I  would  moft  humbly  beg  your  Lordfhip  not  to  be 
immoveable  as  to  that  matter.  The  fatal  confe- 
quences  of  that  bill  cannot  be  expierTed  :  I  dread  to 
think  of  fome  of  them  ;  and  fhall  as  much  rejoice 
with  many  thoufands,  if  you  may  be  inftrumenral 
to  prevent  it.  May  Heaven  direct  you  in  this,  and 

in 
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in  all  your  great  affairs  for  the  public  good  of  your- 
country.     1  am, 

My  honoured  Lord, 

Your  moft  obedient  fervanf, 
JOHN  SHOWER,. 


LETTER    VII. 
ANSWER  to  Mr  SHOWER  *. 

REVEREND  SIR,  t)ec.  21.   1711. 

TTAD  not  a  very  painful  diftemper  confined  me  5 
TV™  .1  had  defired  the   favour  of  feeing  you  fome 

o    / 

time  fince  ;  and  I  fhould  have  fpoken  very  plainly 
to  you,  as  I  fhall  whenever  I  fee  you.  1  have  long 
foretold,  that  the  Difienters  muft  be  faved  whether 
they  will  or  no  :  They  refill  even  retraining  grace;' 
and  would  almoft  convince  me,  that  the  notion  of 
nan's  being  a  mechanifm  is  true  in  every  part.  To 
fee  men  moved  as  puppets,  with  rage  for  their  in_- 
tereft,  with  envy  acting  agairrft  their  own  interefr, 
having  mens  per  fans  in  admiration:  Not  only  thofe 
of  their  own  body,  who  certainly  are  the  firft  who 
pretended  to  confummate  wifdom  and  deep  policy  ;. 
yet  have  fhewn  that  they  knew  not  the  common  af- 
fairs of  this  nation,  but  are  divellers  in  thick  clay. 
They  are  Epicureans  in  act,  Puritans  in  profeffion9 
politicians  in  conceit,  and  a  prey  and  laughing- 
flock  to  the  Deills  and  fynagogue  of  the  Liber- 
tines, in  whom  they  have  trufted,  and  to  whole 
infallibility  they  have  fold  themfdves  and  their  con- 
gregations. All  they  have  done,  or  can  do,  fhall 

*  The  Anfwer  was  written  by  Di\  Swift,  as  appears  not  only  from, 
bis  hand-writing,  but  particularly  from  a  correction  in  the  original 
draught. 

never 
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r  make  me  their  enemy.  I  pity  poor  deluded 
creatures,  that  have  for  feventeen  years  been  acting 
againft  all  their  principles,  and  the  liberty  of  this 
nation,  without  leaving  fo  much  fait  as  to  keep  the 
body  of  them  fweet.  For,  there  has  not  been  one 
good  bill  during  that  term  <>f  years,  which  they 
have  not  oppofed  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons;  con- 
trary to  the  practice  of  thofe  very  few  DifTenters, 
which  were  in  the  parliament  in  King  Charles  II.'s 
time,  who  thereby  uniied  th.rn^lves  to  the  coun- 
try gentlemen,  the  advantage  of  which  they  found 
for  many  years  after.  But  now  they  have  lifted 
themfelves  with  thofe,  who  had  firft  denied  our  Sa- 
viour, and  now  have  fold  them. 

I  have  written  this  only  to  fhew  you,  that  I  am 
ready  to  do  every  thing  that  is  practicable,  to  favc 
people  who  are  bargained  for  by  their  leaders,  and 
given  up  by  their  minifters  :  1  fay  their  minifters  ; 
becaufe  it  is  averred  and  reprefented,  that  the  dif- 
fen  ting  minifters  have  been  confulted,  and  are  con- 
fenting  to  this  bill.  By  what  lies  and  arts,  they  are 
brought  to  this,  I  do  not  care  to  mention  ;  but,  as 
to  myfelf,  the  engineers  of  this  bill  thought  they 
had  obtained  a  great  advantage  againft  me  :  Finding 
I  had  flopped  it  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  they 
thought  to  bring  me  to  a  fatal  dilemma,  whether 
it  did  or  did  not  pafs.  This  would  have  no  influ- 
ence with  me  ;  for  I  will  act  what  I  think  to  be 
right,  let  there  be  the  worft  enemies  in  the  world 
of  one  fide  or  other.  I  guefs  by  your  letter  that 
you  do  not  know  that  the  bill,  yefterday,  pafTed 
both  Houfes,  the  Lords  having  agreed  to  the  a  - 
mendments  made  by  the  Commons  j  fo  that  there 
is  no  room  to  do  any  thing  upon  that  head. 

What  remains,  is,  to  defire  that  the  DiiTenters 
may  ferioufly  think  from  whence  they  are  fallen, 
and  do  their  firft  works, and  recover  their  re- 
putation of  fobriety,  integrity,  and  love  of  their 

country^ 
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country,   which  is  the  fincere  and  hearty  prayer 
of, 

PtEVEREND    SlR, 

Your  moft  faithful,  and 
Moft  humble  fervant, 

OXFORD. 


**  * 

LETTER    VIIL 
To  Mrs.  HILL. 


M  A  D  A-M  ,  -Mzy  ,  1712 

T  Was  commanded  fome  days  ago  to  do  what  I 
•*•  had  long  a  mind  to,  but  avoided  becaufe  I  would 
not  offend  your  prudence,  or  ftrain  your  eyes.  But 
my  Lord  Mafham  allures  me  there  is  no  danger  o£ 
either  ;  and  that  you  have  courage  enough  to  read 
a  letter,  though  it  comes  from  a  man,  provided  it 
,be  one  of  no  confequence,  which  his  Lordfhip 
would  infinuate  to  be  my  cafe  ;  but  I  hope  you  will 
not  affront  me  ib  highly  as  to  underftand  it  fo. 
There  is  not  a  grain  of  news  in  this  town,  or  five 
miles  about  it,  worth  fending  you  ;  and  what  we 
receive  from  Windfor  is  full  as  insignificant,  ex- 
-cept  the  account  of  the  Queen's  health,  and  your 
houfe-  keeping.  We  are  affiired  that  you  keep  a 
conftant  table,  and  that  your  guefts  leave  you  with 
full  ftomachs  and  full  pockets  :  That  Dr.  Arbuth- 
not  fometimes  leaves  his  beloved  green  cloth,  to 
come  and  receive  your  eludings,  and  pick  up  your 
money.  We  intend  fhortly  to  reprefent  your  cafe 
to  my  Lord  Treafurer,  as  what  defer  ves  commife- 
ration  ;  but  we  hope  the  matter  is  already  fettled 
between  his  Lordfhip  and  you,  and  that  you  are 
inftructed  to  be  thus  magnificent,  in  order  to  carry 
on  the  caufe.  We  reckon  his  Lordfhip's  life  is 

now 
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now  fecure,  iince  a  continuation  of  band-  boxes  and 
ink-horns,  the  engines  of  late  times,  were  employed 
in  vain  to  deftroy  him-.  He  will  do  me  the  juftice 
to  tell  you,  that  I  never  fail  of  toafting  you  under 
the  name  of  the  Governefs  of  Dunkirk,  and  that 
you  have  the  honour  to  be  very  particularly  in  my 
good  graces.  My  Lady  Maiham  ftill  continues  in 
a  doubtful  ftate  of  neither  up  nor  down  ;  and  one 
of  her  fervants  told  mine,  that  they  did  not  expect 
fhe  would  cry  out  -this  fortnight.  I  faw,  yeiterdar, 
our  Brother  Hill,  who  promifes  to  be  more  thrifty 
of  his  health,  and  feems  to  have  a  pretty  good  itock 
of  it.  I  hope  you  receive  no  viiits  from  the  head- 
ache and  the  fpleen  :  and  one  who  knows  your 
conftitution  very  well,  adviies  you,  by  all  means, 
againft  fitting  in  the  dufk  at  your  window,  or  on 
the  ground,  leaning  on  your  hand,  or  at  fee-  faw 
in  your  chair.  I  am, 

MADAM, 


**** 
LETTER    IX, 
To  General  HILL.  * 

S  I  Pv,  W'mdfir  caftls,  Aug.  12.    1712. 

VJTTlth  great  difHculry  I  recovered  your  prefent  of 
the  fineft  box  in  France,  out  of  the  hands  of 
Mrs.  Hill  :  She  allowed  her  own  to  be  the  pret- 
tieft,  but  then  mine  was  the  handfemeft  ;  and  in 
fhort,  fhe  would  part  with  neither.  I  pleaded  my 
brotherhood,  and  got  my  Lord  and  Lndy  Mafham 
to  intercede  :  and,  at  laft,  fhe  threw  it  me  with  a 
heavy  figh  :  but,  now  it  is  in  my  porkffion,  I  wifh. 
you  had  lent  a  paper  of  directions  how  I  {hall  keep 

it.     You  that  fit  at  your  eafe,  and  have  nothing  to 

*  w 

*  Brother  to  Lady  Mafhsm, 

VOL.  XIII.  B  do 
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do  but  keep  Dunkirk,  never  confider  the  difficul- 
ties you  have  brought  upon  roe :  Twenty  ladies 
have  threatened  to  feize  or  furprife  my  box  ;  and 
\vhat  are  twenty  thoufand  French  or  Dutch  in  com- 
parifon  of  thofe?  Mrs.  Hill  fays,  it  was  a  very  idle 
thing  in  you  to  fend  fuch  a  prefent, 'to  a  man  who 
can  neither  punifh  nor  reward  you,  fince  Grub- 
ftreet  is  no  more  :  For  the  parliament  has  killed  all 
the  Mufes  of  Grubftreet,  who  yet,  in  their  laft 
moments,  cried  out  nothing  but  Dunkirk.  My 
Lord  Treafurer,  who  is  the  moft  malicious  perfon 
in  the  world,  fays,  you  ordered  agoofe  to  be  drawn 
at  the  bottom  of  my  box  as  a  reflection  upon  the 
clergy  ;  and  that  I  ought  to  refent  it  :  But  I  am 
not  angry  at  all,  and  his  Lordftiip  obferves  by 
halves  ;  For  the  goofe  is  there  drawn  pecking  at  a 
fnail,  juft  as  I  do  at  him,  to  make  him  mend  his 
pace  in  relation  to  the  public,  although  it  be  hi- 
therto in  vain.  And  beiides,  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  who 
is  a  fcholar,  fays  you  meant  it  as  a  compliment  for 
us  both  :  That  I  am  the  goofe,  who  faved  the  ca- 
pitol  by  my  cackling,  and  that  his  Lordfhip  is  re- 
prefented  by  the  fnail,  becaufe  he  preferves  his 
country  by  delays.  But  my  Lord  Mafham  is  not 
to  be  endured  :  He  obferved,  that,  in  the  picture 
of  the  iniide,  which  reprefents  a  great  company 
dancing,  there  ftands  a  fool  with  a  cap  and  bells, 
and  he  would  needs  underftand  that  figure  as  ap- 
plied to  me.  And  the  worfl  of  it  was,  that  I  hap- 
pened, hil  night,  to  be  at  my  Lady  Duchefs  of 
Shrewsbury's  ball  ;  where,  looking  a  little  fingular 
among  fo  many  fine  ladies  and  gentlemen,  his  Lord- 
fhip came  and  whifpered  me  to  look  at  my  box  ; 
which  I  refented  fo  highly,  that  I  went  away  in  a 
rage,  without  flaying  for  fupper.  However,  con- 
iidering  of  it  better,  after  a  night's  fleep,  I  find  all 
this  is  nothing  but  envy,  and  a  defign  to  make  a 
quarrel  between  you  and  me  :  But  it  fhall  not  do 
fo  ;  for  I  hope  your  intentions  were  good,  howe- 
ver 
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ver  malice  may  mifrcprefent  them,  And  though 
I  am  ufed  ill  by  all  your  family,  who  win  my  mo- 
ney and  laugh  at  me,  yet,  to  vex  them  more,  I 
will  forgive  them  for  your  fake  ;  and,  as  foon  as  I 
can  break  loofe,  will  come  to  Dunkirk  for  a  fort- 
night, to  get  a  little  cafe  from  my  many  perfecu- 
lions,  by  the  H'arleys,  the  Mafhams,  and  the  Hills: 
Only  I  intend  to  change  my  habit,  for  fear  Colonel 
KJlligrew  fhould  miftake  rne  for  a  chimney-fweep- 
er.  In  the  mean  time,  I  with  you  all  fuccefs  in 
your  government,  loyal  French  fubjecls,  virtuous 
ladies,  little  champaign,  and  much  health  :  And- 
am,  with  the  trueft  reipcft  and  efteem, 

S  I  R, 

Your  moft  obedient 

Humble  fervant,  and  brother, 


*  4* 

LETTER    X. 
To  Lady  ORKNEY, 

MADAM,  Nov.  21.  1712, 

TT7Hen,  upon  parting  with  your  Lidyfhip,  you 
were  plea  fed  to  tell  me  I  fhould  find  your 
prefent  at  home,  natural  juftice  prompted  me  to 
refolve  that  the  firft  ufe  1  made  of  it  fhould  be  in 
paying  acknowledgements  to  my  benefactor.  But, 
when  I  opened  the  writing,  table,  whkh  Imuft  now 
call  mine,  i  found  you  had  neither  fcnt  pens,  ink, 
nor  paper,  fufBcienr  for  fuch  an  undertaking  But 
I  ought  to  tell  your  Ladyihip  in  order  that  I  firft 
got  there  a  much  more  valuable  thing  :  And  I  can- 
not do  greater  honour  to  my  fcrutoire,  than  to  af- 
fure  your  Ladymip  that  your  letter  is  the  firft  thing 
I  have  put  in  it,  and  fhall  be  thelaft  I  will  ever  take 

B  a  out, 
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out.  I  mud  tell  your  Ladyfliip,  that  I  am 
moment  under  a  very  great  concern.  I  was  j 
convinced  that  I  fhould  write  with  a  new  fpirit,  by 
ihe  influence  of  the  materials  you  fent  me  ;  but  it 
ij  quite  otherwife  :  I  have  not  a  grain  of  inven- 
tion, whether  out  of  the  confufion  which  at- 
tends us  when  we  ftrive  too  much  to  acquit  our- 
icives,  or  whether  your  pens  and  ink  are  fullen, 
i-md  think  themfelves  difgraced  iince  they  have 
changed  their  owner.  I  heartily  thank  your  La- 
dyiliip,  for  making  me  a  prefent  that  looks  like  a 
fort  of  tfUblifhment  I  plainly  fee  by  the  contri- 
vance, that,  if  you  were  firft  minifter,  it  would 
have  been  a  cathedral.  As  it  is,  you  have  more 
contributed  towards  fixing  me,  than  all  the  mini- 
ilry  together  ;  for  it  is  difficult  to-travel  with  this 
equipage,  and  it  will  be  impoflible  to  travel,  or  live 
\vithout  it.  You  have  an  undoubted  title  to  what- 
ever papers  this  table  fhall  ever  contain,  (except 
your  letter)  and  I  deiire  you  will  pleafe  to  have 
another  key  made  for  it;  that,  when  the  Court 
fhall  think  fit  to  give  me  a  room  worth  putting  it 
into,  your  Ladyihip  may  come  and  fearch  it  when- 
ever you  pleafe. 

1  beg  your  Ladyihip  to  join  in  laughing  with  me, 
at  my  unreasonable  vanity,  when  I  wifhed  that  the 
motto  written  about  the  wax  was  a  defcription  of 
yourfelf.  But,  if  I  am  difappointed  in  that,  your 
Ladyfhip  will  be  fo  in  all  the  reft;  even  this  ink 
v,'ill  never  be  able  to  convey  your  Ladyfhip's  note 
ss  it  ought.  The  paper  will  contain  no  wonders, 
but  when  it  mentions  you  ;  neither  is  the  feal  any 
otherwife  an  emblem  of  my  life,  than  by  the  deep 
impreffion  your  Ladyfhip  has  made,  which  no* 
thing  but  my  death  can  wear  out.  By  the  infcrip- 
tion  about  the  pens,  I  fear  there  is  fome  miftake  ; 
and  that  your  Ladyfhip  did  not  defign  them  for 
me.  However,  I  will  keep  them  until  you  can 
find  the  perfon  you  intended  fhouid  have  them, 

and 
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and  who  will  be  able  to  difpofe  of  them  according 
to  your  predictions.  I  cannot  find  that  the  work- 
man you  employed  and  directed,  has  made  the 
leall  miftake  :  But  there  are  four  implements 
wanting.  The  two  firft  I  ihall  not  name,  becaufe 
an  odd  fuperftition  forbids  us  to  accept  them  from 
our  h  lends  ;  the  third  is  a  fpunge,  which  the  peo- 
ple long  have  given  fo  ill  a  reputation  to,  that  I 
vow  it  fhall  be  no  gift  of  your  Ladyfhip  :  The  laft 
is  a  flat  ivory  infrrumem,  ufed  in  folding  up  of 
letters,  whi  h  I  infill:  you  muft  provide. 

See  Madam,  the  firft  fruits  this  unlucky  prefent 
of  yours  has  produced.  It  is  but  giving  a  fiddle  to 
a  fcraper,  or  a  peftel  and  mortar  to  an  apotheca- 
ry, or  a  Tory-pamphlet  to  Mrs.  Ramlay.  No- 
thing is  fo  great  difcouragement  to  generous  per- 
fons  as  the  tear  of  being  worried  by  acknowledge- 
ments. Befides  your  Ladyfhip  is  an  unfufferable 
kind  of  giver,  making  every  prefent  fifty  times  the 
value,  by  the  circumftances  and  manner.  And  I 
know  people  in  the  world  who  would  not  oblige 
me  fo  much,  at  the  coft  of  loool.  as  you  have 
done  at  that  of  20  1.  which,  I  muft  needs  tell  you, 
is  an  unconfcionable  way  of  dealing,  and  whereof, 
I  believe,  no  body  alive  is  fo  guilty  as  yourfelf. 
In  ihort,  you  deceive  my  eyes  and  corrupt  my 
judgement  ;  nor  am  I  now  fure  of  any  thing,  but 
that  of  being,  &c. 


B  -  LET- 
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To  the  Duchefs  of  O  R  M  O  N  D.  ; 

MADAM,  Dec.  20.  1712. 

NY  other  perfon,  of  lefs  refinement  and  pru- 
dence  than  myfelf,  would  be  at  a  lofs  how  to 
thank  your  Grace,  upon  the  furprife  of  coming 
home  laft  night,  and  finding  two  pictures  where  only 
one  was  demanded.  But  I  urideritand  your  Grace's 
malice,  and  do  here  affirm  you  to  be  the  greateft 
prude  upon  earth.  You  will  not  fo  much  as  let 
your  picture  be  alone  in  a  room  with  a  man,  no 
not  with  a  clergyman,  and  a  clergyman  of  five  and 
forty,  and  therefore  relolved  my  Lord  Duke  fliould 
accompany  it,  and  keep  me  in  awe,  that  I  might 
not  prefume  to  look  too  often  upon  it  For  my 
own  part,  1  begin  already  to  repent  that  I  ever 
begged  your  grace's  picture  ;  and  could  almoftfind 
in  my  heart  to  fend  it  you  back  :  For,  although  it 
be  the  rnoft  beautiful  Tight  I  ever  beheld,  except 
the  original,  yet  the  veneration  and  rcfpeft  it  fills 
me  with,  will  always  make  me  think  I  am  in  your 
Grace's  prefence  ;  will  hinder  me  from  faying  and 
writing  twenty  idle  things,  that  ufed  to  divert  me  ;" 
v/iil  fe:  me  labouring  upon  majeftic,  fublime  ideas, 
*ai  which  I  have  no  manner  of  talent  ;  and  will 
make  thole  who  come  to  vifit  me,  think  i  am 
grown,  on  the  fudden,  wonderful  /rate]y  and  re- 
ferved.  But,  in  life,  we  muft  take  the  evil  whh 
the  good;  and  it  is  one  comfort,  that  I  know  how 
to  be  revenged.  For  tht  fight  of  your  Grace's  re- 
femblance,  will  perpetually  remind  me  of  paying 
my  duty  to  your  perfon  •,  which  will  give  your 
Grace  the  torment,  and  me  the  felicity  of  a  more 
frequent  attendance, 

But 
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But,  after  all,  to  deal  plainly  with  your  Grace, 
your  picture  (and  I  mud  lay  the  lame  of  my  Lord 
Duke's)  will  be  of  very  little  ufe,  further  than  to 
let  others  fee  the  honour  you  are  pleafed  to  do  me. 
For  all  the  accomplifliments  of  your  mind  and  per- 
fon  are  fo  deeply  printed  in  my  heart,  and  repre- 
fent  you  fo  lively  to  my  imagination,  that  I  fliould 
take  it  for  a  high  affront,  if  you  believed  it  in  ihe 
power  of  colours  to  refrefh  my  memory  :  Almoft  as 
high  a  one,  as  if  your  Grace  fhould  deny  me  the 
juttice  of  being,  with  the  moft  profound  refpecl 
and  grathude3 

MADAM, 

Your  Grace's,  &c. 


*****  ********  * 
LETTER    XII. 

To  the  Duke  of  A  R  G  Y  L  E. 

-* 
My  LORD,  Jan.  20.   1712-13, 

Would  myfelf  have  delivered  the  anfwer  I  lent 
yefterday  to  your  Grace  at  court,  by  Dr.  Ar- 
burhnot,  if  I  had  not  thought  the  right  of  com- 
plaining to  be  on  my  fide  :  For  I  think  it  was  my 
due,  that  you  fhould  have  immediately  told  me 
whatever  you  had  heard  amifs  of  my  conduct.  to 
your  Grace.  When  I  had  the  honour  to  be  firft 
known  to  thofe  in  the  miniftry,  I  made  it  an  ex- 
preis  condition,  that  whoever  did  me  ill  offices, 
they  ihould  inform  me  of  what  was  faid,  and  hear 
my  vindication  ;  that  I  might  not  be  mortified  with 
countenances  eftranged  of  the  fudden,  and  be  at  a 
lof^for  the  caufe.  Ar,d;  I  think,  there  is  no  per- 
fon  alive,  whofe  favour  or  protection  I  would  pur- 
chafe  at  that  expence.  I  could  not  fpeak  to  the 
difadvantage  of  your  Grace  without  being  ungrate- 
ful, (which  is  an  ill  word)  iince  you  were  pleafed, 

voluntarily, 
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voluntarily,  to  make  fo  many  profeffions  of  favour 
to  me  for  fome  years  paft  ;  and  your  being  a  Duke 
and  a  General,  would  have  fwayed  me  not  at  all 
in  my  refpect  for  yourperfon,  if  I  had  not  thought 
you  to  abound  in  qualities,  which  I  wifh  wereeafier 
to  be  found  in  thole  of  your  rank.  I  have  indeed 
fometimes  heard  what  your  Grace  was  told  I  re- 
ported;  but,  as  I  am  a  ftranger  to  coffeehouies, 
fo  it  is  a  great  deal  below  me  to  fpread  coffeehoufe 
reports.  This  accufation  is  a  little  the  harder  upon 
me,  becaufe  I  have  always  appeared  fond  of  your 
Grace's  chaiadter;  and  have,  wich  great  induftry, 
related  feveral  of  your  generous  actions,  on  pur- 
pofe  to  remove  the  imputation  of  the  only  real 
fault  (for  I  fay  nothing  of  common  frailties)  which 
I  ever  heard  laid  to  your  charge.  I  confefh,  I  have 
often  thought  that  Homer's  defcription  of  Achil- 
les bore  fome  refcmblance  to  your  Grace,  but  I  do 
not  remember  that  ever  I  faid  fo.  At  the  fame 
time,  I  think  few  men  were  ever  born  with  nobler 
qualities,  to  fulfil  and  adorn  every  office  of  a  fub« 
ject,  a  friend,  and  a  protector,  &c. 


*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *•  *  *  * 

LETTER    XIII. 
To  Lord  Chancellor  HARCOURT. 


My  LORD,  May  1713. 

T  Wonder  your  Lordfhip  would  prefume  to  go 
•*•  out  of  town,  and  leave  me  in  fear  that  I  fhouid 
not  fee  you  before  I  go  to  Ireland,  which  will  be 
in  a  week.  It  is  a  ftrange  thing  you  fhouid  prefer 
your  own  health,  and  eare,  and  convenience,  be- 
fore my  fatisfaclion.  I  want  your  Lordfhip  for  my 
folicitor  :  I  want  your  letter  to  your  younger  bro- 
ther of  Ireland,  to  put  him  under  my  government  : 
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I  want  an  opportunity  of  giving  your  Lord/Lip  my 
humbleft  thanks  for  a  hundred*  favours  you  have 
done  me  :  I  wanted  the  fight  of  your  Lordfhip  this  day 
in  York-buildings  *.  Pray,  my  Lord,  come  to  town 
before  I  leave  it,  and  fupply  all  my  wanrs.  My 
Lord-Treafurer  ufes  me  barbarouily  :  appoints  to 
carry  me  to  Keniington,  and  make  me  walk  four 
miles  at  midnight.  He  laughs  when  I  mention  a 
thoufand  pound,  which*  he  gives  me  ;  though  a 
thoufand  pound  is  a  very  ferious  thing,  &c. 


LETTER    XIV, 
-     To  Mr.  ADDIS  ON. 

SIR,  May  13.   1713. 

T  Was  told  yefterday,  by  feveral  perlons,  that  Mr. 
•*•  Steele  had  reflected  upon  me  in  his  Guardian  ; 
which  I  cou;d  hardly  believe,  until,  fending  for  the 
paper  of  the  day.  1  found  he  had,  in  feveral  parts 
of  it,  infinuated  with  the  utmoft  malice,  that  I  was 
author  of  the  Examiner  ;  and  abufed  me  in  [the 
grofleft  manner  he  could  poffibiy  invent,  and  fet 
his  name  to  what  he  bad  written.  Now,  Sir,  if  I 
am  not  author  of  the  EK*  miner,  how  will  Mr. 
Steele  be  able  to  defend  himself  fiom  the  imputa- 
tion of  the  higheft  degree  of  bafenefs,  ingratitude, 
and  injuftice  ?'  Is  he  ib  ignorant  of  my  temper, 
and  of  my  ftyle  ?  Has  he  never  heard  that  the  au- 
thor of  the  Examiner  (to  whom  I  am  altogether  a 
ftranger  f)  did,  a  month  or  two  ago,  vindicate  me 

*  Loxd  Treafurer  Oxford  then  lived  there. 

•j  The  reader  will  pleafe  to  recoiled,  that  Dr  Swift  never  writ 
any  Fxa  miners  after  the  yth  of  June  1711.  He  took  up  that  paper 
at  No  XI  I  J,  and  laid  it  dewn  a:  No.  XLIV, 

from 
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from  having  any  concern  in  it  ?  Should  not  Mr, 
Steele  have  Iirft  expoftulated  with  me,  as  a  frind  \ 
Have  I  deferred  this  ufage  from  Mr.  Steele,  who 
knows  very  well  that  my  Lord  Treafurer  has  kept 
him  in  his  employment  upon,  my  intreaty  and  inter* 
ceffion  ?  My  Lord  Chancellor  and  Lord  Boling- 
broke  will  be  witneiTes  how  I  was  reproached  by 
my  Lord  Treafurer,  upon  the  ill  returns  Mr,  Steele 
made  to  his  LordfLip's  indulgence,  &c. 


LETTER    XV. 
From  Mr,  STEELE  to  Dr.  SWIFT. 

SIR,  May  19.   1713. 

i.  Addifon  {hewed  me  your  letter,  wherein 
you  mention  me.  They  laugh  at  you*  if  they 
make  you  believe  your  interposition  has  kept  me 
thus  long  in  my  office.  If  you  have  fpoken  in  my 
behalf  at  any  time,  I  am  glad  I  have  always  treat- 
ed you  with  refpeft,;  though  I  believe  you  an  ac- 
complice of  the  Examiner's.  In  the  letter  you  are 
angry  at,  you  fee  I  have  no  reafon  for  being  fo 
merciful  to  him,  but  out  of  regard  to  the  imputa 
tion  you  lie  under.  You  do  not  in  direct  term! 
fay  you  are  not  concerned  with  him  ;  but  make  it 
an  argument  of  your  innocence,  that  the  Exami- 
ner has  de  lared  you  have  nothing  to  do  with  him. 
I  believe  I  could  prevail  upon  the  Guardian  to  iay 
there  was  a  miftake  in  putting  my  name  in  his  pa- 
per :  But  the  Englifh  would  laugh  at  us,  fhould 
we  <ngue  in  Ib  Irilh  a  manner.  I  am  .heartily  glad 
your  being  made  D^an  or  St.  Patrick's.  I  am, 

SIR, 

moft  obedient 
Humble  fervant, 

RICHARD  STEELE. 
LET- 
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LETTER    XVI. 
To  Mr.  S  T  E  E  L  E. 

SIR, 

******** 

******** 

I'may  probably  know  better,  when  they  are  dif- 
pofed     *     *  *     *     The  cafe  was  thus  :  I  did 

with  the  utmoft  application,  and  defiring  to  lay  all 
my  credit  upon  it,  deiire  Mr.  Harley  (as  he  then 
was  called)  to  fliew  you  mercy.  He  faid  he  would, 
and  wholly  upon  my  account  :  That  he  would  ap- 
point you  a  day  to  fee  him  :  That  he  would  not  ex- 
pect you  fhould  quit  any  friend  or  principle.  Some 
days  after,  he  told  me  he  had  appointed  you  a  day, 
and  you  had  not  kept  it;  upon  which  he  reproach- 
ed me,  as  engaging  for  more  than  I  could  anfwer; 
and  advifed  me  to  more  caution  another  time.  I 
told  him,  and  defired  my  Lord  Chancellor  f  and 
Lord  Bolingbroke  to  be  witnefles,  that  I  would  ne- 
ver fpeak  for  or  againft  you  as  long  as  I  lived  ;  on- 
ly I  would,  and  that  it  was  ftill  my  opinion  you 
fhould  have  mercy  till  you  gave  further  provocati- 
ons. This  is  the  hiftory  of  what  you  think  fit  to 
call,  in  the  fpirit  of  infuhing,  "  their  laughing  at 
"  me  :"  And  you  may  do  it  fecurely  ;  for,  by  the 
moft  inhuman  dealings,  you  have  wholly  put  it 

*  It  has  rtnluckily  happened  that  two  or  three  lines  have  been 
torn  by  accident  from  the  beginning  of  this  letter  ;  and,  by  the  fame 
accident,  two  or  three  lines  are  mifiing  towards  the  latter  part,  which 
were  written  on  the  back  part  of  the  paper  whiih  was  torn  off. 
But  what  remains  of  this  letter  will,  I  prefume,  be  very  fatisfactory 
to  the  intelligent  reader,  upon  many  accounts,  and  efpecially  btcaufc 
a  light  into  this  affair  will  juftify  the  prodigious  feverity  of  Dr. 
Swift's  pen  againft  Mr,  Steele,  in  his  public  fpirn  of  the  Whigs. 

f  Lord  Harcourt. 

out 
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out  of  my  power,  as  a  Chriftian,  to  do  you  tin 
leaft  ill  office.  Next,  I  defire  to  know,  whethei 
the  greateft  fervices  ever  done  by  one  man  to  ano- 
ther, may  not  have  the  fame  turn  as  properly  ap- 
plied to  them  ?  And,  once  more,  fuppofe  they  di( 
laugh  at  me,  I  afk  whether  my  inclinations  to  ferv< 
you  merit  to  be  rewarded  by  the  vileft  treatment, 
whether  they  fucceeded  or  no  ?  If  your  interpre- 
tation were  true,  I  was  laughed  at  only  for  your 
fake  ;  which,  I  think,  is  going  pretty  far  to  ferve 
a  friend.  As  to  the  letter  I  complain  of,  I  appeal 
to  your  moft  partial  friends,  whether  you  ought 
not  either  to  have  aiked,  or  written  to  me,  or  de- 
fired  to  have  been  informed  by  a  third  hand,  whe- 
ther I  were  any  way  concerned  in  writing  the  Exa- 
miner ?  And,  if  I  had  fhufiled,  or  anfwered  indi- 
rectly, or  affirmed  it,  or  faid  I  would  not  give  you 
fatisfaclion ;  you  might  then  have  wreaked  your 
revenge  with  fome  colour  of  juftice.  I  have  feve- 
ral  times  affiired  Mr.  Addifon,  and  fifty  others, 
that  I  had  not  the  leaft  hand  in  writing  any  of 
thofe  papers,  and  that  I  had  never  exchanged  one 
iyllable  with  the  fuppofed  author  in  my  life,  that 
I  can  remember,  nor  even  feen  him  above  twice, 
and  that  in  mixed  company,  in  a  place  where  he 
came  to  pay  his  attendance.  One  thing  more  I 
muft  obfervc  to  you,  that,  a  year  or  two  ago, 
when  fome  printers  ufed  to  bring  me  their  papers 
in  manufcript,  I  abfolutely  forbid  them  to  give  any 
hints  againft  Mr.  Addifon  and  you,  and  fome  o- 
thers ;  and  have  frequently  ftruck  out  reflections 
upon  you  in  particular,  and  fhould  (I  believe,)  have 
done  it  ft  ill,  if  I  had  not  wholly  left  off  troubling 
myfelf  about  thofe  kind  of  things. 

I  proteft  I  never  faw  any  thing  more  liable  to 
exception,  than  every  part  is  of  the  letter  you  were 
plea  led  to  write  me.  You  plead,  that  I  do  not, 
in  mine  to  Mr.  AddiTbn,  in  direct  terms,  fay  I  am 
not  concerned  with  the  Examiner;  and  is  that  an 

excufe 
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-excufe  for  the  moft  ravage  injuries  in  the  world  a 
week  before  ?  How  far  you  can  prevail  with  the 
Guardian  I  (hall  not  trouble  myfelf  to  inquire ; 
and  am  more  concerned  how  you  will  clear 
your  own  -honour  and  confcience,  than  my  re- 
putation. I  ftiall  hardly  lofe  one  friend  by  what 
you  f  *  *  I 

kno^  not  any  *  *  'laugh, 

at  me  for  any  ab- 

furdity  of  yours.  There  are  folecifms  in  morals  as 
well  as  in  languages ;  and  to  which  of  the  virtues 
you  will  reconcile  your  conduct  to  me,  is  paft  my 
imagination.  Be  plea'ed  only  to  .put  thefe  queftions 
to  yourfelf.  If  Dr.  Swift  be  entirely  innocent  of 
what  I  accufe  him,  how  fliall  I  be  able  to  make 
him  fatisfaction  ?  And  how  do  I  know  but  he  may 
be  entirely  innocent  ?  If  he  was  laughed  at  only 
tecaufe  he  folicited  for  me,  is  it  a  fuflicient  reafon 
for  me  to  fay  the  vileft  things  of  one  in  print  under 
my  hand,  without  any  provocation  ?  And,  how  do 
I  know  but  he  may  be  in  the  right,  when  he  fays 
I  was  kept  in  my  employment  at  his  interpofition  ? 
If  he  never  once  reflected  on  me  the  lead  in  any 
paper,  and  hath  hindered  many  others  from  doing 
it;  how  can  I  juftify  myfelf,  for  endeavouring  in 
mine  to  ruin  his  credit  as  a  Chriftian  and  a  clergy- 
man ? 

I  am,  S  I  R, 

Your  moil  obedient, 

Humble  fervant, 

J.  s. 

*}•   Here  the  mar.ufcri.pt  is  torn. 


VOL.  XIII.  C  LET- 
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LETTER     XVII. 
Mr.  STEELE  to  Dr.  SWIFT. 

SIR,  Bloom/bury,  May  26,   1713. 

Have  received  yours,  and  find  it  is  impoffible  for 
a  man  to  judge  in  his  own  cafe.  For  an  allufion 
to  you,  as  one  under  the  imputation  of  helping  the 
Examiner,  and  owning  I  was  rcltrained  out  of 
refpect  to  you,  you  tell  Addifon,  under  your 
hand,  you  think  me  the  vileft  of  mankind,  and  bid 
him  tell  me  fo.  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  any  kind 
things  faid  in  my  behalf  to  the  Treafurer  ;  and  af- 
fure  you,  when  you  were  in  Ireland,  you  were  the 
conftant  fubjccl  of  my  talk  to  men  in  pevrer  at  that 
time.  As  to  the  vileft  of  mankind,  it  would  be  a 
glorious  world  if  1  were.  For  I  would  not  conceal 
my  thoughts  in  favour  of  an  injured  man,  though 
all  the  powers  on  earth  gainfaid  it,  to  be  made  the 
iir  ft  man  in  the  nation.  This  petition,  I  know, 
•will  ever  obftru&  my  way  in  the  world  ;  and  I  have 
conquered  my  delires  accordingly,  I  have  reiolved 
to  content  myfelf  with  what  I  can  get  by  my  own. 
induftry,  and  the  improvement  of  a  fmall  eftate, 
without  being  anxious  whether  I  am  ever  in  a  court 
again  or  not.  I  do  afTure  yon,  I  do  not  fpeak  this 
calmly,  after  the  ill  ufage  in  your  letter  to  Addifon, 
out  of  terror  of  your  wit  or  my  Lord  Treafurer's 
power,  but  pure  kindnefs  to  the  agreeable  qualities 
I  once  fo  paffionately  delighted  in,  in  you.  You 
know,  I  know  no  body  but  one  that  talked  after 
you,  could  tell  Addifon  had  bridled  me  in  point  of 
party,  this  was  ill  hinted,  both  with  relation  to 
|iim,  and,  SIR, 

Your  moft  obedient 

Humble  fervant, 

RICHARD  STEELE, 

I 
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Tknow  no  party  ;  but  the  truth  of  the  queftion 
is  what  I  will  fupport  as  well  as  I  can,  when  any 
man  I  honour  is  attacked. 


LETTER    XVIII. 
To  Mr.  S  T  E  E  L  E. 

SIR,  May  27,    1713. 

HPHE  reafon  I  give  you  the  trouble  of  this  reply 
•*•  to  your  letter,  is  becaule  i  am  going  in  a  very 
few  days  to  Ireland  ;  and,  although  I  intend  to  re- 
turn towards  winter,  yet  it  may  happen,  from  the 
common  accidents  of  life,  that  1  may  never  fee  you 
again. 

In  your  yefterday's  letter,  you  are  pleafed  to  take 
the  complaining  fide,  and  think  it  hard  I  fhould 
write  to  Mr.  Addifon  as  I  did,  only  foi  an  alluiion. 
This  allufion  was  only  calling  a  clergyman  of  Tome 
little  diftinclion  an  infidel.  A  clergyman  who  was 
your  friend,  who  always  loved  you,  who  had  endea- 
voured at  leaft  to  ferve  you  ;  and  who,  whenever  he 
did  write  any  thing,  made  it  facred  to  himfelf  never 
to  fling  out  the  leaft  hint  againft  you. 

One  thing  you.  are  pleafed  to  fix  on  me,  as  what 
you  are  fure  of";  that  the  Examiner  had  talked  af- 
ter me,  when  he  faid  Mr.  Addifon  had  bridled  you 
in  point  of  party.  I  do  not  read  one  in  fix  of  thofe 
papers,  nor  ever  knew  he  had  fuch  a  paifoge  ;  and 
I  am  fo  ignorant  of  this,  that  I  cannot  tell  what  it 
means  :  Whether,  that  Mr.  Addifon  kept  you  clofe 
to  a  party,  or  that  he  hindered  you  from  writing 
about  party.  I  never  talk'd  or  writ  to  that  author 
in  my  life  -,  fo  that  he  could  not  have  learned  it 
from  me.  And,  in  Ihort,  I  folemnly  affirm,  that, 
with  relation  to  every  friend  I  have,  I  arn  as  inno- 
cent. as  it  is  poflible  for  a  human  creature  to  be. 

C  2-  And, 
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And,  whether  you  believe  me  or  not,  I  think,  with 
fubmiflion,  you  ought  to  act  as  if  you  believed  me', 
till  you  have  demonftration  to  the  contrary.  I  have 
all  the  miniftry  to  be  my  witnefTes,  that  there  is 
hardly  a  man  of  wit  of  the  adverfe  party,  whom  I 
have  not  been  fo  bold  as  to  recommend  often  and 
•with  earneftn€!s  to  them.  For,  I  think,  principles 
at  prefent  are  quite  out  of  the  cafe,  and  that  we 
difpute  wholly  about  perfons.  In  thefe  laft  you. 
and  i  differ  ;  but  in  the  other,  I  think,  we  agree: 
For  I  have  in  print  profefled  myielf  in  politics  to  be 
what  we  formerly  called  a  Whig. 

As  to  the  great  man  *  whofe  defence  you  under- 
take ;  though  I  do  not  think  fo  well  of  him  as  yom 
do,  yet  I  have  been  the  caufe  of  preventing  five 
hundred  hard  things  to  be  fa  id  againft  him. 

I  am  fenfible  I  have  talked  too  much  when  my~ 
felf  is  the  fubjcct  ;  therefore  I  conclude  with  iincere 
wiflies  for  your  health  and  profperity,  and  am, 

S  I  R, 

Your,  &V. 

You  cannot  but  remember,  that,  in  the  only 
thing  I  ever  pnblifhed  with  my  name,  I  took  care 
to  celebrate  you  as  much  as  I  could,  and  in  as 
handfome  a  manner,  though  it  was  in  a  letter  to 
the  prefent  Lord  Treafureiv 


LETTER    XIX. 
To  the  Lord  Treafurer  OXFORD, 

On  the  Death  of  his  Daughter,  the  Marchionefs  of 

Caermarthen. 

My  LORD,  November  21,   1713. 

"V7"OUR  Lordfhip  is  the  perfbn  in   the  world  to 

•*•    whom  every  body  ought  to  be  filent  upon  fuch 

an 

*  D'.'ke  of  Marlboroush, 
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an  occaflon  as  this,  which  is  only  to  be  fupported 
by  the  greateft  wifdom  and  ftrength  of  mind ;  where- 
in, God  knows,  the  wifeft  and  beft  of  us,  who 
would  prefume  to  offer  their  thoughts,  are  far  jour 
inferiors.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that  a  great  misfor- 
tune is  apt  to  weaken  the  mind,  and  difturb  the 
underftanding.  This,  indeed,  might  be  ibme  pre- 
tence to  us  to  adminifter  our  coniblations,  if  we 
had  been  wholly  ftrangers  to  the  perfon  gone.  But, 
my  Lord,  whoever  had  the  honour  to  know  her, 
wants  a  comforter  as  much  as  your  Lordfhip ;  be-- 
caufe,  though  their  lofs  is  not  fo  great,  yet  they 
have  not  the  fame  firmnefs  and  prudence  to 
fupport  the  want  of  a  friend,  a  patroncfs,  a  be- 
nefactor, as  you  have  to  fupport  that  of  a  daugh- 
ter. My  Lord,  both  religion  and  reafon  for- 
bid me  to  have  the  leaft  concern  for  that  Lady's 
death,  upon  her  own  account  ;  and  he  muft  be  aiv 
ill  Chriftian,  or  a  perfeft  flranger  to  her  virtues, 
who  would  not  wiih  himfelf,  with  all  fubmiffion  to 
God  Almighty's  will,  in  her  condition.  But  your 
Lordfhip,  who  hath  loft  fuch  a  daughter,  and  we, 
who  have  loft  fuch  a  friend,  and  the  world,  which 
hath  loft  fuch  an  example  ;  have,  in  our  feveraL 
degrees,  greater  caufe  to  lament,  than,  perhaps,  was 
ever  given  by  any  private  perfon  before.  For,  my 
Lord,  I  have  fat  down  to  think  of  every  amiable 
quality  that  could  enter  into  the  compofition  of  ai 
lady,  and  could  not  {Ingle  out  one,  which  (lie  did 
not  pofTefs  in  as  high  a  perfection  as  human  nature 
is  capable  of.  But,  as  to  your  Lordfhip's  own  par- 
ticular, as  it  is  an  unccnceiveable  misfortune  to  have 
loft  fuch  a  daughter,  fo  it  is  a  polTcffion  which  few 
can  boaft  of,  to  have  had  fuch  a  daughter.  I  have 
often  faid  to  your  Lordfhip,  that  I  never  knew  any 
one,  by  many  degrees,  fo  happy  in  their  domeftic 
as  you  ;  and  I  affirm  you  are  fo  ftill,  though  not 
by  fo  many  degrees :  From  whence  it  is  very  ob- 

C  3  vious, 
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vious,  that  your  Lordfhip  fhould  reflect  upon  what 
you  have  left,  arid  not  upon  what  you  have  loft. 

To  fay  the  truth,  my  Lord,  you  began  to  be  too 
happy  for  a  mortal  ;  much  more  happy  than  is  u- 
fual  with  the  diipenfations  of  Providence  long  to 
continue.  You  had  been  the  great  inurnment  of 
preferving  your  country  from  foreign  and  domef- 
tic  ruin  :  You  have  had  the  felicity  of  eftablifhing 
your  family  in  the  greateft  luflre,  without  any  ob- 
ligation to  the  bounty  of  your  Prince,  or  any  induf- 
try  of  your  own  :  You  have  triumphed  over  the 
violence  and  treachery  of  your  enemies,  by  your 
courage  and  abilities  ;  and,  by  the  fteadinefs  of 
your  temper,  over  the  inconftancy  and  caprice  of 
your  friends.  Perhaps  your  Lordfhip  has  felt  too 
much  complacency  within  yourfelf,  upon  this  uni- 
verfal  fuccefs  :  And  God  Almighty,  who  would  not 
difappoint  your  endeavours  for  the  public,  thought 
fit  to  punilh  you  with  a  domeftic  lofs,  where  he 
knew  your  heart  was  moft  expofed  ;  and,  at  the 
fame  time,  has  fulfilled  his  own  wife  purpofes,  by 
rewarding,  in  a  better  life,  that  excellent  creature 
lie  has  taken  from  you. 

I  know  not,  my  Lord,  why  I  write  this  to  you, 
nor  hardly  what  I  am  writing.  I  am  fure  it  is  not 
from  any  compliance  with  form  ;  it  is  not  from 
thinking  that  I  can  give  your  Lordfhip  any  eafe.  I 
think  it  was  an  impulfe  upon  me  that  I  fhould  fay 
ibmething  :  And  whether  I  fhould  fend  you  what  I 
have  written,  I  am  yet  in  doubt,  <&c. 


LETTER    XX. 
To  the  ARCHBISHOP  of  DUBLIN  *. 

My  LORD,  London,  Decem.  31,   1713,, 

UR  Grace's  letter,  which  I  received  but  laft 
poft,  is  of  an  earlier  date  than  what  have  fince 

arrived,  j 
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arrived.  We  have  received  the  Addrcfs  for  re- 
moving the  Chancellor,  and  the  Counter-addreifes 
from  the  Lords  and  Convocation  ;  and  you  will 
know,  before  this  reaches  you,  our  fentiments  of 
them  here.  I  am  at  a  lofs  what  to  fay  in  this  whole 
affair.  When  I  writ  to  you  before,  I  dropt  a  word 
on  purpofe  for  you  to  take  notice  of;  that  our 
Court  ieemed  refolved  to  be  very  firm  in  their  re- 
folutions  about  Ireland.  I  think  it  impoffible  for 
the  two  kingdoms  to  proceed  long  upon  a  different 
fcheme  of  politics.  The  controverfy  with  the  city 
I  am  no  mafter  of  :  It  took  its  rife  before  I  ever  con- 
cerned myfelf  with  the  affairs  of  Ireland,  farther 
than  to  be  an  inftrument  of  doing  fome  fervices  to 
the  kingdom,  for  which  I  have  been  ill  requited. 
But,  my  Lord,  the  queftion  with  us  here,  is,  whe- 
ther there  was  a  neceffity  that  the  other  party  fhould 
be  a  majority.  There  was  put  into  my  hands  a  lift 
of  your  Houfe  of  Commons,  by  fome  who  know 
the  kingdom  well :  I  defired  they  would  (as  we 
often  do  here)  fet  a  mark  on  the  names  of  thofe 
who  would  be  for  the  miniftry.  I  found  they  a- 
mounted  to  14 x  ;  which,  I  think,  comes  within  fe- 
ven  of  an  equality.  Twenty  names  befide  they  could 
not  determine  upon :  So  that,  fuppofe  eight  to  be 
of  the  fame  fide,  there  would  be  a  majority  by  one. 
But,  befides,  we  reckon  that  the  firft  number,  143, 
would  eafily  rife  to  a  great  majority,  by  the  influ- 
ence of  the  government,  if  that  had  been  thought 
fit.  This  is  demonftration  to  us  :  For  the  govern- 
ment there  has  more  influence  than  the  court  here; 
and  yet  our  court  carried  it  for  many  years,  againft 
a  natural  majority,  and  a  much  greater  one.  I  (hail 
not  examine  the  reafons  among  you  for  proceeding 
otherwife  :  But  your  Grace  will  find  that  we  are 
determined  upon  the  conclufion  ;  which  is,  that  Ire- 
land muft  proceed  on  the  fame  foot  with  England. 
I  am  of  opinion,  my  Lord,  that  nothing  could  do 
more  hurt  to  the  Whig-party  in  both  kingdoms, 

than 
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than  their  manner  of  proceeding  in  your  Koufe  oF 
Commons  :  I  will  confirm  the  Crown  and  miniftry, 
that  there  can  be  no  fafety  while  thofe  people  are 
able  to  give  disturbance  :  And,  indeed,  the  effects 
it  hath  already  produced  here  are  hardly  to  be  be- 
lieved Neither  do  we  here  think  it  wo  th  our 
while  to  be  oppofed,  and  encourage  our  enemies, 
only  for  feventy  thoufand  pounds  a-year  ;  to  fupply 
which  it  may  not  be  hard  to  find  other  expedients. 
And,  when  there  (hall  be  occafion  for  a  parliament, 
we  are  confident  a  new  one  may  be  called,  with  a 
majority  of  men  in  the  interest  of  the  Queen  and 
Church.  For,  when  the  prefent  majority  pretends 
to  regard  either,  we  look  upon  fuch  profeillons  to 
fignify  no  more,  than  if  they  were  penned  by  my 
Lord  Wharton  or  Mr.  Molefworth.  I  have  mf- 
fered  very  much  by  my  tendernefs  to  fome  peribns 
of  that  party,  which  I  ftill  preferve  ;  but  I  believe 
it  will  not  be  long  in  my  power  to  ferve  thofe  who 
may  want  it.  It  would  be  endlefs  to  recount  to 
your  Grace  the  reproaches  that  have  been  made 
me  on  account  of  your  neighbour. 

It  is  true,  my  Lord,  we  do  not  care  to  be  trou- 
bled with  the  affairs  of  Ireland  :  Bur,  there  being 
no  war,  nor  meeting  of  parliament,  we  have  lei- 
fure  at  prefent.  Befides,  we  look  on  ourfelves  as 
touched  in  the  tendered  part.  We  know  the 
Whig-party  are  preparing  to  attack  us  next  feffion; 
and  their  prevailing  in  Ireland  v/ould,  we  think,  be 
a  great  ftrength  and  encouragement  to  them  here  : 
Befides,  our  remiffnefs  would  difhearten  our  friends, 
and  make  them  think  we  acled  a  trimming  game. 
There  are  lome  things  which  we  much  wonder  at, 
as  they  are  reprefented.  The  addrefs  for  remov- 
ing the  Chancellor  is  grounded  upon  two  facts  ;  in 
the  former  of  which  he  was  only  conceited  with 
fevcral  others  ;  the  criminal  was  poor  and  penitent, 
and  a  noli  profcqui  was  no  illegal  thing.  As  to 
Moor's  bufuiels,  the  Chancellor's  fpeech  on  that 

occafion 
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occafion  hath  been  tranfmitted  hither,  and  Teems 
to  clear  him  from  the  imputation  of  prejudging. 
Another  thing  we  wonder  at  is,  to  find  the  Com- 
mons, in  their  votes,  approve  the  lending  for  the 
guards,  by  wh<  .n  a  man  was  killed.  Such  a  thing 
would,  they  (ay,  look  monftrous  in  England. 

Your  Grace  feerns  to  think,  they  will  not  break 
on  money- matters ;  but  we  are  taught  another  opi- 
nion :  That  they  will  not  pafs  the  great  bill,  until 
they  have  fatisfaciion  about  the  Chancellor.  And 
what  the  ccnfequence  of  that  will  be,  I  iuppofeyou 
may  guefs  from  what  you  know  by  this  time. 

My  Lord,  we  can  judge  no  otherwife  here,  than 
by  the  reprefentations  made  to  us.  I  fincerely  look 
upon  your  Grace  to  be  mailer  of  as  much  wii'dom 
and  fagacity  as  any  perfon  I  have  known  ;  and, 
from  my  particular  refpect  to  you  and  your  great 
abilities,  fhall  never  preiume  to  cenfure  your  pro- 
ceedings, until  I  am  fully  apprifed  of  the  motives. 
Your  Grace  is  looked  on  here  as  altogether  in  the 
other  party,  which  I  do  never  allow,  when  it  is  faid 
to  me.  I  conceive  you  to  follow  the  dictates  of 
your  reafon  and  confcience  ;  and,  whoever  does 
that,  will,  in  public  management,  often  differ,  as 
well  from  one  fide  as  another. 

As  to  myfelf,  I  take  Ireland  to  be  the  worft  place 
to  be  in  while  the  parliament  fits  ;  and  probably  I 
may  think  the  fame  of  England  in  a  month  or  two. 
I  have  few  obligations  (further  than  perfonal  friend- 
fhip  and  civilities)  to  any  party:  I  have  nothing  to 
afk  for  but  a  little  money,  to  pay  my  debts;  which, 
I  doubt,  they  never  will  give  me.  And,  wanting 
wifdom  to  judge  better,  I  follow  thofe  who  I  think 
are  for  preferving  the  conftitution  in  church  and 
ftate,  without  examining  whether  they  do  fo  frosn 
a  principle  of  virtue,  or  of  intereft,  &c. 

LETER 
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LETTER    XXI. 
To  the  Earl  of  PETERBOROW.  I 

MY  LORD,  London ,  May  18,  1714. 

"  Had  done  myfelf  the  honour  of  writing  to  your 
A  Excellency,  above  a  month  before  yours  of  March 
the  5th  came  to  my  hands.  The  Saturday's  dinl- 
ners  have  not  been  refumed  iince  the  Queen's  re- 
turn from  Windfor ;  and  I  am  nor  forry,  iince  it 
became  fo  mingled  an  afiembly,  and  of  fo  little  ufe 
either  to  bufinefs  or  conversion  :  So  that  I  was 
content  to  read  your  queries  to  our  two  great  friends, 
The  Treafurer  ftuck  at  them  all ;  but  the  Secretary 
acquitted  himfelf  of  the  firft,  by  arTuring  me  he 
had  often  written  to  your  Excellency. 

I  was  told  the  other  day,  of  an  aniwer  you  made 
to  ibmebody  abroad,  who  inquired  o£  you  the  ftate 
and  difpofitions  of  our  court  :  That  you  could  not 
tell,  for  you  had  been  out  of  England  a  fortnight, 
In  your  letter  you  mention  the  World  of  the  Moon3 
and  apply  it  to  England  ;  but  the  moon  changes 
but  once  in  four  weeks.  By  both  thefe  inilances, 
it  appears  you  have  a  better  opinion  of  our  flcadi- 
nefs  than  we  deferve  ;  for  I  do  not  remember,  fince 
you  left  us,  that  we  have  continued  above  four 
days  in  the  fame  view,  or  four  minutes  with  any 
manner  of  concert.  I  afiure  you,  my  Lord,  tor 
the  concern  1  have  for  the  common  caufe,  wuh  re- 
lation to  affairs  both  at  home  and  abroad,  and 
from  the  perfonal  love  1  bear  to  our  friends  in 
power,  I  never  led  a  life  fo  thoroughly  uneafy  as  1 
GO  at  prefent.  Our  fituation  is  fo  bad,  that  our 
enemies  could  not,  without  abundance  of  invention 
and  ability,  have  placed  us  fo  ill,  if  we  had  left  il 
entirely  to  their  management.  For  my  own  part 
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'head  turns  round  ;  and,  after  every  converfa- 
ion,  I  come  away  jufb  one  degree  worfe  informed 
pan  I  went.  I  am  glad,  for  the  honour  of  our 
nation,  to  find  by  your  Excellency's  letter,  that  fome 
)ther  courts  have  a  ihare  of  frenzy,  though  not  e- 
jual,  nor  of  the  fame  nature  \vith  ours.  The 
icight  of  honeft  mens  willies  at  prefent  is  to  rub 

this  fcflion  ;  after  which,  no  body  has  the  im- 
pudence to  expect,  that  we  {hall  not  immediately 
rail  to  pieces :  Nor  is  any  thing  I  write  the  lea  ft  fe- 
rret, even  to  a  Whi^-footman. 

^j 

The  Queen  is  pretty  well  at  prefent ;  but  the  leaft 
diforder  the  has  puts  all  in  alarm ;  and,  when  it  is 
over,  we  act  as  if  fhe  were  immortal.  Neither  is 
it  poilible  to  perfua.de  people  to  make  any  prepara- 
tions againft  an  evil  day.  There  is  a  negotiation 
now  in  hand,  which,  i  hope,  will  not  be  abortive: 
The  States- General  are  willing  to  declare  themfelves 
fully  fatisfied  with  the  peace  and  Queen's  meafures, 
fyc.  and  that  is  too  popular  a  matter  to  flight.  It  is 
impoffible  to  tell  you  whether  the  Prince  of  Hano- 
ver intends  to  come  over  or  no.  I  ihouicl  think  the 
latter,  by  the  accounts  I  have  leen  ;  yet  our  adver- 
faries  continue  itrenuoufly  to  afTert  otherwife,  and 
very  induftrioufly  give  out,  that  the  Lord  Treafu- 
rer  is  at  bottom  ;  which  has  given  fome  jealoufies 
not  only  to  his  beft  friends,  but  to  fome  I  (hall  not 
oame  :  yet  I  am  confident  they  do  him  wrong.  This 
formidable  journey  is  the  perpetual  fubject  both  of 
Court  and  cofYee-houfe  chat. 

Our  myfterious  and  unconcerted  ways  of  pro- 
ceeding have,  as  it  is  natural,  taught  every  body  to 
be  refiners,  and  to  reafon  themfelves  into  a  thou- 
fand  various  conjectures :  Even  I,  who  converfe 
moft  with  people  in  power,  am  not  free  from  the 
evil:  And,  particularly,  I  thought  myfelf  twenty 
times  in  the  right,  by  drawing  conclusions  very  re- 
gularly from  premifes  which  have  proved  wholly 
wrong.  I  think  this,  however,  to  be  a  plain  proof 

that 
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that  we  act  altogether  by  chance,  and  that  the  game* 
fuch  as  it  is,  plays  itfeif. 

By  the  prefent  inclofed  in  your  Excellency's  letter,. 
I  find  the  Sicilians  to  be  bad  delineators,  and  worfe 
poets.  As  fneakingiy  as  the  Prince  looks  at  the  bi- 
ihop's  foot,  I  could  have  made  him  look  ten  times 
worfe  ;  and  have  done  more  right  to  the  piece,  by 
placing  your  Excellency  there,  reprefenting  your 
Miftrefs  the  Queen,  and  delivering  the  crown  to 
the  Bifbop,  with  orders  where  to  place  it.  I  fhould 
like  your  new  king  very  well,  if  he  would  make 
Sicily  his  conftant  refidence,  and  ufe  Savoy  only  as 
a  commendam.  Old  books  have  given  me  great 
ideas  of  that  ifhnd.  I  imagine  every  acre  there 
worth  three  in  England  ;  and  that  a  wife  prince,  in 
fuch  a  fituation,  would,  after  fome  years,  be  able 
to  make  what  figure  he  pleafed  in  the  Mediterra- 
nean. 

The  Duke  of  Shrewfbury,  not  liking  the  wea- 
ther on  our  fide  the  water,  continues  in  Ireland, 
although  he  formally  took  his  leave  there  fix  weeks 
ago.  Tom  Harley  Js  every  hour  expected  here,  I 
and  writes  me  word,  he  has  fucceeded  at  Hanover 
to  his  willies.  Lord  StrafFord  writes  the  fame,  and 
gives  himfelf  no  little  merit  upon  it. 

Barber  the  printer  was,  fome  time  ago,  in  great 
diftrefs,  upon  printing  a  pamphlet,  of  which  evil 
tongues  would  needs  call  me  the  author  * :  He  was 
brought  before  your  Houfe,  which  addrerTed  the 
Queen  in  a  body,  who  kindly  publifhed  a  procla- 
mation, with  300  /.  to  difcover.  The  fault  was 
calling  the  Scots  a  fierce,  poor,  northern  people. 
So  well  protected  are  thofe  who  fcribble  for  the 
government.  Upon  which  I  now  put  one  query 
to  your  Excellency,  What  has  a  man  without  em- 
ployment to  do  among-minifters,  when  he  can  nei- 
ther ferve  himfelf,  his  friends,  nor  the  public  ? 

*  The  Public  Spirit  of  the  Whigs, 

In 
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In  my  former  letter,  which  I  fuppofe  was  fent  to 
Paris  to  meet  you  there,  I  gave  you  joy  of  the  go- 
vernment of  Minorca.  One  advantage  you  have 
by  being  abroad,  is,  that  you  keep  your  friends  , 
and  I  can  name  almoft  a  dozen  great  men  who  tho- 
roughly hate  one  another,  yet  all  love  your  Lord- 
fhip.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  preferve  their  friend- 
fhip,  keep  at  a  diftance  ;  or  come  over  and  iliew 
your  power,  by  reconciling  at  leaft  two  of  them  ; 
aad  remember,  at  the  fame  time,  that  this  laft  is 
an  impofiibiiity.  If  your  Excellency  were  here,  I 
would  fpeak  to  you  without  any  conftraint  ;  but 
the  fear  of  accidents,  in  the  conveyance  of  this  let- 
ter, makes  me  keep  to  generals.  I  am  fure  you 
would  have  prevented  a  great  deal  of  ill,  if  you  had 
continued  among  us  ;  but  people  of  my  l^vel  muffc 
be  content  to  have  their  opinion  ailced,  .and  to  fee 
it  not  followed  ;  although  I  have  always  given  it 
with  the  utmoft  freedom  and  impartiality.  I  have 
troubled  you  too  much  ;  and  as  a  long  letter  from 
you  is  the  moil:  agreeable  thing  one  can  receive,  fa 
the  moft  agreeable  return  would  be  a  fhort  one.  I 
am  ever,  with  the  greatefl  rcfpect  and  truth, 
IViy  LORD, 

Your  Excellency's 

Moft  obedient,  and 

Moft  humble  ferrant. 


LETTER     XXII. 
To  the  Lord  Treafurer  OXFORD, 

My  LORD,  July  I,   1714; 

YTTHEN  I  was  with  you.   I  have  faid  more  than 

once  that  I  would  never  allow  quality  or  {ra- 

tion made  any  real  difference  between  men,     Being 

now  abfent  and  forgotten,    I   have    changed    my 

VOL.  XIII.  D  mind: 
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mind  :  You  have  a  thoufand  people  who  can  pre- 
tend they  love  you,  with  as  much  appearance  of 
fmcerity  as  i  ;  fo  that,  according  to  common  juf- 
tice,  I  can  have  but  a  thousandth  part  in  return  of 
what  I  give.  And  this  diixerence  is  wholly  owing 
to  your  flation.  And  the  misfortune  is  ftill  the 
greater,  becaufe  I  always  loved  you  juft  fo  much 
the  worfe  for  your  ftation.  For,  in  your  public 
capacity,  you  have  often  angered  me  to  the  heart  ; 
but,  as  a  private  man,  never  once.  So  that,  if  I 
only  look  towards  myfelf,  I  could  wifh  you  a  pri- 
vate man  to-morrow.  For  I  have  nothing  to  aik, 
at  leaft  nothing  that  you  will  give,  which  is  the 
fame  thing  :  And  then  you  would  fee  whether  I 
fhould  not,  with  much  more  willingnefs,  attend 
you  in  a  retirement,  whenever  you  pleafe  to  give 
me -leave,  than  ever  I  did  at  London  or  Windlbr. 
From  thefe  fentiments  I  will  never  write  to  you,  if 
I  can  help  it,  at  her  wife  than  as  to  a  private  perfon, 
or  allow  myfelf  to  have  been  obliged  by  you  in  any 
other  capacity. 

The  memory  of  one  great  infbnce  of  your  can- 
clour  and  jufVtce,  I  will  carry  to  my  grave  :  That, 
having  been  in  a  manner  domeflic  with  you  for  al- 
moft  four  years,  it  was  never  in  the  power  of  any- 
public  or  concealed  enemy  to  make  you  think  ill  of 
me  tho'  malice  and  envy  were  often  employed  to  that 
end.  If  I  live,  pofterity  {hall  know-that  and  more; 
which,  though  you  and  fome  body  that  fhall  be 
namelefs  feem  to  value  lefs  than  I  could  wifh,  is  all 
the  return  I  can  make  you.  Will  you  give  me 
leave  to  fay,  how  I  would  deiire  to  ftand  in  your 
memory  ?  As  one  who  was  truly  fenfible  of  the 
honour  you  did  him,  though  he  was  too  proud  to 
be  vain  upon  it  :  As  one  who  was  neither  afiuming, 
officious,  nor  teazing ;  who  never  wilfully  mifre- 
prefented  perfons  or  facts  to  you,  nor  confulted  his 
pafiions  when  he  gave  a  character.  And,  laftly, 
as  one  .whofe  indiicretions  proceeded  altogether 

from 
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from  a  weak  head,  and  not  an  ill  heart.  I  will  add 
one  thing  more,  which  is  the  highett  compliment  I 
can  make,  that  I  never  was  afraid  of  offending  you, 
nor  am  now  in  any  pain  for  the  manner  I  write  to 
you  in.  I  have  fa  id  enough  ;  and,  like  one  at  your 
levee,  having  made  my  bow3  I  fhrink  back  into  the 
crowd, 

1  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XXIII. 
To  the  Duke  of  ORMOND.. 

My  LORD,  July  17,  1714. 

I.  Never  expected  that  a  great  man  (hould  remem- 
ber me  in  abfence,  becanfe  I  knew  it  was  unrea- 
fonable,  and  that  your  Grace  is  too  much  troubled 
with  perfons  about  you,  to  think  of  thofe  who  are 
out  of  the  way.  But,  if  Dr.  Pratt  has  done  me 
right,  lam  miftaken  ;  and  your  Grace  has  almoft 
declared  that  you  expected  a  letter  from  me  ,  which 
you  mould  never  have  had,  if  the  miniftry  had 
been  like  you  :  For  then  I  mould  have  been  always' 
near  enough  to  have  cariitd  my  own  rnefTages.  But 
I  was  heartily  weary  of  them  ;  and  your  Grace  will 
be  my  witnefs,  that  I  defpaired  of  any  good  fuccefs 
from  their  manner  of  proceeding,  fome  months 
before  I  left  town  ;  where  1  thought  it  became 
me  to  continue  no  longer,  when  I  could  do  no  fer- 
vice  either  to  myfelf,  my  friends,  or  the  public.  By 
the  accounts  I  have  from  particular  friends,  I  find 
the  animoiity  between  the  two  Great  Men  does  not 
at  all  dimmiih:  Though  I  hear  it  is  given  out  that 
your  Grace's  fucceiTor  *  has  undertaken  a  general 

*  The  Dake  of  Shrewfbury. 

D  2  rccon 
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reconcilement.     If  it  be  true,  this  will  fucceed  like 
the  reft  of  his  late  undertakings. 

I  muft  beg  your  Grace's  pa  i  don,  if  I  intreat  you, 
for  feveral  reafons,  to  fee  Lady  Mafham  as  often  as 
you  conveniently  can  :  And  I  mud  likevvife  defire 
you,  to  exert  yourfelf  in  the  difpofal  of  the  bi- 
iLoprics  in  Ireland.  It  is  a  fcandai  to  the  crown, 
and  an  injury  to  the  church,  that  they  fhould  be  fo 
long  delayed.  There  are  fome  hot-headed  people, 
on  the  other  fide  the  water,  who  understand  no- 
thing of  our  court,  and  would  confound  every 
thing  ;  always  employed  to  raife  themfelves  upon 
the  ruins  of  thofe  characters  they  have  blafted.. 
I  wifh  their  intermeddling  may  not  occafion  a  worfe 
choice  than  your  Grace  approved  of  laft  winter, 
However,  I  beg  you  will  take  care  that  no  injury 
be  done  to  Dr.  Pratt,  or  Dr.  Elwood,  who  have 
more  merit  and  candour  than  a  hundred  of  their 
detractors.  I  am,  with  the  greateft  refpe£t? 
My  LORD, 

Your  Grace's  moft  obedient, 

and  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

J.  S. 


LETTER    XXIV. 
To  Lord  OXFORD, 

On  hearing  his  intention*  to  refign  his  Staf. 

i 

My  LORD,  July  25,   1714. 

TO  morrow  fe'ennight  I  fhall  fet  out  from  hence 
to  Ireland;  my  licence  for  abfence  being  fo 
near  out,  that  I  can  ftay  no  longer  without  taking  i 
another,  I  fay  this,  that,  if  you  have  any  com- 
mands, I  fhali  have  juft  time  enough  to  receive 
them  before  I  go.  And,  if  you  refign  in  a  few 

days, 
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day?,  as  I  am  told  you  defign  to  do,  you  may  pof- 
fibly  retire  to  Hereford  (hire,  where  I  (hall  readily 
attend  you,  if  you  foon  withdraw;  or,  after  a  few 
months  fray  in  Ireland,  I  will  return  at  the  begin- 
ning of  winter,  if  you  pleafe  to  command  me.  I 
fpeak  in  the  dark,  becaufe  I  am  altogether  fo  ; 
and  what  I  fay  may  be  abiurd.  You  will  pleafe 
to  pardon  me  ;  for,  as  I  am  wholly  ignorant,  fo  I 
have  none  of  your  compofure  of  mind.  I  pray 
God  Almighty  direct  and  defend  you,  Or. 


T 
•*• 


LETTER    XXV. 

To    Lady    MA  SHAM. 

MADAM,  duguft,  7.   1714. 

HaJ  the  honour  of  a  letter  from  your  Ladyfhip 
a  week  ago;  and,  the  day  after,  came  the  un- 
fortunate news  of  the  Queen's  death,  which  made 
it  altogether  unfeafonable,  as  perhaps  it  may  beftill, 
to  give  your  Ladyfhip  this  kind  of  trouble.  Al- 
though my  concern  be  as  great,  as  that  of  any  other 
good  fubjict,  for  the  lofsof  fo  excellent  a  Princefs  ; 
yet  I  can  allure  you,  Madam,  it  is  little  to  what  I 
fuffer  upon  your  L  idyfhip's  particular  account.  As 
you  excel  in  the  feveral  duties  of  a  tender  mother, 
a  true  friend,  and  a  loving  wife,  fo  you  have  been 
the  beft  and  moft  faithful  fervant  to  your  Miflrefs, 
that  ever  any  fovertign  had,  And  although  you 
have  not  been  rewarded  fuitably  to  ycur  merits,  1 
doubt  not  but  God  will  make  it  up  to  you  in  ano- 
ther life,  and  to  your  children  and  pofterity  in  this. 
1  cannot  go  about  to  comfort  your  Ladyfhip  in  your 
great  affiiclion,  otherwife  than  by  begging  you  to 
make  ufe  of  your  own  piety  and  your  own  wifdom, 
of  both  which  you  have  fo  great  a  fhare,  You  are 

D  3  no 
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no  longer  a  fervant,  but  you  are  ftill  a  wife,  a  mo- 
ther, and  a  friend  ;  and  you  are  bound  in  confci- 
ence  to  take  care  of  your  health,  in  order  to  ac- 
quit yoiarfelf  of  thefe  duties,  as  well  as  you  did  of 
the  other,  which  is  now  at  an  end. 

I  pray  God  to   fupport  your  Ladyfhip,  under  fo 
<>reat  a  {hare  of  load,  in  this  general  calamity  :   and 
remain  with  the  greateft  relptct  and  truth, 
MADAM,  Your  Lady/hip's 

Moil  obedient,  and 

Mod  obliged  fervant. 

I  moft  heartily  thank  your  Ladyfhip  for  the  fa* 
Tourable  exprefiions  and  intentions  in  your  letter, 
written  at  a  time  when  you  were  at  the  height  of 
favour  and  power. 


LETTER    XXVI. 
To  Lord  BOL  ING  BROKE. 

• 

My  LORD,  duguft  7 .  1714. 

T  Had  your's  of  the  third,  and  our  country- poft 
•*•  is  fo  ordered,  that  I  could  acknowledge  it  no 
fooner  It  is  true,  my  Lord,  the  events  of  five 
days  lad  week  might  furnifh  morals  tor  another 
•volume  of-  Seneca.  As  to  my  Lord  Oxford,  I  told 
him  freely  my  opinion  before  I  left  the  town,  that 
lie  ought  to  rclign  at  the  end  of  the  feffion  I  laid 
the  fame  thing  often  to  your  Lordfhip  and  my  Lady 
MaO>am.  although  you  feemed  to  think  other  wife, 
for  fomereafons  j  and  laid  fo  to  him  one  afternoon, 
when  I  met  you  there  with  my  Lord  Chancellor* 
But,  I  remember,  one  of  the  lait  nights  I  faw  him, 
(ii  was  at  Lady  Mafharn's  lodgings)  i  faid  to  him, 
thatj  upon  the  foot  your  Lordihip  and  he  then 

were, 
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were,  it  was  impoffible  you  could  ferve  together  two 
months ;  and  I  think  I  was  juft  a  week  out  in  my 
calculation.  I  am  only  fori  y,  that  it  was  not  n.  re- 
lignation,  rather  than  a  removal ;  becaufe  the  per- 
fonal  kindnefs  and  diftinction  I  always  received  from 
his  Lordfhip  and  you,  gave  me  fuch  a  love  for  you 
both,  (if  you  great  men  will  allow  that  exprefiion  in  a 
little  one)  that  I  refotved  to  preferve  it  entire,  how- 
everyou  differed  between  yourielves;  and,  in  this  I 
did,  for  feme  time,  follow  your  commands  and  ex- 
ample. I  impute  it  more  to  the  candour  of  each 
of  you,  than  to  my  own  conduct  ;  that,  having 
been,  for  two  years,  almoft  the  only  man  who 
went  between  you,  I  never  obferved  the  kaft  alter- 
ation in  either  of  your  countenances  towards  me. 
I  will  fwear  for  no  man's  lincerity,  much  lefs  for 
that  of  a  minifter  of  ftate  :  But  thus  much  I  have 
faid,  wherever  it  was  proper,  that  your  Lordihip's 
propofal>  were  always  the  faireft  in  the  world,  and 
I  faithfully  delivered  them  as  I  was  empowered  : 
And,  although  I  am  no  very  ikilful  man  at  intrigue, 
yet,  I  durft  forfeit  my  head,  that,  if  the  cafe  were 
mine,  I  could  have  either  agreed  with  you,  or  put 
vou  dans  votre  tort.  When  I  faw  all  reconciliation 

•/• 

impracticable,  I  thought  fit  to  retire;  and  was 
refolved,  for  fome  reaibns  (not  to  be  mentioned  at 
this  diftance)  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  whoever 
was  to  be  laft  in.  For,  either  I  fhould  not  be  need- 
ed, or  not  be  made  uie  of.  And,  let  the  cafe  be 
what  it  v/ould,  I  had  rather  be  out  of  the  way, 
All  I  pretended  was,  to  fpeak  my  thoughts  freely, 
to  reprefent  perfons  and  things  without  any  mingle 
of  my  own  intereft  or  paffions,  and,  fometimes  to 
make  rJe  of  an  evil  inftrument,  which  was  like  to 
coft  me  dear,  even  from  thofe  for  whoft  fervice  it 
was  employed.  I  did  believe  there  would  be  no 
further  occafion  for  me,  upon  any  of  .hofe  ac- 
counts Bcfides,  I  had  fo  ill  an  opinion  of  the 
Queen's  health,  thai  I  was  confident  you  had  not  a 

quarter 
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quarter  of  time  left  for  the  work  you  had  to  do  » 
having  let  flip  the  opportunity  of  cultivating  thofe 
difpofitions  ihe  had  got  after  her  ficknefs  at  Wind- 
ibr,    I  never  left  preffing  my  Lord  Oxford  with  the 
utmoft  earneftnefs,  (and  perhaps  more  than  became 
me)   that  we  might  be  put    in  iuch  a   condition,  as 
not  to  lie  at  mercy  on  this  great  event.     And  I  am 
your   Lordfhip's  witnefs,  that  you  have  nothing  to 
anfwer  for  in  that  matter.      I  will,  for  once,  talk  in 
my  trade,  and  tell  you  that   I  never  faw  any  thing 
more   refemble    our    proceedings,  than    a    man  of 
fourfcore,  or  in  a  deep  confumption,  going  on  in 
his    fins,  although  his    phyfician    afTured    him    he 
could    not  live  a  week.     Thofe  wonderful  refine- 
ments,   of  keeping  men    in  expectation,    and    not 
letting  your    friends   be  too  ftrong,    might  be  pro- 
per   in    their  feafon.     Ssd    nunc  non    erat    his   lo- 
cus.    Befidcs,  you  kept    your    bread    and    butter 
till  it  was  too    fbie   for    any  body  to  care   for  it. 
Thus    your    machine    of  four    years  modelling  is 
dafhed   to    pieces  in  a  moment  :     And,  as  well  by 
the  choice  of  the  regents,   as  by  their  proceedings, 
I  do   not  find    there    is   any    intention   of  manag- 
ing you  in    the  leaft.     The  whole  nineteen  coniift 
either  of  the  higheft  partymen,  or  (which  mightily 
mends  the  matter)  of   fuch   who   left   us  upon  the 
fubjedt  of  the  peace,  and  affected  jealoufies  about 
the  fucceffion.     It  might   reafonably   be   expected, 
that    this    quiet    poffeffipn     might    convince    the 
iuccefTor  of  the    good  difpofitions  of  the    church 
parry    towards    him;     and    I   ever   thought    there 
was   a    mighty   failure    fomewhere  or  other,    that 
this    could   not    have    been    done   in  the    Queen's 

life. But  this  is  too  much  for  what  is  paft;  and 

yet,  whoever  obferved  and  difliked  the  cauies,  hath 
iome  tide  to  quarrel  with  the  effects.  As  to  what 
is  to  come,  your  Lordlhip  is  in  the  prime  of  your 
years,  plein  des  efprits  qui  foiirnijfent  les  efperances  ; 
and  you  are  now  again  to  aft  that  part  (though  in 

another 
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another  afiembly)  which  you  formerly  difcharged 
fo  much  to  your  own  honour,  and  the  advantage 
of  your  caufe.  You  fetout  with  the  wind  and  tide 
again  ft  you  ;  yet,  at  laft,  arrived  at  your  port, 
from  whence  you  are  now  driven  back  in  open  lea 
again.  But,  not  to  involve  myfelf  in  an  allegory, 
I  doubt  whether,  after  this  disappointment,  you  can 
go  on  with  the  fame  vigour  you  did  in  your  more 
early  youth.  Experience,  which  has  added  to  your 
wii'dom,  has  lefiened  your  refolution.  You  are  now 
a  general,  who,  after  many  victories,  hath  loft  a 
battle,  and  have  not  the  fame  confidence  in  yourfelf 
or  your  troops.  Your  fellow-labourers  have  either 
made  their  fortunes,  or  are  paft  them,  or  will 

go  over   to  feek  them  on  the  other  fide. Yet, 

after  all,  and  to  re  fume  a  little  courage  :  To  be  at 
the  head  of  the  church- intereft  is  no  mean  ftation ; 
and  that,  as  I  take  it,  is  now  in  your  Lordmip's 
power.  In  order  to  which,  I  could  heartily  wifh 
for  that  union  you  mention  :  becaufe,  I  need  not 
tell  you,  that  feme  are  more  dextrous  at  pulling 
down  their  enemies  than,  &c.  We  have  certainly 
more  heads  and  hands  than  our  adverfaries  ;  but,  it 
muft  be  confcfied,  they  have  ftronger  fhoulders  and 
better  hearts,  I  only  doubt  my  friends,  the  rabble, 
are  at  lead:  grown  trimmers ;  and  that,  fetting  up 
the  cry  of  trade  and  wool,  againft  Sacheverel  and 
the  Church,  hath  cooled  their  zeal.  I  take  it  for 
granted,  there  will  be  a  new  parliament  againft  win- 
ter ;  and,  if  they  will  retain  me  on  the  other  fide, 
as  their  councilor,  I  will  engage  them  a  majority. 
But,  iince  it  is  poflible  I  may  not  be  fo  far  in  their 
good  graces,  if  your  Lordihip  thinks  my  iervice 
may  be  of  any  ufe  in  this  new  world,  I  will  be 
ready  to  attend  you  by  the  beginning  of  winter, 
For  the  misfortune  is,  that  I  muft  go  to  Ireland  to 
take  the  oaths  ;  which  I  never  reflected  on  till  I 
had  notice  from  iome  friends  in  London.  And- 
the  fooner  1  go  the  better,  to  prevent  accidents; 

for 
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for  I  would  not  willingly  want  a  favour  at  prefenf  , 
[  think  to  fet  out  in  a  few  days,  but  not  before  your 
Lordmip's  commands  and  inthuclions  may  reach 
me. 

I  cannot  conclude  without  offering  my  humbled 
thanks  and  acknowledgements,  for  your  Lordihip's 
kind  intentions  towards  me,  (if  this  accident  had 
not  happened)  of  which  I  received  fome  general 
hints,  -  1  pray  God  dire&  your  Lordfhip  :  And  I 
defire  you  will  believe  me  to  be,  what  I  am,  with 
the  utrnoil  truth  and  refpecl:, 

Your  Lordihip's  moil  obedient, 


LETTER    XXVII., 

i 

To  Lord  BOLINGBROKE, 

My  LORD,  Dublin,  Sept.  14.  1714. 

HOPE  your  Lordfliip,  who  were  always  To  kind 
A  to  me  while  you  were  a  fervant,  will  not  forget 
me  now  in  your  greatnefs.  I  give  you  this  caution, 
becaufe  I  really  believe  you  will  be  apt  to  be  exalted 
in  your  new  ftation  of  retirement,  which  was  the 
only  honourable  poft  that  thofe  who  gave  it  you 
were  capable  of  conferring.  And,  as  in  other  em- 
ployments, the  circumftances  with  \vhich  they  are 
given  are  fometimes  faid  to  be  equally  valuable 
with  the  girt  iifelf,  fo  it  was  in  your  cafe.  The 
fealing  up  your  office,  and  especially  without  any 
directions  from  the  King,  difcovered  fuch  fenti- 
ments  of  you  in  fuch  perions,  as  would  make  any 
honed  man  proud  to  (hare  them. 

I  muft  be  fo  free  to  tell  you,  that  this  new  office 
of  retirement  will  be  harder  for  you  to  keep  than 
that  of  Secretary  :•  And  you  lie  under  one  great 
diladvamage  befides  your  being  too  young;  that, 

whereas 
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whereas  none  but  knaves  and  fools  deilre  to  deprive 
you  of  your  former  poft,  all  the  honeft  men  in 
England  will  be  for  puring  you  out  of  this. 

I  go  on  in  writing,  though  I  know  not  how  to 
fend  you  my  letter.  If  I  were  fure  it  would  be 
opened  by  the  fealers  of  your  office,  I  would  fill 
it  with  fome  terms  of  art,  that  they  would  better 
defervs  than  relifh. 

It  is  a  point  of  wifdom  too  hard  for  me,  not  to 
look  back  with  vexation  upon  paft  management. 
Divines  tells  us  often  from  their  pulpits,  that  half 
the  pains  which  fome  men  take  to  be  damned, 
would  have  compafied  their  falvation  :  This,  I  am 
fure,  was  extremely  our  cafe.  I  know  not  what 
motions  your  Lordfhip  intends  ;  but,  if  I  fee  the  old 
Whig-meafures  taken  in  the  next  elections,  and  that 
the  court,  the  bank,  Eaft -India,  and  South  fea, 
act  ftrenuoufly,  and  procure  a  majority ;  I  fh all  lie 
down,  and  beg  of  Jupiter  to  heave  the  cart  out  of 
.the  dirt. 

I  would  give  all  I  am  worth,  for  the  fake  of  my 
country,  that  you  had  left  your  mantle  with  fome 
body  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  or  that  a  dozen 
honeft  men  among  them  had  only  fo  many  fnreds 

of  it. And  fo,  having  difpatched  all  our  friends 

in  England,  off  flies  a  fplinter,  and  knocks  two 
Governours  of  Ireland  dead.  I  remember,  we  ne- 
ver had  leifure  to  think  of  that  kingdom.  The  poor 
dead  Queen  is  ufed  like  the  giant  Longaron  in  Ra- 
belais. Pantagruel  took  Lovgaron  by  the  heels,  and 
made  him  his  weapon  to  kill  twenry  other  giants, 
then  flung  him  over  a  river  in  the  town,  and  killed 
two  ducks  and  an  old  cat.  I  could  talk  very  wifely 
to  you,  but  you  would  regard  me  not.  I  could  bid 
you,  non  defperare  de  republican  and  fay,  that  res 
770/unt  diu  mafe  adminiftrari.  But  I  will  cut  all  fhorf, 
and  allure  you,  that  if  you  do  not  fave  us,  I  will 
not  be  at  the  pains  of  racking  my  invention  toguefs 

how 
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how  we  fliall  be  faved  ;  and  yet  I  have  read  Poly* 
bius. 

They  tell  me  you  have  a  very  good  crop  of 
wheat,  but  the  barley  is  bad,  Hay  will  certainly  be 
dear,  unlefs  we  have  an  open  winter.  I  hope  you 
found  your  hounds  in  good  condition,  and  that 
Bright  has  not  made  a  ftirrup-leather  of  your  joc- 
key-belt. 

I  imagine  you  now  fmoakmg  with  your  hum- 
drum fqutre,  (I  forget  his  name),  who  can  go  home 
at  midnight,  and  open  a  dozen  gates  when  he  is 
drunk. 

I  beg  your  Lordfliip  not  to  alk  me  to  lend  you 
any  money.  If  you  will  come  and  live  at  the  Dean- 
ry,  and  furnifh  up  an  apartment,  I  will  find  you 
in  victuals  and  drink,  which  is  more  than  ever  you 
got  by  the  Court :  And,  as  proud  as  you  are,  I 
hope  to  fee  you  accept  a  part  of  this  offer  before  I 
die. 

The  —        •  take  this  country  ;  it  has,   in  three 
weeks,  fpoilt  two  as  good  fixpenny  pamphlets,  as  j 
ever  a  proclamation    was  JrTued  out  again il.     And, 
iince  we  talk  of  that,  will  there  not  be 
*****  f  I  {hall  be  cured 

of  loving  England,  as  the  fellow  was  of  his  ague 
by  getting  himfelf  whipped  through  the  town. 

I  would  retire  too  if  I  could  ;  but  my  country- 
feat,  where  I  have  an  acre  of  ground,  is  gone  to 
rifm.  The  wall  of  rny  own  apartment  is  fallen 
down,  and  I  want  mud  to  rebuild  it,  and  draw  to 
thatch  it.  Befides,  a  fpiteful  neighbour  has  feized 
on  fix  feet  of  ground,  carried  off  my  trees,  and 
fpoiled  my  grove.  All  this  is  literally  true,  and  I 
have  not  fortitude  enough  to  go  and  fee  thofe  de-|{ 
vacations. 

But,  in  return,  I  live  a  country-life  in  town,  fee 


•f  Here  arc  two  or  three  words  in  the  manufcript  totally  eraled 
and  illegible. 

no 
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nobody,  and  go  every  day  once  to  prayers;  and 
hope,  in  a  few  months,  to  grow  as  ilnpid  as  the 
prefent  fituation  of  affairs  will  require. 

Well,  after  all,  parfons  are  not  fuch  bad  com- 
pany, efpecially  when  they  are  under  fubjcctiOn  ; 
and  I  let  none  but  fuch  come  near  me. 

However,  pray  God  forgive  them,  by  wliofe  in- 
dolence, neglect,  or  'want  of  friendlhip,  I  am  re- 
duced to  live  with  twenty  leagues  of  falt-water  'be- 
tween your  Lordfhip  and  me,  &c. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 

To  the  Earl  of  OXFORD. 

My  LORD,  Dub/in,  July  19.   1715. 

tT  may  look  like  an  idle  or  officious  thing  in  me* 
•*•  to  give  your  Lordfhip  any  interruption  under 
your  prefent  circumftances  :  Yet  I  could  never  for- 
give myfelf,  if,  after  being  treated  for  feveral  years 
with  the  greateft  kindnefs  and  diftinction,  by  a  per- 
fon  of  your  Lordfhip's  virtue,  I  fhould  omit  ma- 
king you,  at  this  time,  the  humbleft  offers  of  my 
poor  fervice  and  attendance.  It  is  the  firft  time  I 
ever  folicited  you  in  my  own  behalf  ;  and,  if  I  am 
refufed,  it  will  be  the  firft  requeft  you  ever  refufed 
me.  I  do  not  think  myfelf  obliged  to  regulate  my 
opinions  by  tire  proceedings  of  a  Houfe  of  Lords 
or  Commons  ;  and  therefore,  however  they  may 
acquit  themfelves  in  your  Lordfhip's  cafe,  I  fhall 
take  the  liberty  of  thinking,  and  calling  your  Lord- 
fhip the  ableft  and  faithfulleft  minifter,  and  trueft 
lover  of  your  country,  that  this  age  hath  produ- 
ced. And  I  have  already  taken  care  that  you 
fhall  be  fo  reprefented  to  poftei  ity,  in  fpite  of  all 
the  rage  and  malice  of  your  enemies.  And  this  I 

VOL.  XIII,  £  know 
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know  will  not  be  wholly  indifferent  to  your  Lord" 
/hip ;  who,  next  to  a  good  confcience,  always  e-  * 
fteemed  reputation  your  bed  poileflion.  Your  in- 
trepid behaviour,  under  this  profecution,  aftonim- 
eth  every  one  but  me,,  who  know  you  fo  well,  and 
how  Mule  it  is  in  the  power  of  human  actions,  or 
events,  to  difcompofe  you.  ;  I  have  feen  your  Lord- 
fhip  labouring  under  greater  difficulties,  and  ex- 
pofed  to  greater  dangers,  and  overcoming  both  by 
the  providence  of  God,  and  your  own  wifdom  and 
courage.  •.  Your  life  h. is  been  already  attempted  by 
pivate  malice,  it  is;inow  purfued  by  public  refent- 
ment.  Nothing  .elfe  remained.  You  were  deftin- 
cd  to  both  trials  ;  :a^d  the  fame  power  which  deli- 
vered you  out  of  the  paws  of  the  lion  and  the  bear, 
•will,.  I  truft,  deliver  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
uncircumcifed. 

I  can  write  no  more.  You  fuffer  for  a  good 
caufe,  for. having  prefer ved  your  country,  and  for 
having  been  the  great  inftrument,  under  God,  of 
his  prefent  Majefty's  peaceable  acceffion  to  the 
throne.  This  I  know,  and  this  your  enemies 
know,  and  this  I  will  take  care  that  all  the  world  fhali 
.know,  and  future  ages  be  convinced  of.  God  Al- 
mighty protect  you,  and  continue  to  you  that  for- 
titude and  magnanimity  he  hath  endowed  you  with. 
Farewell.  J.  S. 


LETTER    XXIX. 
To  Lord  BOLINGBROKE. 

My  LORD,  May  1719, 

I  Forget  whether  I   formerly  mentioned  to  you 
what  I  have  cbferved  in  Cicero;  that,  in  forne 
of  his  letters,  while  he  was  in  exile,  there  is  a  fort 
of  melancholy  pleaiure,   which  is  wonderfully  af- 

fe  cling. 
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fe&ing.  I  believe  the  reafon  muft  be,  that,  in 
thofe  circumftances  of  life,  there  is  more  leifure  for 
friendfhip  to  operate,  without  an/  mixture  of  en- 
vy, intereft,  or  ambition.  But,  I  am  afraid,  this 
was  chiefly  when  Cicero  writ  to  his  brethren  in  ex- 
ile, or  they  to  him  •  becaufe  common  diftrefs  is  3. 
great  promoter  both  of  friendfhip  and  fpeculation. 
For,  I  doubt,  profperity  and  adverfity  are  too 
much  at  variance,  ever  to  fuffer  a  near  alliance  be- 
tween their  owners. 

Friendship,  we  fay,  is  created  by  a  refemblance 
of  humours.  You  allow  that  adverfity  both  taught 
you  to  think  and  reafon  much  otherwife  than  you 
did ;  whereas,  I  can  aflure  you,  that  thofc  who  con- 
trived to  ftay  at  home  and  keep  what  they  had,  arc 
not  changed  at  all ;  and,  if  they  fometimes  drink 
an  abfent  friend's  health,  they  have  fully  difcharg- 
ed  their  duty,  I  have  been,  for  fome  time,  nurf- 
ing  up  an  obfervation,  which  perhaps  may  be  ajuft 
one  :  That  no  men  are  ufed  fo  ill,  upon  a  change 
of  times,  as  thofe  who  acted  upon  a  public  view, 
without  regard  to  themfelves.  I  do  not  mean  from 
the  circumftance  of  faving  more  or  lefs  money,  but 
becaufe  I  take  it,  that  the  fame  grain  of  caution, 
which  difpofeth  a  man  to  fill  his  coffers,  will  teach 
him  how  to  preferve  them  upon  all  events.  And  I 
dare  hold  a  wager  that  the  Duke  of  Marlborough, 
in- all  his  campaigns,  was  never  known  to  lofe  his 
baggage.  I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  of  that  un- 
conditional offer  you  mention  ;  becaufe  I  have  been 
taught  to  believe  there  is  little  good-nature  to  be  had 
from  that  quarter  :  And,  if  the  offer  were  fincere, 
I  know  not  why  it  has  not  fucceeded,  fince  every 
thing  is  granted  that  can  be  alked  for,  unlefs  there 
be  an  exception  only  for  generous  and  good-natur- 
ed actions.  When  J  think  of  you  with  relation  to 
Sir  Roger,  I  imagine  a  youth  of  fixteen  marrying  a 
woman  of  thirty  for  love ;  flie  decays  every  year, 
while  he  grows  up  to  his  prime ;  and,  when  it  is 

E  2  too 
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too  late,  he  wonders  haw  he  could  think  of  fa  un- 
equal a  match,  or  what  is  become  of  the  beauty  he 

was  To  food  of. 1  am  told  he  outdoes  himfelf  in 

every  quality  for  which  we  ufed  to  quarrel  with 
him.  I  do  not  think,  that  leifure  of  life,  and 
tranquillity  of  mind,  which  fortune  and  your  own 
wifdom  hath,  given  you,  could  be  better  employed' 
than  in  drawing  up  very  exact  memoirs  of  thofe  af- 
fairs, wherein,  to  my  knowledge,  you  had  the  raoft 
difficult  and  weighty  part  :  And  I  have  often 
thought,  in  comparing  periods  of  time,  there  never 
was  a  more  important  one  in  England  than  that 
which  made  up  the  four  laft  years  of  the  late  Queen. 
Neither  do  I  think  any  thing  could  be  more  enter- 
taining, or  ufeful,  than  the  iloiy  of  it  fully  and  ex^ 
aclly  told,  with  iuch  obfervations,  in  fuch  a  fpirit, 
llyle,  and  method,  as  you  alone  are  capable  of  pei> 
forming  it.  One  reafon  why  we  have  fo  few  memoirs 
written  by  principal  actors,  is  becaufe  much  famili- 
arity with  great  affairs  makes  men  value  them  too 
little  ;  yet  fuch  perfons  will  read  Tacitus  and  Cor 
mines  with  wonderful  delight.  Therefore  I  mud 
beg  two  things  ;  firft,  that  you  will  not  omit  any 
palTage  becauie  you  think  it  of  little  moment  ;  and, 
iecondly,  That  you  will  write  to  an  ignorant  world, 
and  not  fuppofe  your  reader  to  be  only  of  the  pre- 
fers age,  or  to  live  within  ten  miles  of  London. 
There  is  nothing  more  vexes  me  in  old  hi&orians* 
than  when  they  leave  me  in  the  dark  in  fome  parTi- 
ges  which  they  iiippofe  every  one  to  know.  It  is 
this  lazine.fs,  pride,  or  incapacity  or  great  men, 
that  hath  given  way  to  the  imnertinents  of  the  na- 
tion where  you  are,  to  pefter  us  with  memoirs  full 
of  trifling  and  romance,  Let  a  Frenchman  talk 
twice  with  a  minifter  of  ftate,  he  defires  no  more 
to  furnifh  out  a  volume  ;  and  I,  who  am  no  French ? 
man,  dcfpairing  ever  to  fee  any  tiling  of  what  you 
tell  me,  have  been  fome  time  providing  materials 
for  fuch  a  work,  only  upon  the  ftr.ength  of  having 

been. 
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been  always  amongft  you,  and  ufed  with  more 
kindnefs  and  confidence,  than  it  often  happens  to 
men  of  my  trade  and  level.  But  I  am  heartily  glad 
of  fb  good  a  reafon  to  think  no  further  that  way, 
although  I  could  fay  many  things  which  you  will 
never  allow  yourfelf  to  write.  I  have  already  drawn 
your  character  at  length  in  one  tract,  and  a  fketch 
of  it  in  another.  But  I  am  fenfible  that  when  Cae- 
iar  defcribes  one  of  his  own  battles,  we  conceive  a 
greater  idea  of  him  from  thence,  than  from  all  the 
praifes  any  other  writer  can  give  him. 

I  read  your  paraphrafe  with  great  pleafure,  and 
the  goodnefs  of  the  poetry  convinces  me  of  the 
truth  of  your  philofophy.  I  agree,  that  a  great 
part  of  our  wants  is  imaginary,  yet  there  is  a  dif- 
ferent proportion,  even  in  real  want,  between  one 
man  and  another.  A  king,  deprived  of  his  king- 
dom, would  be  allowed  to  live  in  real  want,  al- 
though he  had  ten  thoufand  a  year;  and  the  cafe 
is  parallel  in  every  degree  of  life.  When  I  reafon 
thus  on  the  cafe  of  fome  abfent  friends,  it  frequent- 
ly takes  away  all  the  quiet  of  my  mind.  I  think 
it  indecent  to  be  merry,  or  take  fatisfaclion  in  any 
thing,  while  thofe  who  prefided  in  councils,  or  ar- 
mies, and  by  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  be  belov- 
ed, are  either  in  humble  folitude,  or  attending, 
like  Hannibal,  in  foreign  courts,  donee  Bitbynio  li- 
beat  vlgilare  tyranno  My  health  (a  thing  of  no 
moment)  is  fomewhat  mended  ;  but,  at  beft,  I  have 
an  ill  head  and  an  aching  heart.  Pray  God  fend 
you  foon  back  to  your  country  in  peace  and  ho- 
nour, that  I  may  once  more  fee  him  c urn  quo 
rantemfepediemfregi,  &c. 
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LETTER     XXX. 
To  Lord  BOLINGBROKE.  - 

My  LORD,  /XT.  19.-.  171$?, 

Firft  congratulate  with  you  upon  growing  rich  ;^ 
for  I  hope  our  friend's  information  is  true.     0~- 
mne  fdwn  diti  p  atria.     Euripides  makes   the  Queen 
Jocafta  afk  her  exiled  fon,  How  he  got  his  victuals?* 
But,   who   ever  expected   to-  fee  you  a  trader  or- 
dealer  in  (locks  ?  I  thought  to  have  feen  you  where 
you  are,  or  perhaps  nearer  ;  but  dm  aliter  vifum. 
it  may  be  with  one's  country  as  with  a  lady  :  If  fhe- 
be  cruel  and  ill-natured,  -and  will  not  receive  us,- 
•we  ought  to  confider  that  we  are  better  without 
her.     But,  in  this  cafe,  we  may  add,  fhe  has  nei- 
ther virtue,  henour,  norjuftice.     I  have  gotten  a- 
mezzotinto  (for  want  of  better)  of  Ariflippus,  in 
my  drawing-room  :  The  motto  at  the  top  is,  Omnes 
Ariftippum,  &c.  and   at  the   bottom,  T&nta*  foeduh 
aim  gent  e  fer  ire  i  commij/umjuveni.     But,  fince  what' 
I  heard  of  Miffifippi,  I  am  grown  fonder  of  the 
former  motto.     You  have   heard   that  Plato  fol- 
lowed merchandize  three  years,  to  fhew  lie  knew-- 
how  to  grow  rich  as  well  as  to  be  a  philofopher  : 
Jind,  I  guefs,  Plato  was  then  about  forty,  the  pe- 
riod which  the  Italians  prefcribe  for  being  wife,  in. 
order  to  be  rich  at  fifty.     Senes  ut  in  otia  tuta  rece- 
dant.  I  have  known  fomething  of  courts  and  mini^- 
iters  longerthan  you,  who  knew  them  fo  many  thou- 
fand  times  better  ;  but  I  do  not  remember  to  have 
ever  heard  of  or  feen  one  great  genius,  who  had- 
long  fuccefs  in  the  miniftry  :   And,    recollecting  a< 
great  many,  in  my  memory  and  acquaintance,  thofe 
who  had  the  fmootheft  time  were,  at  beft,  men  of 

middling. 
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middling  degree  in  underftanding.  But,  if  I  were 
to  frame  a  romance  of  a  great  minifter's  life,  he 
fhould  begin  it  as  Ariftippus  has  done  ;  then  be 
fent  into  exile,  and  employ  his  leifure  in  writing 
the  memoirs  of  his  own  administration  5  then  be 
recalled,  invited  to  refume  his  fhare  of  power,  act 
as  far  as  was  decent;  at  la  ft  retire  to  the  country, 
and  be  a  pattern  of  hofpitality,  polirenefs,  wifdom, 
and  virtue.  Have  you  not  obferved,  that  there  is 
a  lower  kind  of  difcretion  and  regularity,  which 
feldom  fails  of  raifing  men  to  the  higheft  ftations- 
5n  the  court,  the  church,  and  the  law  ?  It  muft  be 
fo  :  For  Providence,  which  deilgned  the  world 
fhould  be  governed  by  many  heads,  made  it  a  bu- 
finefs  within  the  reach  of  common  underftandings ; 
while  one  great  genius  is  hardly  found  among  teir 
millions.  Did  you  never  obferve  one  of  your  clerks 
cutting  his  paper  with  a  blunt  ivory- knife  ?  Did 
you  ever  know  the  knife  to  fail  going  the  true  way?1 
Whereas,  if  he  had  ufed  a  razor  or  a  pen-knife, 
he  had  odds  againft  him  of  fpoiling  a  whole  fheet. 
I  have  twenty  times  compared  the  motion  of  that 
ivory  implement  to  thofe  talents  that  thrive  beft  at 
court.  Think  upon  Lord  Bacon,  Williams,  Straf- 
ford,  Laud,  Clarendon,  Shaftefbury,  the  laft  Duke 
of  Buckingham  * ;  and,  of  my  own  acquaintancey 
the  Earl  of  Oxford  and  yourfelf :  All  great  geniuf- 
cs  in  their  feveral  ways  ;  and,  if  they  had  not  been 
fo  great,  would  have  been  lefs  unfortunate.  I  re- 
member but  one  exception,  and  that  was  Lord 
Sommers,  whofe  timorous  nature,  joined  with  the 
trade  of  a  common  lawyer,  and  the  confcioufnefs 
of  a  mean  extraction,  had  taught  him  the  regula- 
rity of  an  alderman  or  a  gentleman-ufher.  But,  of 
late  years,  I  have  even  refined  upon  this  thought  : 
For  I  plainly  fee,  that  fellows  of  low  intellectuals, 
when  they  are  gotten  at  the  head  of  affairs,  can  fal- 

*  Yilliers  Duke 
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Iy  into  the  1  igheft  exorbitancies,  with  much  more 
fafety,  than  a  m:n  of  great  talents  can  make  the 
leaft  ftep  out  of  the  way.  Perhaps  it  is  for  the 
fame  reafon,  that  men  are  more  afraid  of  attacking  ' 
a  vicious  than  a  mettlefome  horfe  :  But  I  rather 
think  it  owing  to  that  incefTant  envy,  wherewith 
the  conmon  rate  of  mankind  purfues  all  fuperiour 
natures  to  their  own.  And,  I  conceive,  if  it  were 
left  to  the  choice  of  an  afs,  he  would  rather  be 
kicked  by  one  of  his  own  fpecies  than  a  better.  If 
you  will  recollect  that  I  am  towards  fix  years  older 
than  when  I  law  you  laft,  and  twenty  years  duller, 
you  will  not  wonder  to  find  me  abound  in  empty 
fpeculations  :  I  can  now  exprefs  in  an  hundred 
words  what  would  formerly  have  coft  me  ten.  I 
can  write  epigrams  of  fifty  diftiches,  which  might 
be  fqueezed  into  one.  I  have  gone  the  round  of 
all  my  (lories  three  or  four  times  with  the  younger 
people,  and  begin  them  again  I  give  hints  how 
fignificant  a  perfon  I  have  been,  and  no  body  be- 
lieves me  :  I  pretend  to  pity  them,  but  am  inward- 
ly angry.  I  lay  traps  for  people  to  defire  I  would 
fhew  them  fome  things  I  have  written,  but  cannot 
fucceed  ;  and  wreak  my  fpite,  in  condemning  the 
tafte  of  the  people  and  company  where  I  am.  But 
it  is  with  place,  as  it  is  with  time.  If  I  boaft  of 
having  been  valued  three  hundred  miles  off,  it  is  of 
no  more  uie  than  if  I  told  how  handfome  I  was 
when  I  was  young.  The  worft  of  it  is,  that  lying 
is  of  no  ufe  ;  for  the  people  here  will  not  believe 
one  half  of  what  is  true.  If  I  can  prevail  on  any 
one  to  perfonate  a  hearer  and  admirer,  you  would 
wonder  what  a  favourite  he  grows.  He  is  fure  to 
have  the  firft  glafs  out  of  the  bottle,  and  the  beft 
bit  I  can  carve.  Nothing  has  convinced  me  fo 
much  that  I  am  of  a  little  fubaltern  fpirit,  inopis 
atque  pufilli  animi,  as  to  reflerl  how  I  am  forced 
into  the  moft  trifling  amulenients  to  divert  the 
vexation  of  former  thoughts,  and  prefent  objects. 

Why 
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— -  Why  cannot  you  lend  me  a  fared  of  your 
mantle,  or,  why  did  you  not   leave  a  fhred  of  it 
with  me  when  you  was  {hatched  from  me  ?    • 
You  Tee  I  fpeak  in  my  trade,  although  it  is  grow- 
ing faft  a  trade  to  be  afhamed  of. 

I  cannot  but  wifh  that  you  would  make  it  pofll- 
ble  for  me  to  fee  a  copy  of  the  papers  you  are  a- 
bout  ;  and  I  do  proteft  it  necefiary  that  fuch  a 
thing  fhould  be  in  fome  perfon's  hands  befides  your 
own,  and  I  fcorn  to  fay  how  fafe  they  would  be  in 
mine.  Neither  would  you  diflike  my  cenfures,  as 
far  as  they  might  relate  to  circumftantials.  I  tax 
you  with  two  minutes  a  day,  until  you  have  read 
this  letter,  although  I  am  fcnfible  you  have,  not 
half  fo  much  from  bufmefs  more  ufeful  and  enter- 


taining. 


My  letter  which  mifcarried  *  was,  I  believe", 
much  as  edifying  as  this,  only  thanking  and  con- 
gratulating with  you  for  the  delightful  verfes  you 
tent  me.  And  1  ought  to  have  expreffed  my  vexa- 
tion, at  feeing  ycu  fo  much  better  a  philofophcr 
than  rnyfelf ;  a  trade  you  were  neither  born  nor 
bred  to  :  But  I  think  it  is  obferved,  that  gemlemeo- 
often  dance  better  than  thofe  who  live  by  the  art. 
Ycu  may  thank  Fortune  that  my  paper  is  no  long* 


LETTER    XXXI. 

To  the  Bifhop-.  of  MEATH. 

My  LORD,  June  5,  17 2 f. 

:'  Have  received  an  account  of  your  Lordfhip's  re- 
luting   to   admit    my  proxy  at   ycur   vifitation", 

\  He  means  letter  XX3X,  \vhich  he  hath.indorred  on  the  back 
-is  ha.ving  miliarried, 
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with  feveral  circumftances  of  perfonal  reflection5 '' 
on  myfelf,  although  my  proxy  attefted  my  want  of 
health  ;  to  confirm  which,  and  to  lay  before  you 
the  juftice  and  Christianity  of  your  proceeding,  a- 
bove  a  hundred  perfons  of  quality  and  diftin&ion 
can  witnefs,  that,  fince  Friday  the  26th  of  May,  I 
have  been  tormented  with  an  ague,  in  as  violent  a 
manner  as  pofiible,  which  ftill  continues,  and  for- 
ees  me  to  make  ufe  of  another  hand  in  writing  to 
you.  At  the  fame  time,  I  muft  be  plain  to  tell 
you,  that  if  this  accident  had  not  happened,  I 
Ihould  have  ufed  all  endeavours  to  avoid  your  vifi- 
ration,  upon  the  public  promife  t  made  you  three 
years  ago.  and  the  motives  which  occafioned  it ; 
becaufe  I  was  unwilling  to  hear  any  more  very  in- 
jurious treatment  and  appellations  given  to  my 
brethren  or  myfelf;  and,  by  the  Grace  of  God, 
I  am  ftill  determined  to  abfent  mvfelf  on  the  like 

j 

occafions,  as  far  as  I  can  poffibly  be  difpenfed  with 
by  any  law,  while  your  Lordfhip  is  in  that  diocefe 
and  I  a  member  of  it.  In  which  refolution  I  could 
not  conceive  but  your  Lordfhip  would  be  eafy : 
Becaufe,  although  my  prefence  might  pnf&bly  con- 
tribute to  your  real  (at  leaft  future)  interelT:,  I 
was  fure  it  could  not  to  your  prefent  fails  faction. 

If  1    had  had   the  happineis   to   have   been    ac- 
quainted with  any  one  clergyman  in  the  diocefe, 
of  your  Lordfhip's  principles,   I   fhould  have  defir-; 
ed  him  to  represent   me  with  hopes  of  better   fuc-l 
ceft  :   But  I   wi(h  you   would  fometimes  think   it 
convenient  to  diftinguifh  men  as  well  as  principles, 
and  not  to  look  upon  every  perfon,  who  happens 
to  owe  you  canonical  obedience,  as  if  *. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be  Ordinary  over  a  conii 
derable  number  of  as  eminent  divines  as  any  in  this 
kingdom,  who  owe  me  the  fame  obedience:  as  I  owe 


*  The.  remainder  of  thir  pjragraph   he  has  left  to  the  Bifliop's 
"i  conje£hire. 

t« 
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to  your  Lordlhip,  and  are  equally  bound  to  attend 
my  vifitation  ;  yet  neither  I,  nor  any  of  my  prede- 
ceffors,  to  my  knowledge,  did  \ever  refufe  a  regu-, 

ar  proxy. 

1  am  only  forry  that  you,  who  arc  of  a  country 
famed  for  good-nature,  have  found  a  way  to  unite 
the  hafty  pafiion  of  your  own  countrymen  *,  with 
the  long,  fedate,  refentment  of  a  Spaniard  :  But  I 
have  an  honourable  hope,  that  this  proceeding  has 
been  more  owing  to  party  than  complexion. 

am, 

My  LORD, 

Your  Lordfhip's 

Moil  humble  fervant, 


*  *  **  *•  *  *  *  *  *  4* 
LETTER    XXXII. 
To  the  Earl  of  OXFORD. 


•My  LORD,  Q8.--H,  1722. 

T  Often  receive  letters,  franked  Oxford,  but  al- 

ways find  them  written  and  fubfcribed  by  your 

Lordfhip's  fervant,  Mynett.     His  meaning  is  fome 

bulinels  of  his  own,  wherein   I   am  his  folicitor; 

but  he  makes  his  court  by  giving  me  an  account  of 

the  ftate  of  your  family,  and  perpetually  adds  a 

-  claufe,  that  your  Lordfliip  foon  intends  to  write  to 

me.     I  knew  you  indeed  when   you  were  not  fo 

great  a  man  as  you  are  now,  I  mean  when  you 

were  Treafurer  ;  but  you  are  grown  fo  proud  iincc 

your  retirement,  that  there  is  no  enduring  you  : 

.  And  you  have  reafon,  for  you  never  acted  fo  diffi- 

cult a  part  of  life  before.     In  the  two  great  fcenes 

of  power  and  profecution  you  have  excelled  man- 

kind j  and,  in  this  of  retirement,  you  have  moft 

*  The  Bi&op  was  a  Welchman  j  his  name  Evans. 

injurioufly 
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Jnjurioufly  forgotten  your  friends.  Poor  Prior 
often  fent  me  his  complaints  on  this  occafion,  and 

*  ' 

I  have  returned  him  mine.  I  never  courted  your 
acquaintance  when  you  governed  Europe,  but  you 
courted  mine  ;  and  now  you  neglect  me,  when  I 
ufe  all  my  iniinuations  to  keep  myfelf  in  your  me- 
mory. I  am  very  fcnfible,  that,  next  to  receiving 
thanks  and  cornpiiments,  there  is  nothing  you  more 
hate  than  writing  letters  :  But,  fince  I  never  gave 
you  thanks,  nor  made  you  compliments,  I  have 
fo  much  more  merit  than  any  of  thofe  thoufonds 
whom  you  have  lefs  obliged,  by  only  making  their 
fortunes,  without  taking  them  into  your  friend- 
fhip,  as  you  did  me,  whom  you  always  counte- 
nanced in  too  public  and  particular  a  manner  to  be 
forgotten,  either  by  the  world  or  myfelf;  for 
which  never  man  was  more  proud  or  lefs  vain. 

I  have  now  been  ten  years  foliciting  for  your 
picture  ;  and,  if  I  had  folicited  you  for  a  thoufand 
pounds,  (I  mean  of  your  own  money,  not  the  pu- 
blic), I  could  have  prevailed  in  ten  days.  You 
have  given  me  many  hundred  hours,  can  you  not 
ROW  give  me  a  couple  ?  Have  my  mortifications 
been  fo  few,  or  are  you  fo  malicious  to  add  a  great- 
er than  I  ever  yet  fuffered  ?  Did  you  ever  refufe 
me  any  thing  I  afked  you  ?  And  will  you  now  be* 
gin  ?  In  my  confcience,  I  believe,  and,  by  the 
whole  conduct  of  your  life,  I  have  reafon  to  be- 
lieve, that  you  are  too  poor  to  bear  the  expence. 
I  ever  told  you  that  I  was  the  richer  man  of  the 
two;  and  I  am  now  richer  by  five  hundred  pounds, 
than  I  was  at  the  time  when  I  was  boafting  at  your 
table  of  my  wealth,  before  Diamond  Pitt. 

I  have  hitherto  taken  up  with  a  fcurvy  print  of 
vou,  under  which  I  have  placed  this  lemma : 


Veteres  attus  primamque  juventam 
?  ad fefe  mentem  frafentia  ducunt. 


And 
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j\nd  this  I  will  place  under  your  piclure,  when- 
ever you  are  rich  enough  to  fend  it  me.  I  will  on- 
ly promife,  in  return,  that  it  (hall  never  lofe  you 
the  reputation  of  poverty  ;  which,  to  one  of  your 
birth,  patrimony,  and  employments,  is  one  of  the 
ereateft  glories  of  your  life,  and  To  fhall  be  cele- 
brated by  me, 

I  entreat  your  Lordfhip,  if  your  ieifure  and  your 
health  will  permit,  to  let  me  know  when  I  can  be 
a  month  with  you  at  Brampton-caftle  ;  becaufe  I 
have  a  great  deal  of  bufinefs  with  you  that  relates 
to  pofterity.  Mr.  Mynett  has,  for  fome  time,  led 
me  an  uncomfortable  life  with  his  ill  accounts  of 
your  health  ;  but,  God  be  thanked,  his  ftyle  is  of 
late  much  altered  for  the  better. 

My  hearty  and  conftant  prayers  are  perpetually 
offered  up  for  the  prefervation  of  you  and  your 
excellent  family.  Pray,  my  Lord,  write  to  me  ; 
or  you  never  loved  me,  or  I  have  done  fomethrng 
to  deferve  your  difpleafure  My  Lord  and  Lady 
Harriot,  my  brother  and  Sifter  *,  pretend  to  atone 
by  making  me  fine  prefents  ;  but  I  would  have  his 
Lordihip  know,  that  I  would  value  two  of  his  lines 
more  than  two  of  hrs  manors,  £c. 


********  * 
LETTER    XXXIII. 

To  his  Excellency  the  Lord  CARTEREF,   Lord- 
Lieuteiiant  of  Ireland. 

3\Iy  LORD,  April  28.   1724. 

\/TAny  of  the  principal  perfons  in  this  kingdom, 
r  -1  diftingui  filed  for  their  loyalty  to  his  prefent 
Majefty,  hearing  that  I  had  the  honour  to  be  known 

*   The  members  of  the  Saturday's  Club  all  caljed  one  another  Bro- 
thers, and  confec^ently  their  wives  were  S:ikis  to  the  feveral  mem- 

"VOL.  XIII.  F  to 
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to  your  Excellency,  have  for  fome  time  prefTed  me 
very  earneftly,  fmce  you  were  declared  Lord  Lieu- 
tenant of  this  kingdom,  to  reprefent  to  your  Excel- 
lency the  apprehenfians  they  are  under  concerning 
Mr.  Wood's  patent  for  coining  halfpence  to  pafs  in 
Ireland.  Your  Excellency  knows  the  unanimous 
fentiments  of  the  parliament  here  upon  that  mat- 
ter :  And,  upon  inquiry,  you  will  find  that  there 
is  not  one  perfon,  of  any  rank  or  party,  in  this 
whole  kingdom,  who  does  not  look  upon  that  pa- 
tent as  the  moft  ruinous  project  that  ever  was  con- 
trived againft  any  nation.  Neither  is  it  doubted, 
that,  when  your  Excellency  ihall  be  thoroughly  in- 
formed, your  juftice  and  compaffionfor  an  injured 
people  will'  force  you  to  employ  your  credit  for 
their  relief. 

I  have  made  bold  to  fend  you  inclofed  two  fmall 
traas  on  this  fubje&,  one  written  (as  it  is  fuppofed) 
by  the  Earl  of  Abercorn  ;  the  other  is  intitled  to  a 
weaver,  and  fuited  to  the  vulgar,  but  thought  to 
be  the  work  of  a  better  hand. 

I  hope  your  Excellency  will  forgive  an  old  hum- 
ble fervant,  and  one  who  always  loved  and  efteem- 
cd  you,  for  interfering  in  matters  out  of  his  pro- 
vince; which  he  would  never  have  done,  if  _many 
of  the  greateft  perfons  here  had  not,  by  their  im- 
portunity, drawn  him  out  of  his  retirement,  to 
venture  giving  you  a  little  trouble,  i-n  hopes  to  fave 
their  country  from  utter  deftruclion,  for  which  the 
memory  of  your  government  will  be  blefTed  by  po- 

ilerity. 

I  hope  to  have  the  honour  of  feeing  your  Excel- 
lency here,  and  do  promife  neither  to  be  a  frequent 
vifitor  nor  troublefome  iblicitor,  but  ever  with  the 
greateft  refpeft,  &c. 


LET- 


LITTERS.  63 


|  *******+•  + 

LETTER    XXXIV. 
To  the 


My  LORD,  June  9,  1724, 

TT  is  above  a  month  iince  I  took  the  boldnefs  of 
•*•  writing  to  your  Excellency,  upon  a  rubjcc*V 
where  the  welfare  of  this  kingdom  is  highly  coa- 
cerned. 

I  writ  at  thedeflre  of  feveral  confiderable  perfons 
here,  who  could  not  be  ignorant  that  1  had  the  ho- 
nour of  being  well  known  to  you, 

I  could  have  vviihed  your  Excellency  had  conde- 
fcended  ib  far,  as  to  let  one  of  your  under-clerks 
have  iignified  to  me  that  a  letter  was  received. 

I  have  been  long  out  of  the  world,  but  have  not* 
forgotten  what  ufed  to  pais  among  thofe  I  lived 
with,  while  I  was  in  it  :  And  I  can  fay,  that,  du- 
ring the  experience  of  many  years,  and  many 
changes  in  affairs,  your  Excellency,  and  one  more, 
who  is  not  worthy  to  be  compared  to  you,  are  the 
only  great  perfons  that  ever  refufed  to  anfwer  a 
letter  from  me,  without  regard  to  bufinefs,  party, 
or  greatnefs  ;  and,  if  I  had  not  a  peculiar  eftccm 
for  your  personal  qualities,  I  (herald  think  myfelf 
to  be  acting  a  very  inferiour  part  in  making  this 
complaint. 

I  never  was  fo  humble,  as  to  be  vain  upon  mjr 
Acquaintance  with  men  in  power,  and  always  rather 
chole  to  avoid  it  when  I  was  not  called.  Neither 
were  their  power  or  titles  iufficient,  without  merit, 
to  make  me  cultivate  them  ;  of  which  I  have  wit- 
neiTes  enough  left,  after  all  the  havock  made  a- 
mong  them  by  accidents  of  time,  or  by  changes  of 
perfons,  meaiures,  and  opinions. 

I  [know  not  how  your  own  conceptions  of  your- 

F  3  felf 
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felf  may   alter,  by  every  new    high   fUtion,    but 
mine    muft  continue   the   fame,    or    alter  for  th 
worfe. 

I  often  told  a  great  mlnifter,  whom  you  well 
know,  that  I  valued  him  for  being  the  fame  man; 
through  all  the  pi  ogrefs  of  power  and  place.  I  ex- 
pected the  like  in/your  Lordfhip;  and  ftill  hope 
that  J  fhall  be  the  only  perfon  who  will-  ever  find  it 
otherwiie. 

I  pray  God  to  dire£l  your  Excellency  in  all  your 
good  undertakings,  and  efpecially  in  your  govern- 
ment  of  this  kingdom. 

I  fhal!  trouble  you  no  more  ;  but  remain,  with 
great  refpect, 

My  LORD, 

Your  Excellency's 

Moft  obedient,  and 

Moft  humble  fervant. 


T 
•*• 
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To  the  fame. 

My  LORD,  July  p.   1724. 

Humbly  claim  the  privilege  of  an  inferior,  to 
be  the  laft  writer  ;  yet  with  great  acknowledge- 
ments for  your  condefcenfion  in  anfwering  my  let- 
ters. I  cannot  but  complain  of  you  for  putting, 
me  in  the  wrong.  1  am  in  the  circumftances  of  a 
waiting-woman,  who  told  her  lady,  that  nothing 
•vexed  her  more  than  to  be  caught  MI  a  lie.  But, 
what  is  worfe,  I  have  difcovered  in  myfelf  fome- 
what  of  the  bully  ;  and  that,  after  all  my  rattling, 
you  have  brought  me  down  to  be  as  humble  as  the 
moft  diftant  attender  at  your  levee.  It  is  well 
your  Excellency  s  talents  are  in  few  hands;  for, 
if  it  were  otherwife,  we,  who  pretend  to  be  free 

fpeaker  s, 


LETTERS; 

fpeakers,  in  qualify  of  philofophers,  fhould  be  ut- 
terly cured  ot  our  forwardnefs ;  at  leaft,.  1  am  a- 
fraid  there  will  be  an  end  of  mine,  with  regard  to 
your  Excellency.  Yet,  my  Lord,  I  am  ten  years 
older  than  I  was  when  I  had  the  honour  to  fee  you 
laft,  and  confequently  ten  times  more  tefty.  There- 
fore I  foietel,  that  you,  who  could  fo  eafily  con- 
quer fo  captious  a  perfon,  and  of  fo  lirtle  confe- 
qnence,  will  quickly  fubdue  this  whole  kingdom 
to  love  and  reverence  you;  I  am,  with  the  great- 
eft  reipsct, 

My  LORD,  &ca 


LETTER    XXXVI. 
To  EDWARD  Earl  of  OXFORD, 
On  h'.s  Father's  death. 

i 

My  LORD,  7llty>  *7 

A  Lthough  I  had,  for  two  years  pail,  inured 
-™  myfelf  to  expect  the  death  of  my  Lord  your 
Father,  from  the  frequent  accounts  of  the  bad  con- 
dition of  his  health  ;  yet  the  news  of  it  ftruck  me 
fo  fenfibly,  that  I  had  not  fpirit  enough  to  condole 
with  your  LordlLip,  as  I  ought  to  have  done,  for 
fo  great  a  lofs  to  the  world  and  yourfelf.  It  is 
true,  indeed,  you  no  longer  wanted  his  care  and 
tendernefs,  nor  his  example,  to  incite  you  to  vir- 
tue ;  but  his  friendfhip  and  converfation  you  will 
ever  want,  becaufe  they  are  qualities  fo  rare  in  the 
vorld,  and  in  which  he  hath  fo  much  excelled  all 
others.  It  hath  pleafed  me,  in  the  midft  of  my 
grief,  to  hear  that  he  preferved  the  greatnefs,  and 
-calmaefs,  and  intrepidity  of  his  mind  to  his  laft  mi- 
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mates  :  For  it  was  fit  that  fuch  a  life  fliould  tennr- 
nate  with  equal  luftre  to  the  whole  progrefs  of  it. 

I  muft  now  beg  leave  to  apply  to  your  Lordfhip's 
juftice.  He  was  often  pleaied  to  promife  me  his 
picture  ;  but  his  troubles,  and  ficknefs,  and  want 
of  opportunity,  and  my  abfence,  prevented  him.  I 
do  therefore  humbly  infill,  that  your  Lordfhip 
\vill  pleafe  to  difcharge  what  I  aloioft  look  upon  as 
a  legacy. 

I  would  intreat  another  and  much  greater  fa- 
vour of  your  Lordfhip,  that,  at  your  leifure  hours, 
you  would  pleafe  to  infpect  among  your  father's 
papers,  whether  there  be  any  memorials  that  may 
be  of  uie  towards  writing  his  liFe;  which  I  have 
fome times  mentioned  to  him,  and  often  thought 
on,  when  I  little  thought  to  furvivr  him.  I  have 
formerly  gathered  fcveral  hints,  but  want  many 
memoriils,  cfpecially  of  his  more  eaily  times, 
which  might  be  ealiiy  fupplied.  And  fuch  a  work 
rnoft  properly  belongs  to  me,  who  loved  and 
refpecled  him  above  all  men,  and  had  the  ho- 
nour to  know  him  better  than  any  other  of  my 
level  did. 

I  humbly   beg    your   Lordfhip's  pardon    for  fo 
long  a  letter  upon  fo  mournful   an   occalion  ;   and 
expect  your  juftice  to  believe  that  I  am,  and  Jhall 
ever  be,  with  the  greatefl  refpeft, 
My  LORD, 

Your  Lordfhip's  moft  obedient 
Moft  oblioed,  and 

o 

Moil  humble  fervant. 

I  defire  to  prefent  my  mod  humble  refpe&s  to 
sny  Lady  Oxford. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XXXVII. 

To  his  Excellency  the  Lord  CAPvTERET,  Lord- 
Lieutenant  of  IRELAND. 

My  LORD,  Sept.  3.   1724. 

"DEing  ten  years  older  than  when  I  had  the  ho- 
•*^  nour  to  fee  your  Excellency  laft,  by  confe»- 
quence,  if  I  am  fiibjecl:  to  any  ailments,  they  are 
now  ten  times  worfe,  and  fo  it  happened.  For  I 
have  been,  this  month  paft,  fo  peftered  with  the 
return  of  a  noife  and  deafnefs  in  my  ears,  that  I 
had  not  fpirit  to  perform  the  common  offices  of 
life,  much  lefs  to  write  to  your  Excellency,  and 
leaft  of  all  to  anfwer  fo  obliging  and  condefcending 
a  letter  as'that  I  received  from  you,  But  thefc 
ugly  ten  years  have  a  worfe  confequence  ;  that 
they  utterly  deftroy  any  trie  to  th€  good  opinion- 
you  are  pleafed  to  expre<s  of  me,  as  an  amufer 
of  the  we  rid  and  my'elf.  To  have  preferved  thal^ 
talent,  I  ought,  as  I  grew  older,  to  have  removed 
into  a  better  climate,  inftead  of  being  funk  for  life 
in  a  worfe.  I  imagine  France  would  be  proper  for 
me  now,  and  Italy  ten  years  hence.  However,  I 
am  not  fo  bad  as  they  would  make  me  :  For,  fince 
I  left  England,  fuch  a  parcel  of  trafli  has  been 
there  fathered  upon  me,  that  nothing  but  the  good 
judgement  of  my  friends  could  hinder  them  from, 
thinking  me  to  be  grown  the  greateft  dunce  alive. 

There  is  a  gentleman  of  this  kingdom  juft  gone 
for  England  ;  it  is  Doctor  George  Berkeley,  Dean 
of  Derry,  the  beft  preferment  among  us,  being 
worth  about  noo  I.  a  year.  He  takes  the  Bath  in 
his  way  to  London ;  and  will,  of  courfe,  attend 
your  Excellency,  and  be  prefented,  I  fuppofe,  by 

his 
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his  friend  my  Lord  Burlington.     And,  becaufe   I 
believe   you  will  chufe  out  fome  very  idle  minutes 
to  read  this  letter,  perhaps  you  may  not  be  ill  en- 
tertained with  fome  account  of  the   man,  and  his 
errand.     He  was  a   fellow  in  the  univerfity  here  ; 
and,  going  to  England  very  young,  about  thirteen 
years  ago,  he  became  the   founder  of  a   feel:  called 
the  Immaterialifts,  by    the   force  of  a  very  curious 
book  upon  that  fubject      Doctor  Smaldridge,  and 
many  other  eminent  perfons,  were    his  profeiytes, 
1  fent  him  fecretary  and  chaplain  to  Sicily  with  my 
Lord  Peterborow  ?  and,    upon  his   Lordfhip's   re- 
turn,   Doctor  Berkeley  fpent   above    feven    years 
in    travelling   over   moft   parts    of    Europe,     but 
chiefly  through   every  corner  of  Italy,  Sicily,  and 
other    iflands.     When-  he  came  back  to  England, 
he  found   fo  many  friends,    that  he  was  effectually 
recommended  to   the  Duke  of  Grafton,  by  whom 
he  was  lately  made  D^an  of  Derry.     Your   Excel- 
lency will  be  frighted,  when  I  tell  you  all  this  is  but 
an  introduction  :  For  I  am  now  to  mention  his  er- 
rand.    He   is  an  abfolute  philofopher,  with  regard 
to  money,  titles,  and  power;  and,  for  three  years 
pad,  hath  been  ftruck  with  a  notion  of  founding 
an  univerfity  at  Bermudas,  by  a   charter  from  the 
Grown.    He  hath  feduced  feveral  of  the  hopefulleft 
young  clergymen   and  others  here,  many  of  them 
well  provided   for,  and    all   of  them  in    the  faired 
way  of  preferment :   But,  in  England,  his  conquefts 
are  greater  ;  and,  I  doubt,  will   fpread   very    far 
this  winter.     He  {hewed  me  a  little  tract,  which  he 
defigns  to  publifh;  and  there  your  Excellency  will 
fee  his  whole  fcheme   of  a  life  academico-philofo- 
phical,  (I  fhall  make  you  remember  what  you  were) 
of  a  college  founded  for  Indian  fcholars  and  mif- 
fionaries ;   where  he,  moft  exorbitantly,  propofeth 
a  whole  hundred  pounds  a  year  for  himlelf,  forty 
pounds  for  a  fellow,  and  ten  for  a  ftudent.     His 
heart  will  break  if  his  deanry  be  not  taken  from 

him, 
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him,  and  left  to  your  Excellency's  dipofal.  I  dif- 
courage  him  by  the  coldnefs  of  courts  and  mini- 
fters,  who  will  interpret  all  this  as  knpoffible,  and 
a  vifion  ;  but  nothing  will  do.  And,  therefore,  I 
do  humbly  intreat  your  Excellency,  either  to  uie 
fuch  perfuafions  as  will  keep  one  of  the  fir  ft  men 
in  this  kingdom,  for  learning  and  virtue,  quiet  at 
home,  or  affift  him,  by  your  credit,  to  compafs 
his  romantic  defign  ;  which,  however,  is  very 
noble  and  generous,  and  direclly  proper  for  a  great 
perfon-  of  your  excellent  education  to  encourage. 

I  muft  now,  in  all  humility,  intreat  one  favour 
of  you,  as  you  are  Lord-Lieutenant.  Mr.  Proby, 
furgeon  of  the  army  here,  laid  out  the  greateft  part 
of  his  fortune  to  buy  a  captainfhip  for  his  eldcft 
fon.  The  young  man  was  lately  accufed  of  dif- 
covering  an  inclination  to  Popery,  while  he  was 
quartered  in  Galway.  The  report  of  the  court- 
martial  is  tranfmkted  to  your  Excellency.  The  u- 
aiverfal  opinion  here  is,  that  the  accufation  was 
falfe  and  malicious  :  And  the  Archbifhop  of 
Tuam,  in  whole  diocefe  Galway  is,  upon  a  ftrict 
inquiry,  hath  declared  it  to  be  fo,  But  all  this  is 
not  to  f\vay  v:ith  your  Excellency,  any  more  than 
that  the  father  is  the  moft  univerfally  beloved  of  any 
man  I  ever  knew  in  his  ftation.  But  I  intreat,  that 
you  will  pleafe  to  hear  the  opinion  of  others,  who 
may  fpeak.  in  his  favour;  and,  perhaps,  will  tell 
you,  that,  as  party  is  not  the  cafe,  1o  you  cannot  do 
any  perfonal  thing  more  acceptable  to  the  people  o£ 
Ireland,  than  in  inclining  towards  lenity  to  Mr.  Proby 
and  his  family;  although  I  have  reafon  to  be  con- 
fident, that  they  neither  need  nor  defire  more  than 
juftice.  I  beg  your  Excellency  will  remember  my 
requeft  to  be  only  that  you  would  hear  others,  and 
not  think  me  (o  very  weak,  as  to  imagine  I  could 
have  hopes  of  giving  the  leaft  turn  to  your  mind. 
Therefore,  I  hope,  what  1  have  faid  is  pardonable 
in  every;  refpe£t>  but  th<u  of  taking  up  your  time. 
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My  Lord,,  we  are  here  preparing  for  your  re* 
ception,  and  for  a  quiet  feffion  under  your  go~ 
vernment ;  but,  whether  you  approve  the  manner, 
1  can  only  guefs.  It  is  by  univerfal  declarations 
againft  Wood's  ccrn.  One  thing  I  am  confident 
of,  that  your  Excellency  will  find  and  leave  us  un- 
der difpofitions  very  different  towards  your  perfon 
and  high  ftation,  from  what  have  appeared  towards, 
others. 

I  have  no  other  excufe  for  the  length  of  this  let- 
ter, but  a  faithful  promife  that  I  will  never  be 
guity  of  the  fame  fault  a  fecond  time.  I  am,  &c. 

&#3coot^5cGK£3fl^ 

LETTER    XXXVIIL- 
To   Mrs.  PRATT. 

MADAM,  March  18.  2724-5. 

"ft/TRS.  Fitfmorrice  did  the  unkindeft  thing  ihe 
•^  could  imagine ;  fhe  fends  an  open  note  by  a 
fervanr,  (for  fhe  was  too  much  a  prude  to  write  me 
a  letter)  directing  me  to  inquire  for  one  Howard 
matter  of  a  fhip,  who  had  brought  over  a  fcreen 
to  me  from  Mrs.  Pratt.  Away  I  ran  to  the  cuftom- 
hcufe,  where  they  told  me  the  fhip  was  expected 
every  day  :  But  the  God  of  winds,  in  confederacy 
with  Mrs.  Fitimorrice  to  teaze  me,  kept  the  fhip 
at  leaft  a  month  longer,  and  left  me  miferable  in  a 
ftate  of  impatience  between  hope,  and  fear,  worfe 
than  a  lady  who  apprehends  her  cioaths  will  not  be 
ready  againft  the  birth-day, 

I  will- not  move  your  good-nature,  by  reprefent- 
ing  how  many  refHefsdays  and  nights  I  have  palled, 
with  what  dreams  my  fleep  hath  been  difturbed, 
when  I  fometimes  faw  the  fhip  finking,  and  my 
fcveen  floating  in  the  fea,  and-  the  mermaids  ftrug- 
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gling  which  of  them  fhould  get  it.  At  laft  Mr. 
Medlicott  f,  whofe  heart  inclines  him  to  pity  the 
diftrefled,  gave  me  notice  of  its  fafe  arrival.  He 
interpofed  his  authority  ;  and  over-ruling  the  te- 
dious forms  of  the  cuftom  houfe,  fent  me  my 
fcreen  to  the  deanry  :  Where  it  was  immediate- 
ly opened,  on  Tuefday  the  itfthinftant,  three  ml- 
mites  feven  feconds  after  four  o'  clock,  the  day 
being  fair  but  fomevvhat  windy,  the  fun  in  Arie?, 
and  the  moon  within  39  hours  8  feconds  and  a  half 
of  being  full.  All  which  I  find,  by  confuhing 
Ptolemy,  to  be  fortunate  incidents,  and  that,  with 
due  care,  my  fcreen  will  efcape  the  mops  of  the 
houfe-maid,  and  the  grealy  hands  of  the  foot- 
men. 

At  the  opening  of  the  fcreen  juffc  after  din- 
ner, fome  company  of  both  fexes  were  prefenr. 
The  ladies  were  full  of  malice,  and  the  men  of 
envy,  while  I  was  very  affectedly  calm.  But  all 
agreed,  that  nothing  {hewed  a  better  judgement 
than  to  know  how  to  make  a  proper  prefent,  and 
that  no  prefent  could  be  more  judicioufly  chofen. 
For  no  man  in  this  kingdom  wanted  a  fcreen  fo 
much  as  myfelf ;  And,  betides,  ilnce  I  had  left  the 
v/orld,  it  was  very  kind  to  fend  the  world  to  me. 
As  for  my  own  part,  I  confefs  I  never  expected  to 
be  fhdtered  by  the  world,  when  I  have  been  fo  long 
endeavouring  to  fhelter  myfelf  from  it.  See  how 
ill  you  beftow  your  favours,  when  you  meet  with 
nothing  but  complaints  and  reproaches,  inftead  of- 
acknowledgments,  for  thinking  in  the  midft  of 
courts,  upon  an  abfent  infignificantman,  buried  in 
obfcurity.  But  I  know  it  is  as  hard  to  give  thanks 
as  to  take  them  Therefore  I  fhall  fay  no  more, 
than  that  I  receive  your  acceptable  prefent  juft  as 
I  am  fure  you  defire  I  fhould.  But  I  cannot  pro- 

f  One  of  the  Commiflioners  of  the  cuftcms. 
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mife  that  it  will  add  one  jot  to  the  love  and  eftecfn 
I  have  for  you  ;  becaufe  it  is  impofiible  for  me  to 
be  more  than  I  have  always  been, 

MADAM, 

Yours, 


LETTER    XXXIX, 

To  his  Excellency  the  Lord    CARTERET, 
jLord-Lieutenant  of  IRELAND. 

Deanry-loufe,  April  17.  1725. 
MY  LORD, 

I  HAVE  been  fo  long  afHidted  with  a  deafnefs9 
and  at  prefent  with  a  giddinefs  in  my  head, 
(both  old  diftempers)  that  I  have  not  been  able  to 
attend  your  ixcellency  and  my  Lady  Carteret,  as 
my  inclination  and  duty  oblige  me;  and  I  am  now 
hafting  into  the  country,  to  try  what  exercife  and 
better  air  will  do  towards  my  .recovery.  Not  know- 
ing how  long  I  may  be  abfent,  nor  how  foon  you 
may  think  fit  to  leave  this  kingdom,  I  take  this 
occafion  of  returning  your  Excellency,  and  my 
Lady  Carteret,  my  moft  humble  acknowledgments 
for  your  great  civilities  towards  me,  which  I  wilii 
it  were  in  my  power  to  deferve. 

I  have  only  one  humble  requeft  to  make  to  your 
Excellency,  which  I  had  in  my  heart  ever  iince  you 
were  nominated  Lord  Lieutenant  ;  and  it  is  in  fa- 
vour of  Mr.  Sheridan.  I  beg  you  will  take  your 
time  for  beftowing  on  him  fome  church-living,  to 
the  value  of  1  50  /.  per  annum.  He  is  agreed  on  all 
hands  to  have  done  more  public  fervice,  by  many 
degrees,  in  the  education  of  lads,  than  any  five  of 
his  vocation  ;  and  has  much  more  learning  than 
ufually  falls  to  the  fliare  of  thofe  who  profcfs  teach- 

ing* 
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ig,  being  perfectly  fkilled  in  the  Greek,  as  well 
s  Latin  tongue,  and  acquainted  with  all  the  an- 
;ent  writers,  in  poetry,  philofophy,  and  hiftory. 
le  is  a  man  of  good  fenfe,  modetty  and  virtue. 
{is  greateft  fault  is  a  wife  and  four  children,  for, 
/hich  there  is  no  excuTe,  but  that  a  wife  is  thought 
eceflary  to  a  fchool-mafter.  His  conftitution  is  fo 
reak,  that,  in  a  few  years,  he  muft  give  up  his 
•ufinefs  ;  and  probably  muft  ftarve,  without  fome 
preferment,  for  which  he  is  an  ill  follicitor.  My 

.  jord  Bimop  of  Elphin  hath  promifed  to  recom- 
.lend  this  requeft  to  your  Excellency.  And  I  hope 
ou  will  pleafe  to  believe  that  it  proceeds  wholly 
rora  juftice  and  humanity,  for  he  is  neither  a  de- 

•nendent  nor  relation  of  mine. 

I   humbly   take  my  leave,  and  remain,  with  the 
itmoft  refpect, 

MY  LORD,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XL. 
To  Mrs.  HOWARD  *. 

MADAM,  Feb.  i.  1726-7. 

AM  fo  very  nice,  and  my  workmen  fo  fearful, 
that  there  is  yet  but  one  piece  finished  of  the 
wo,  which  you  commanded  me  to  fend  to  her  Royal 
riighnefs.  The  other  was  done ;  buc  the  under- 
aker,  confeffing  it  was  not  to  the  urmoft  perfec- 
ion,  hath  obtained  my  leave  for  a  fecond  attempt  ; 
n  which  he  promifls  to  do  wonders, and  tells  me  ic 
vill  be  ready  in  another  fortnight  ;  although,  per- 
laps,  the  humour  may  be  quite  oil  both  vviih  the 
Princefs  and  you  :  For  fuch  wi  re  courts  Wxien  I 
cnew  them.  I  defire  you  will  order  her  Pvojal 

*  Afterwards  C-r.nntcfs  of  Safrclk. 
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Highnefs   to    go  to   Richmond   as  foon  as  (lie  cat; 
this  fummer,  becaufe  (lie  will  have  the  plcafure  oi 
my  neighbourhood  ;   for  I  hope  to  be  in  London  b) 
the  middle  of  March,  and  I  do  not  love  you  mucf 
when  you  are  there  :   And  I  expect  to  find  you  an 
altered  by  flattery,  or  ill  company,  I  am  glad  to  tel 
you  now,  that  I  honour  you  with  my  eilcem  ;  be 
caufe,  when  the  Princefs  grows  a  crowned  head,  yoi 
ihall  have  no  more  fuch  compliments ;  and    it    is  ; 
hundred  to  one  whether  you  will  deferve  them.     ! 
do  not  approve  of  your  advice  to  bring  over  pump 
for  myfelf,  but  will   rather    provide  another  fhoi 
for  his  royal  Highnefs  *,  againft  there  fhall  be  oc 
cafion.     I  will    tell  you  an  odd  accident  that  hap 
pened  this  night :  While  I  was  carefling  one  of  m 
HouyhnhnmS)  he  bit  my  little  finger  fo  cruelly,  tha 
I  am  hardly  able  to  write ;  and  I  impute  the  cauf 
to  fome  foreknowledge  in  him,  that  I  was  going  t< 
write  to  a   Sieve  Yahoo,   (for  fo   you  are  pleafed  t 
call  yourfelf.)     Pray  tell  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  that 
if  he  does  not  ufe  me  better  next  fummer  than  h 
did  laft,  I  will  ftudy  revenge,  and  it    fhall  be  vert 
geance  ecclejjqflique.  I  hope  you  will  get  your  houi 
and   wine    ready,  to    which  Mr.  Gay  and  I  are  t 
have  free  accefs  when  you  are  at  court  :    For,  2 
to  Mr.  Pope,  he  is  not  worth  coniidering  on  fuc 
occafions.     I    am    forry    I    have   no  complaints  tj 
make  of  her  Royal  Highnefs  :  Therefore,  I  think 
I  may  let  you  tell  her,  That  every  grain   of  virtu  I 
and  good  fenfe,  in   one    of  her  rank,  conliderin  j 
the  bad    education  among  flaterers  and  adorers,    j 
xvorth    a  dozen   in    any  inferior  perfon.     Now,  i 
what  the  world  fays    be  true,  that  fhe  excels  all  o 
ther  ladies  at    leaft    a    dozen  times ;  then  multipl 
one  dozen  by  the  other,  you  will  find  the  numbe 
to  be  one  hundred  and  forty- four.     If  any  one  ca 
fay  a  civiler  thing,  let  him,  for  I  think  it  too  muc 
for  me. 

*  Vide  Gulliver's  Travels,  Chap.  IV, 
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I  have  fome  tide  to  be  angry  with  you,   for  not 
mmanding    thoie  who    write    to   me   to  mention 
our  remembrance.     Can  there  be  any  thing  more 
afe,   than  to  make  the  firft  advances,   and  then  be 
iconftant.      it    is  very  hard,   that  I  rnuft  crois  the 
i,  and  ride  two  hundred  miles,   to  reproach  you 
i  per  ion  ;  when,  at    the  fame  time,  I  feel  myfeU; 
\mh  the  moil  entire  refpeft, 
MADAM,  &c. 


LETTER    XLI 
To  the  ARCHBISHOP  of  D  U  B  L  I  N  *. 

MY  LORD  May  18.   1727. 

Underftand,  by   fome    letters  juft  come  to  my 
hands,  that,  at   your  Grace's  vifitation   of  the 
Dean  and  Chapter    of  St.  Patrick's,  a  proxy  was 
hnfifted  on  from  the  Dean,  the  vifitation  adjourn- 
ed, and  a  rule  entered,  th.it    a   proxy  be  exhibited 
I  within  a  month,     If  your  Grace  can    find,  in  any 
'  of  your  old    records  or  of  ours,  that   a  proxy  was 
fever  demanded  for    a    Dean  of   St.  Patrick's,  you 
[will  have  fome  reafon  to  iniift  upon  it  :    But,   as  it 
is  a  thine*  wholly  new  and  unheard  of,  let  the  con- 
Ifequenccs  be  what  they  will,   I    dial!  never  comply 
with    it.     I  take  my  -chapter  to  be  my  proxy,  if  I 
want  any  :    It  is  only  through  them  that  you  viiir 
me,  and'  my  Sub  dean  is  to  anfwer  for  me.     I  am, 
,:neither    civilian   nor    canonu^.     Your  Grace  may 
probably  be  both,    with  the  addition  of  a  dextrous 
deputy.     My  proceeding   {hall   be   only  upon»one 
maxim  ;  Never  to  yield  to  an  oppreffion,  to  iuftify 
which  your  precedent  can  be  produced.    I  fee  very 

*  Dr.  William  King. 
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v/ell  how  perfonal  all  this  proceeding  is  ;  and  IIGW» 
from  the  very  moment  of  the  Queen's  death,  your 
Grace  has  thought  fit  to  take  every  opportunity  of 
giving  me  all  ions  of  uneafinefs,  without  ever  giv- 
ing me,  in  my  whole  life,  one  fingle  mark  of  your 
favour  beyond  common  civilities.  And,  if  it  were 
not  below  a  man  of-  fpirit  to  make  complaints,  I 
could  date  them  from  fix  and  twenty  years  paft, 
This  hath  fomething  in  it  the  more  extraordinary, 
becaufe,  during  fome  year?,  when  I  was  thought 
to  have  credit  with  thole  in  power,  I  employed  it 
to  the  utmoft  for  your  fervice,  with  great  fuccefs, 
where  it  could  be  moft  ufeftil,  againft  many  violent 
enemies  you  then  had,  however  unjuftly;  by  which 
I  got  more  ill-will  than  by  any  o:her  aclion  of  my 
life,  I  mean  from  my  friends.  My  Lord,  I  have  liv- 
ed and,  by  the  grace  of  God,  will  die  an  enemy  to 
fervitude  and  flavery  of  all  kinds:  And  I  believe, 
at  the  fame  time,  that  perfons  of  fuch  a  difpoii- 
tion  will  be  the  moft  ready  to  pay  obedience  where- 
ever  it  is  due.  Your  Grace  hath  often  faid,  you 
would  never  infringe  any  of  our  liberties.  I  wil' 
call  back  nothing  of  what  is  paft  :  I  will  forget, 
if  I  can,  that  you  mentioned  to  me  a  licence  to  be 
abfent.  Neither  my  age,  health,  humour,  or  for- 
tune, qualify  me  for  little  brangles  ;  but  I  will  hold 
to  the  practice  delivered  down  by  my  predeceffors, 
I  thought,  and  have  been  told,  that  I  deferved 
better  from  that  church  and  that  kingdom :  I 
am  fure  I  do  from  your  Grace.  And,  I  believe, 
people  on  this  fide  will  atteft,  that  all  my  merits  are 
not  very  old.  It  is  a  little  hard,  that  the  occafion 
of  my  journey  hither  being  partly  for  the  advan- 
tage of  that  kingdom,  partly  on  account  of  m) 
health,  partly  on  bufiuefs  of  importance  to  me,  anc 
partly  10  fee  my  friends  ;  I  cannot  enjoy  the  quiet 
of  a  tew  months,  without  your  Grace  interpofing  to 
difturbit.  Bur,  I  thank  God,  the  civilities  of  thofc 
io  power  here,  who  allow  themielves  to  be  my  pro- 
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efTed  adverfaries,  make  feme  atonement  for  the 
inkindnefs  of  others,  who  have  fo  many  reafons  ta 
)e  my  friends.  I  have  not  long  to  live  ;  and, 
tierefort,  if  conscience  were  quite  out  of  the  cafe 
'or  me  to  do  a  bafe  thirg,  I  will  iet  no  unworthy 
xamples  for  my  luccciTors  to  folio  v  :  And,  there- 
ore,  repeating  it  again,  that  I  ili.iU  nor  concern 
nyftlf  upon  the  proceeding  of  your  Lordfhip. 

I  am,  &c. 


*****  *•*  *  *  •£********•"! 

LETTER    XLII. 
To  the  Countcfs  of  SUFFOLK, 

MAD  A  M  ,  Twichnfiam,  Augiift  15.  1727. 

If  WISH  I  were  a  young  Lord,  and  you  were  im- 

[*•   married  ;  I  fliould  make  you  the  bed  hufoand  in 

:he  world,    for  I  am  ten  limes  deafer  than  ever  yon 

,vere  in  your    life  ;  and,  inftead  of  a  poor  pain  in 

nv  face,  I    have  a    good  fubftantial  giddinefs  and 

lead  ache.     The  beft  of  it    is,  that,   although  we 

night  lay  our  heads  together,   you    could    tell  me 

•jo  fecrets  that  might  not  be   heard   five  rooms  di- 

lant.     Thefe  diforders    of   mine,  if  they   hold  me 

is  long  as  they  ufed  to  do  fome  years  ago,  will  laft 

is  long  as   my  leave  of  abfence,  which  I   fliall  not 

•enevv  ;  And   then   the   Queen  will  have  the  mif- 

brtune  not  to  fee  me,  and  I  fhall  go  back  with  the 

atisfadtion  never  to   have   feen   her  iin.ce  £he  was 

CJu^een,  but   when    1  kifTed  her   hand.     And,  al- 

diough  (he  were  a  thoufand  Queens,  I  will  not  lofe 

my  privilege    of  never   feeing  her   but    when    {he 

[commands    it.     I    told    my  two    landlords,  that  I 

'would  write  you  a  love-letter  ;  which,  I  remember^ 

iyou  commanded   me    to   do   laft  year    :  which  I 

•would  not  fhew  to  either  of  them.     I  am  the  great- 
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eft  courtier  and  flatterer  you  have;  becaufe  I  £ry 
your  good  fcnfe  and  tafte  more  than  all  of  them 
put  together,  which  is  the  greateft  compliment  I 
could  put  upon  you:  And  you  have  hitherto  be- 
haved yourlelf  tolerably  well  under  it  ;  much  bet-  , 
ur  than  your  Miftrefs,  if  what  a  lady  tf-ld  me 
\vas  tiue  :  That,  talking  with  the  Queen  about 
me,  her  M,  a  jetty  laid,  I  was  an  odd  fon  of  man. 
But  i  forgive  her  ;  for  it  is  an  odd  thing  in  an  ho- 
lie  ft  man  to  fpeak  freely  to  princes.  1  will  fay  an- 
other thing  in  your  praiie,  that  goodrufs  would 
become  you  better  than  any  perfon  I  know  ;  And, 
ior  that  very  renfon,  there  is  no  body  I  \vifh  to 
be  good  fo  much  as  yourfelf. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XLIII. 

To  his  Excellency  the  Lord  CARTERET,  Lord- 
Lieutenant  of  IRELAND. 

My  LORD,  Jan.  18.  1727-8. 

¥  Was  informed,  that  your  Excellency  having  re-' 

ferr^d  to  the  Univerlity  here,  ibme  regulation 
of  his  Majefty's  benefaction  for  proftflbrs  ;  they 
have,  in  their  anfwer,  infmuated  as  if  they  thought 
it  bed,  that  the  feveral  profeflbrfhips  fliould  be  li- 
mited to  their  fellows,  and  to  be  held  only  as  they 
continue  to  be  fo.  I  need  not  inform  your  Excel- 
lency, hoy/  contrary  fuch  a  practice  is  to  that  of 
•all  the  univerfities  in  Europe.  \our  Excellency 
well  knows  hew  many  learned  men,  of  the  two 
laft  ages,  have  been  invited  by  princes  to  be  pro- 
feflbrs  in  fome  art  or  icience,  for  which  they  were 
renowned  ;  and  that  the  like  rule  hath  been  fol- 
lowed in  Oxtord  and  Cambridge.  I  hope  your 

Excellency 
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Excellency  will  fhew  no  regard  to  fo  narrow  and 
partial  an  opinion,  which  can    only  tend  to  mend 
fellowships,   and   fpoil  profefTorfhips  :   Although   I 
fliould  be  forry,  that  any  fellow  Ihould  be  thought 
incapable  on    that  account   when  otherwife  quali- 
fied.    And   I   (hould    be   glad   that   any   perlbn, 
whofe    education    hath    been    in     this    univerfity, 
fhould  be  preferred  before  another  upon  equal  de- 
fervings      But  that  muft  be  left  to  thofe  who  lhall 
be  your  Excellency's  fucceffors,  who  may  not  al- 
ways be  great  clerks  :   And  1   wifh  you   could,  in 
fome   meaiure,  provide   againft  having  this  bene- 
fadion  made  a  perquifite   of  humour  or   favour. 
Whoever  is  preferred  to  a  bifhoprick,  or  to  fuch  a 
preferment  as  (hall  hinder  him  from  redding  with- 
in a  certain  diftance  of  this  town,  fhould  be  oblig- 
ed to  refign  his  prorerTorihip. 

As  long  as  you  are  Governor  here,  I  fhall  al- 
ways expect  the  liberty  of  telling  you  my  thoughts; 
and  I  hope  you  will  confider  them,  until  you  find 
I  grow  impertinent,  or  have  fome  bias  of  my 
own. 

If  I  had  not  been  confined  to  my  chamber,  by 
the  continuance  of  an  unconveriable  diforder,  I 
would  have  exchanged  your  trouble  of  reading  for 
that  of  hearing,  I  am,  &c. 

I  defire  to  prefent  my  moft  humble  refpe&s  to 
Lady  Carteret. 


Your  friend  "Walpole  hath  lately  done  one  of 
the  cruelleft  actions  ihat  ever  I  knew,  even  in  a 
minifter  of  ftate,  thefe  thirty  years  paft  ;  which, 
if  the  Queen  hath  not  intelligence  of,  may  my  right 
hand  forget  it's  cunning. 


LET- 


*o  LETTER    S. 


**#•*  4-*  **  *****  *********  , 

LETTER    XLIV. 

To  the  fame  *. 

My  LORD,  About  May  10.   1728. 

T  Told  your  Excellency  that  you  were  to  run  on 
A  my  errands.  My  Lord  Burlington  hath  a  very- 
fine  monument  of  his  anceftor  the  Earl  of  Cork, 
in  my  cathedral,  wkich  your  Excellency  hath  feen. 
I  and  the  chapter  have  written  to  him  in  a  body  to 
have  it  repaired,  and  I  in  perfon  have  defired  he 
would  do  it.  And  I  defircd  likewife,  that  he  would 
fettle  a  parcel  ot  land,  worth  five  pounds  a  year, 
(not  an  annuity),  to  keep  it  always  in  repair.  He 
faid  he  would  do  any  thing  to  oblige  me;  but  was 
afraid  that,  in  future  times,  the  five  pounds  a  year 
would  be  mifapplied,  and  fecured  by  the  Dean  and 
chapter  to  their  own  ufe.  I  aniwered,  that  a  Dean 
and  twenty-four  members  of  fo  great  a  chapter, 
who,  in  livings,  eftates,  &c.  had  about  4000  J.  a- 
year  amongft  them,  would  hardly  divide  four  {hil- 
lings among  them  to  cheat  his  pofterity  ;  and  that 
vre  could  have  no  view  but  to  confult  the  honour 
of  his  family.  I  therefore  command  your  Excel- 
lency to  lay  this  before  him,  and  the  affront  he 
hath  put  upon  us,  in  not  anfwering  a  letter  writ- 
ten to  hirp'by  the  Dean  and  chapter  in  a  body. 

The  great  Duke  of  Schomberg  is  buried  under 
the  altar  in  my  cathedral.  My  Lady  Holdernefs  is 
my  old  acquaintance,  and  I  writ  to  her  about  a 
fmall  fum,  to  make  a  monument  for  her  grandfa- 
ther I  writ  to  her  myielf  ;  and  alfo,  there  was  a 
letter  from  the  Dean  and  chapter,  to  defire  fhe 
i 

*  This  letter  is  not  dated,  but  indorfed  f<  To  Lord   Lieutenant 
"  Carteret,  befoic  his  going  off." 
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would  order  a  monument  to  be  raifed  for  him  in 
my  cathedral.  It  feems  Mildmay,  now  Lord  F***, 
her  hufband,  is  a  covetous  fellow  ;  or,  whatever 
is  the  matter,  we  have  had  no  anfwer.  I  dtliie 
you  will  tell  Lord  F***,  that,  if  he  will  not  lend 
fifty  pounds  to  make  a  monument  for  the  old 
Duke,  1  and  the  chapter  will  ei\ct  a  fmall  one  of 
ourfelves  for  ten  pounds  ;  wherein  it  fh.ill  be  ex- 
prefTed,  That  the  pofterity  of  the  Duke,  naming 
particularly  Lady  Holdernefs  and  Mr.  Mildmay, 
not  having  the  generofity  to  erect  a  monument,  we 
have  done  it  of  ourfelves.  And  if,  for  an  excufe, 
they  pretend  they  will  lend  for  his  body,  let  them 
know  it  is  mine  ;  and,  rather  than  fend  it,  I  will 
take  up  the  bones,  and  make  of  it  a  fkeleton,  and 
put  it  in  my  regiftry-office,  to  be  a  memorial  of 
their  bafenefs  to  all  pofterity.  This  I  expect  your 
Excellency  will  tell  Mr.  Mildmay,  or,  as  you  now 
call  him,  Lord  F***  :  And  I  expect  likewife,  that 
he  will  let  Sir  Conyers  Darcy  know  how  ill  I  take 
his  neglect  in  this  matter ;  although,  to  do  him 
juftice,  he  averred,  that  Mildmay  was  fo  avaricious 
a  wretch,  that  he  would  let  his  own  father  be  bu- 
ried without  a  coffin,  to  fave  charges. 

I  expect  likewife,  that,  if  you  are  acquainted 
with  your  fucceflbr,  you  will  let  him  know  how 
impartial  I  was  in  giving  you  characters  of  clergy- 
men, without  regard  to  party ;  and  what  weight 
you  laid  on  them  :  And  that,  having  but  one  cler- 
gyman who  had  any  relation  to  me,  I  let  him  pafs 
unprer'erred.  And,  laftly,  that  you  will  let  your 
faid  fucceiTor  know,  that  you  lament  the  having 
done  nothing  for  Mr.  Robert  Gratton  ;  and  give 
him  fuch  a  recommendation,  that  he  may  have 
fomething  to  mend  his  fortune. 

Thefe  a're  the  matters  1  leave  in  charge  to  your 
Excellency  :  And  I  defire  that  I,  who  have  done 
with  courts,  may  not  be  ufed  like  a  courtier.  For, 
as  I  was  a  courtier  when  you  were  a  (chool-boy,  I 
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know  all  your  arts.  And  fo  GOD  blefs  you,  and 
all  your  family,  my  old  friends  :  And  remember, 
I  expert  you  fhall  not  dare  to  be  a  courtier  to  me. 

Iain,   &c. 


***************- 
LETTER    XLV. 
To   Mr.  P  O  P  E. 


SIR,  March  6017*8-9.. 

TF  I  am  not  a  good  correfpondent,  I  have  bad 
•*•  health  ;  and  that  is  as  good.  I  pafled  eight 
months  in  the  country,  with  Sir  Arthur  and  my 
Lady  Achefon,  and  had-  at  leaft-  half  a  dozen  re- 
turnc  of  my  giddinefs  and  deafnefs,  which  lafted 
me  about  three  weeks  a  piece  ;  and,  among  other 
inconveniencies,  hindered  me  from  viiiting  my 
chapter,  and  punifhing  enormities,  but  did  not 
fave  me  the  charges  of  a  •viiitation-dinner.  This 
dilbrder  neither  hinders  my  fleeping,  nor  much  my 
waking,  yet  is  the  mo  ft  mortifying  malady  I  can 
fuffer  I  have  been  juft  a  month  in  town,  and  have 
juft  got  rid  of  it  in  a  fortnight  :  And,  v/hen  it  is 
on  me,  i  have  neither  fpirits  to  write,  to  read,  or 
think,  or  eat.  But  I  drink  as  much  as  I  like  ; 
which  is  a  rtfource  you  cannot  fly  to  when  you  are 
ill.  And  I  like  it  as  little  as  you:  But  I  can  bear 
a  pint  better  than  you  can  a  fpoonful.  You  were 
very  kind  in  your  care  for  Mr  Whalley  ;  but  I 
hope  you  remembered,  that  Daniel  is  a  damnable 
poet,  and  confequently  a  public  enemy  to  man- 
kind.  But  I  defpife  the  Lord's  decree,  which  is  a 
jeft  upon  commoa  fenfe  :  For,  what  did  it  fignify 
to  the  merits  of  the  caufe,  whether  George  the 
Old,  or  the  Young,  were  on  the  throne  ? 

No  :  I  intended  to  pafs  laft   winter   in  England, 
but  my  health  faid  No  :  And  I  did  defign  to  live  a 

gentleman? 
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gentleman,  and,  as  Sancho's  wife  faid,  to  go  in 
my  coach  to  court.  I  know  not  whether  you  arc 
in  earned  to  come  hither  in  Spring  :  If  not,  pray 
God  you  may  never  be  in  jeft.  Dr.  Delany  fhall 
attend  you  at  Chefter,  and  your  apartment  is  rea- 
dy;  and  i  have  a  moft  excellent  chaife,  and  about 
lixteen  dozen  of  the  beft  cyder  in  the  world ;  and 
you  fhall  command  the  town  and  kingdom,  and 
digits  tnonjtrari,  &c.  And,  when  I  cannot  hear-, 
you  mall  have  choice  of  the  beft  people  we  can  af- 
ford, to  hear  you,  and  nurfes  enough  ;  and  your 
apartment  is  on  the  funny  fide. 

The  next  paragraph  ftrikes  me  dumb.  You  fay 
I  am  to  blame,  if  I  refufc  the  opportunity  of  go- 
ing with  my  Lady  Bolingbroke  to  Aix  la  Chapelle. 
I  muft  tell  you,  that  a  foreign  language  is  mortal 
to  a  deaf  man.  I  muft  have  good  ears  to  catch  up 
the  words  of  fo  nimble  a  tongued  race  as  the 
French,  having  been  a  dozen  years  without  con- 
verfing  among  them.  Mr.  Gay  is  a  fcandal  to  all 
lufty  young  fellows  with  healthy  countenances; 
and,  I  think,  he  is  not  intemperate  in  a  phyfical 
fenfe.  I  am  told  he  has  an  afthma,  which  is  a 
difeale  I  commilerate  more  than  deafnefs,  becaufe 
it  v/ill  not  leave  a  man  quiet  either  fleeping  or  wa- 
king. I  hope  he  does  not  intend  to  print  his  Ope- 
ra *  before  it  is  acted  ;  for  I  defy  all  your  fubfcrip- 
tions  to  amount  to  800  1.  And  yet,  I  believe,  he 
loft  as  much  more  for  want  of  human  prudence. 

I  told  you  fome  time  ago,  that  I  was  dwindled 
to  a  writer  of  libels  on  the  Lady  of  the  family  where 
I  lived,  and  upon  myfelf ;  but  they  never  went  fur- 
ther: And  my  Lady  Achefon  made  me  give  her 
up  all  the  foul  copies,  and  never  gave  the  fair  ones 
cut  of  her  hands,  or  fuffered  them  to  be  copied. 
They  were  fometimes  fhewn  to  intimate  friends,  to 
occafion  mirth,  and  that  was  all.  So  that  I  am 


*  The  fecond  part  of  the  Beggar's  Opera. 
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vexed  at  your  thinking  I  had  any  hand   in   what 
could  come  to  your  eyes.     I  have   fome  confufed 
notion  of  feeing  a  paper  called  Sir  Ralph  the  Pa- 
triot, but  am  fure  it  was  bad   or  indifferent  ;  and, 
as  to   the  lady  at  Quadrille,  I  never  heard  of  it. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  the  fame  with  a  paper  of  verfes 
called  the  Journal  of  a  Dublin  lady,  which  I  writ 
at  St.  Arthur  Achefon's ;  and,    leaving  out  what 
concerned  the  family,  I  fent  it  to  be  printed  in   a 
paper  which  Dr.  Sheridan   had  engaged  in,  called 
the  Intelligencer •,  of  which  he  made  but  forry  work, 
and  then  dropt  it.     But  the  verfes  were  printed  by 
themfelves,  and  moft  horridly  mangled  in  the  prcfs, 
and  were  very  mediocre  in  themfelves ;  but  did  well 
enough  in  the  manner  I  mentioned  of  a  family-jeft. 
1  do  fincerely  allure  you,  that  my  frequent  old  dif- 
order,   and  the  fcene  where  I  am,  and  the  humour 
I  am  in,  and  fome  other  reaibn  which  time   hath 
{hewn,  and  will  fhew  more  if  1  live  ;  have  lowered 
my  fmall  talents  with   a  vengeance,  and  cooled  my 
clifpofition  to  put  them  in  ufe.     I  want  only  to  be 
rich,  for  I  am  hard  to  be  pleafcd  ;  and,   for  want 
of  riches,  people  grow  every  day  lefs  folicitous  to 
pleafe  me.     Therefore  I  keep  humble  company, 
who   are  happy  to  come  where  they  can  get  a  bot- 
tle of  wine  without  paying  for  it.     I  give  my  vicar 
a  fupper,  and  his  wife  a  fhilling,  to  play  with  me 
an  hour  at  back-gammon   once   a  fortnight.     To 
all  people    of   quality,   and   efpecially  of   titles,    I 
am    not   within  ;    or,    at    leaft,    am   deaf  a  week 
or  two    after  I  am  well.     But,  on  Sunday  even- 
ings, it    cofts    me  (ix   bottles    of   wine    to  people 
whom  I   cannot   keep   out.     Pray,  come    over   in 
April,  if  it  be  only  to  convince   you  that  I  tell  no 
lies,  und   the  journey   will    be   certainly   for  your 
health.     Mrs.  Brent,  my  houfekeeper,   famous  in 
print  for    digging   out  the  great  bottle  *,  fays  fhe 


*  S.e  Vol.  Vf.     p.  115. 
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tf  ill  be  your  nurfe;  and  the  beft  phyficians  we  have 
fliall  attend  you  without  fees  :  Although,  I  be- 
lieve, you  will  have  no  occafion  but  to  converfe 
with  one  or  two  of  them  to  make  them  proud. 

Your  letter  came  but  laft  port,  and  you  fee  my 
punctuality.  I  am  unlucky  at  every  thing  I  fend 
to  England.  Two  bottles  of  ufquebaugh  were 
broken.  Wei!,  my  humble  fervice  to  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke,  Lord  Bathurft,  Lord  Mafhaoi, 
and  his  Lady  my  dear  friend,  and  Mr.  Pulteney, 
and  the  Doctor,  and  Mr.  Lewis,  and  our  (ickly 
fviend  Gay,  and  my  Lady  Bolingbroke  ;  and  very 
much  to  Patty  *,  who  I  hope  will  learn  to  love 
the  world  lefs,  before  the  world  leaves  off  to  love 
her.  I  am  much  concerned  to  hear  of  my  Lord 
Peterborough  being  ill.  I  am  exceedingly  his  fer- 
vant,  and  pray  God  recover  his  health.  As  for 
your  courtier  Mrs.  Howard  and  her  Miftrefs,  I 
have  nothing  to  fay,  but  that  they  have  neither 
memory  nor  ma-nners ;  elfe  I  fhould  have  forne 
mark  of  the  former  from  the  latter,  which  I  was 
promifed  above  two  years  ago  :  But,  iince  I  made 
them  a  prefent,  it  would  be  mean  to  remind  them. 
I  am  told  poor  Mrs.  Pope  is  ill  :  Pray  God  pre- 
ferve  her  to  you,  or  raife  you  up  as  ufeful  a 
friend. 

This  letter  is  an  anfwer  to  Mr.  Ford,  whofe 
hand  I  miftook  for  yours,  having  not  heard  from 
him  this  twelvemonth.  Therefore  you  are  not  to 
ftare  ;  and  it  muft  not  be  loft,  for  it  talks  to  you 
only. 

Again,  forgive  my  blunders  :  For,  reading  the 
letter  by  candle-light,  and  not  dreaming  of  a  letter 
from  Mr.  Ford,  I  thought  it  muft  be  yours,  be- 
caufe  it  talks  of  our  friends. 

The  letter  talks  of  Gay,  and  Mr.  Whalley,  and 
Lord  Bolingbroke,  which  made  me  conclude  it 

*  Patty  Blunt*. 
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nvuft  be  yours  :  So  all  the  anfwering  part  mini  go 
for  nothing. 


*  *  *  *  •=>  *•*•  *  v  #  *  4* 

OLETTER    XLVI. 
To  a  certain  ESUIRE 


SIR,  J^z.  3.  1729-30. 

G  Eeing  your  frank  on  the  outfide,  and  your  ad? 
^  drefs  in  the  fame  hand,  it  was  obvious  who  was 
the  writer,  And,  before  I  opened  it,  a  worthy  friend 
being  with  me,  I  told  him  the  contents  of  the  dif- 
ference between  us.  That,  your  tythes  being  gene- 
rally worth  five  or  fix  pounds  per  annum,  and,  by 
the  terror  of  Squireihip,  frighting  my  agent  to 
*ake  what  you  gracioully  thought  fit  to  give,  you 
wronged  me  of  half  my  due  every  year.  That, 
Jiavino;  held  from  your  father  an  bland  worth  three 

O  ' 

pence  a  year,  which  I  planted  and  paid  two  fhil- 
lings  annually  for;  and,  being  out  of  pofTefiion  of 
die  faid  iiland  feven  or  eight  years,  there  could  not 
ppflibly  be  above  four  fhiliings  due  to  you  ;  for 
which  you  have  thought  proper  to  flop  three  or 
four  years  tythe,  at  your  own  rate  of  two  pounds 
tlve  fhiliings  a  year,  (as  I  remember),  and  flill  con- 
tinue to  flop  it,  on  pretence  that  the  faid  iiland 
ivas  not  furrendered  to  you  in  form;  although 
you  have  cut  down  more  plantations  of  willows, 
and  abeles,  than  would  purchafe  a  dozen  fuch 
iflands.  I  told  my  friend,  that  this  talent  of  Squires 
prevailed  very  much  formerly  in  the  country  : 
That,  as  to  ycmrfelf,  from  the  badnefs  of  your  e- 
ducation,  againfl  all  my  advices  and  endeavours, 
and  from  the  caft  of  your  nature,  as  well  as  ano- 
ther circumilance  which  I  fhall  not  mention  ;  I  ex- 
pected nothing  from  you  that  became  a  gentleman: 

That 
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That  I  had  expoftulated  this  fcurvy  matter  very 
gently  with  you  :  That  I  conceived  this  letter  was 
an  aniwer.  That,  from  the  prerogative  of  a  good 

leftate,  however  gotten,  and  the  practice  of  lording 
over  a  few  Irifn  wretches,  and  from  the  natural 
want  of  better  thinking,  I  was  fure  your  anfwer 
would  be  extremely  rude  and  ftupid,  full  of  very 
bad  language  in  all  fenfes.  That  a  bear  in  a  wil- 
dernefs  will  as  foon  fix.  on  a  philofbpher  as  on  a 
cottager.  And  a  man,  wholly  void  of  education, 

judgement,  or  diftinction  of  perfons.  has  no  re- 
gard, in  his  infolence,  but  to  the  paifion  of  fear  : 

;And,  how  heartily  I  wifhcd,  that  to  make  you 
{hew  your  humility,  your  quarrel  had  rather  been 
with  a  captain  of  dragooRS,  than  the  Dean  of  St. 

iPatriclc's. 

All  this  happened  before  my  opening  your  let- 
ter; which,  being  read,  my  friend  told  me  I  was 
an  ill  guefler.  That  you  affirmed  you  defpifed  me 
only  as  a  clergyman  by  your  own  confefiion  ;  and 
that  you  had  reafon,  becaufe  clergymen  pretend  to 
learning,  wherein  you  value  yc iiricif  as  what  you 
are  an  utter  ftranger  to. 

I  took  fome  pains  in  providing  and  advifing  a- 
bout  your  education  ;  but  fince  you  have  made  fo  ill 
life  of  my  rules,  1  cannot  deny,  that,  according  to 
your  own  principles,  your  ufage  cf  me  is  juft. 
You  are  wholly  out  of  my  danger  :  The  weapons! 
ufe  will  do  you  no  hurt  ;  and  to  that  which  would 
keep  nicer  men  in  awe  you  are  infenfifale'.  A  nee- 

I  die  againft  a  ftone-wall  can  make  no  impreffion, 
Your  faculty  lies  in  making  bargains  :  Stick  to 

1  that.  Leave  your  children  a  better  eftate  than 
your  father  left  you  j  as  he  left  you  much  more 
than  your  grandfather  left  him.  Your  father  and 
you  are  much  wifer  than  I,  who  gave  among  you 
fifty  years  purchafe  for  land,  for  which  I  am  not 
to  fee  one  farthing.  This  was  intended  as  an  en- 
vouragement  to  a  clergyman  to  refide  among  youj 

H  ^  whenever 
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whenever  any  of  your  pofterity  {hall  be  able  to  dif- . 
tinguifh  a  man  from  a  beaft.  One  thing  I  defirs 
you  will  be  fet  right  in :  I  do  not  defpife  all  fquires. 
It  is  time,  I  defpife  the  birik  of  them.  But  pray 
take  notice,  that  a  fquire  muft  have  fome  merit  ber 
fore  I  fhall  honour  him  with  my  contempt  :  For  I 
do  not  defpife  a  fly,  a  maggot,  or  a  mite. 

If  you  fend  me  an  anfwer  to  this,  I  fhall  not 
read  itr  but  open  it  before  company,  and  in  their 
prefence  burn  it  ;  for  no  other  reafbn  but  the  de^ 
teftation  of  bad  fpelling,  no  grammar,,  and  that 
pertnefs  which  proceeds  from  ignorance  and  an  in* 
vincible  want  of  tafte. 

I  have  ordered  a  copy  of  this  letter  to  be  taken, 
with  an  intention  to  print  it,  as  a  mark  of  my  e-. 
fleem  for  you  ;  which,  however,  perhaps  I  fhall 
not  purfue  :  For  I  could  willingly  excufe  our  two 
names  from  ftanding  in  the  fame  paper,  fince  I  am 
confident  you  have  as  little  defire  of  fame  as  I  have 
to  give  it  you. 

I  wilh  many  happy  new  years  to  you  and  your 
family,  and  am,  with  truth, 

Your  friend  and  humble  fervant. 

Let  me  add  fomething  ferious :  That,  as  it  is 
held  an  imprudent  thing  to  provoke  valour ;  fo,  I 
confefs,  it  was  imprudent  in  me  to  provoke  rude- 
nefs  :  Which,  as  it  was  my  own  {landing  rule  ne- 
ver to  do,  except  in  cafes  where  I  had  power  to 
punifh  it,  fo  my  error  proceeded  from  a  better  o* 
pinion  of  you  than  you  thought  fit  to  make  good, 
For,  with  every  fault  in  your  nature,  your  educa- 
tion, and  your  tmderftanding,  I  never  imagined 
you  fo  utterly  devoid  of  knowing  fome  little  diftmc- 
tion  between  perfons. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XLVII. 
To  Lady  WORSLEY. 


MADAM,  ^M7  19-  '/B-- 

MY  Lady  Carteret  (if  }rou  know  fuch^a  lady) 
commands  me  to.purfue  my  own  inclination  ; 
which  is,  to  honour  myfelf  with  writing  you  a  let- 
ter ;  and  thereby  endeavouring  to  prefer  ve  myfelf 
in  your  memory,  in  fpite  of  an  acquaintance  ot 
more  years,  than  in  regard  to  my  own  reputation, 
as  a  young  gentlemen,  I  care  to  recollect.  I  for- 
got whether  I  had  not  fome  reafons  to  be  angry. 
with  your  Ladyfhip,  when  I  was  lafc  in  England. 
I  hope  to  fee  you  very  foon  the  your-gefi  great 
grandmother  in  Europe:  and  fifteen  years  hence 
(which  I  iliail  have  nothing  to  do  with)  you  will 
be  at  the  amufcmont  of  "  Rife  up  daughter,"  &c. 
You  are  to  anfv/er  this  letter,  and  to  inform  me  of 
your  health  and  humour  ;  and,  whether  you  like 
your  daughter  better  or  worfe,  after  having  ^> 
long  converfed  with  the  Iriih  world,  and  fo  l.ttl: 
with  me.  Teil  me  what  are  your  •  amufemems  at 
prefent  ;  cards,  court,  books,  viiiting,  or  fondling, 
(I  humbly  beg  your  Ladyfhip's  pardon,  but  it  is 
between  ourfelves)  your  grandchildren  ?  My  . 
Carteret  hath  been  the  befb  queen  we  have  known 
in  Ireland  thefe  many  years  f  yet  is  (he  mortally 
hated  by  all  the  young  girls,  becaufe  (and  it  is  your 
fault)  fne  is  handfomer  than  all  of  them  together. 
Pray,  do  not  infult  poor  Ireland  on  this  occafion, 
for  it  would  have  been  exadly  the  fame  thing  ia- 
London.  And  therefore  I  fnall  advife  the  K—  g, 
when  I  go  next  to  England,  to  fend  no  more  o.  her 
fort,  (if  fuch  another  can  be  found),  for  fear  of 

H  3  turning 
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turning  all  his  loyal  female  fubje&s  here  agamic 
him. 

How  is  our  old  friend  Mrs.  Barton  ?  (I  forget 
her  new  name).  I  faw  her  three  years  ago,  at 
court,  almoft  dwindled  to  an  echo,  and  hardly 
knew  her  ;  while  your  eyes  dazzled  me  as  much  as 
when  I  firft  met  them  :  Which,  confidering  my- 
felf,  is  a  greater  compliment  than  you  are  aware  oL 
I  wifh  you  may  have  grace  to  find  it. 

My  Lady  Carteret  hath  made  me  a  prefent", 
which  I  take  to  be  malicious,  with  a  defign  to  {land 
in  your  place.  Therefore  I  would  have  you  to 
provide  againft  it  by  another,  and  fomething  of 
your  own  work,  as  her's  is.  For  you  know  I  al- 
vays  expert  advances  and  prefents  from  Ladies. 
[Neither  was  I  ever  deceived  in  this  laft  article  by 
any  of  your  fex  but  the  Q^ — n,  whom  I  taxed 
three  years  ago  with  a  prefent  of  ten  pounds  value. 
Upon  taking  my  leave,  (he  faid  fhe  intended  a  me- 
dal for  me,  but  it  was  not  finifhed.  I  afterwards 
fent  her,  on  her  own  commands,  about  five  and 
thirty  pounds  worth  of  filk,  for  herfelf  and  the 
princerTes  ;  but  never  received  the  medal  to  this 
day.  Therefore,  I  will  truft  your  fex  no  more, 
You  are  to  prefent  my  moft  humble  fervice  to  my 
old  friend  Sir  Robert  Worlfley.  1  hope  my  friend 
Harry  is  well,  and  fattening  in  the  fun,  and  con- 
tinuing a  batchelor  to  enrich  the  poor  Worlfley  fa- 
mily. 

I  command  you  to  believe  me  to  be,  with  the 
greateft  truth  and  reSpeft,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XLVIIL 
o  the  Earl  of  CHESTERFIELD. 


My  LORD,  Nov.  10.  1730, 

T  Was  pofltively  advifed  by  a  friend,  whofe  opini- 
•••  on  hath  much  weight  with  me,  and  who  hath 
a  great  veneration  for  your  Lordfhip,  to  venture 
a  letter  of  folicitation  :  And  it  is  the  firft  requeue 
of  this  kind  that  I  ever  made  fince  the  public 
changes,  in  times,  perfons,  meafures,  and  opini- 
ons, drove  me  into  diftance  and  obicurity. 

There  is  an  honeft  man,  whofe  name  is  Lawice- 
lot  ;  he  hath  been  long  a  fervant  to  my  Lord  Suf- 
fex  :  He  married  &  relation  of  mine,  a  widow, 
with  a  tolerable  jointure  ;  which,  depending  upon 
a  leafe  which  the  Duke  of  Graf  ton  fuffered  to  ex- 
pire  about  three  years  ago,  funk  half  her  little 
fortune.  Mr.  Launcelot  had  many  promifes  from 
the  Duke  of  Dorfet,  while  his  Grace  held  that 
office  which  is  now  in  your  Lordfhip  *,  but  they 
all  failed,  after  the  ufual  fate  that  the  bulk  of 
court-fuiters  muft  expect. 

I  am  very  fenfible  that  I  have  no  manner  of 
claim  to  theleaft  favour  from  your  Lordfhip,  whom 
I  have  hardly  the  honour  to  be  known  to,  although 
you  were  always  pleafed  to  treat  me  with  much  hu- 
manity, and  with  more  diflinclion  than  I  could 
pretend  to  deferve.  I  am  likewife  confcious  of 
that  demerit  which  I  have  largely  fhared  with  all 
thofe  who  concerned  themfelves  in  a  court  and 
miniftry,  whofe  maxims  and  proceedings  have 
been  ever  fince  fo  much  exploded.  But  your 

*  The  Earl  of  Cheforfield  was  then  Lord  Steward  of  his  Maje- 
fiy's  houtehold, 
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Lordfhip  will  grant  me  leave  to  fay,  that,  in  thofe 
times,  when  any  perfons  of  the  ejected  party  came:- 
to  court,  and  were  of  tolerable  confequence,  they 
never  failed  to   fucceed  in  any  reafonable   requeft 
they  made  for  a  friend.     And,  when  I  fometimes 
added  my  poor  felicitations,  lufed  to  quote  to  the 
then  minifters  a  pafTage  in  the  Gofpel,    Ths  poor' 
(meaning  their  o\vn  dependents )  you  have  always* 
with  you,  &c. 

This  is  the  ftrongeft  argument  I  have  to  entreat 
your  Lordiliip's  favour  for  Mr.  Launcelot,  who  is 
a  perfect  honeft  man,  and  as  loyal  as  you  could 
wifh.  His  wife,  my  near  relation,  hath  beerv 
my  favourite  from  her  youth,  and  as  deferv- 
ing  as  it  is  poffible  for  one  of  her  level.  It  is  un- 
derftood,  that  fome  little  employments  about  the 
court  may  be  often  in  your  Lordihip's  difpofal ; ; 
and  that  my  Lord  SuiTex  will  give  Mr  Launcelot 
the  character  he  deferves  :  And  then  let  my  peti- 
tion be  (to  fpeak  in  my  own  trade)  a  drop  in  the 
bucket. 

Remember,  my  Lord,  that,  although  this  letter 
be  long,  yet  what  particularly  concerns  my  requeft 
is  but  of  a  few  lines. 

I  fhall  not  congratulate  with  your  Lordfliip  upon 
any  of  your  prefent  great  employments,  or  upon 
the  greateft  that  can  poflibly  be  given  to  you  ;  be- 
caufe  you  are  one  of  thofe  very  few  who  do  more 
honour  to  a  court,  than  you  can  poflibly  receive 
from  it  :  Which  I  take  to  be  a  greater  compli- 
ment to  any  court  than  it  is  to  your  Lordfhip. 

I  am, 

My  LORD,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XLIX. 
To  the  Gountefs  of  SUFFOLK. 

MADAM,  Nov.  21.  1730, 

T  Do  now  pity  the  leifure  you  have  to  read  a  leN 

ter  from  me,  and  this  letter  fhali  be  a  hiftory. 

Firft,  therefore,  I  call  you  to  witnefs  that  I  did  not 

attend  on  the  Q^  —  n  till  I  had  received  her  own 

repeated  nieffag.es  ;  which,  of  courfe,  occafioned 

my  being  introduced  to  you.     I  never  alked  any 

thing,  till,  upon  leaving  England  the  firft  time,  I 

defired   from  you  a  prefent  worth  a  guinea,  and 

from  her  Majefty  one  worth  ten  pounds,  by  way 

of  a  memorial.     Your's  I  received  ;  and  the  Q^n, 

upon  my  taking  leave  of  her,  made  an  excufe  that 

flie  had  intended  a  medal  for  me  ;  which,    not  be- 

ing ready,  (he  would  fend  it  me  the  Chriftmas  fol- 

lowing :  Yet  this  was  never  done,  nor  at  all  re- 

membered when  1  went  back  to  England  the  next 

year,    and,  by  her  commands,  attended   her  as  I 

had  done  before.     I  muft   now  tell  you,  Madam, 

that  1  will  receive  no  medal  from  her  Majefty,  nor 

any  thing  lefs   than    her   picture    at   half  length, 

drawn  by  Jervas  ;  and,  if  he  takes  it  from  another 

original,'  the  Q^  -  n  {hall  fit  at  leaft  twice  for  him 

to  touch  it  up.     I  defire  you  will  let  her  Majefty 

know  this  in  plain  words,  although  I  have  heard 

that  I  am  under  her  difpleafure.    But  this  is  a  ufual 

thing  with  princes  as  well  as  minifters,  upon  every 

falfe  reprefcntation  ;  and  fo  I  took  occafion  to  tell 

the  Q^-n>  upon  the  quarrel  Mr.  Walpole  had  with 

our  friend  Gay,  the  firft  time  I  ever  had  the  ho- 

nour to  attend  her. 

.Againftyou  I  have  but  one  reproach:  That, 

when 
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when  I  was  laft  in  England,  and juft  afcer  the  pre- 
lent  King's  acceilion,  I  refolved  to  pals  that  funi- 
mer  in  France,  for  which  I  had  then  a  moft  lucky, 
opportunity  ;    from   which    thole  who    feemed  to-' 
love  me  well  difluaded  me,  by  your  advice  :    And, 
when  I  fent  you' a  note,  conjuring  you  to  lay  afide. 
the  character  of  a  courtier  and  a  favourite  upon 
that  occafion,  your  anfwer  pofitively  directed  me 
not  to  go  in  that  juncture;  and  you  faid  the  fame 
thing  to  my  friends,  who  Teemed  to  have  power  of 
giving  me  hints,   that  1  might  reafonably  hope  for 
a   fetdement    in    England.     Which,  God    knows,, 
was 'no  very  great  ambition,    coniidering   the   fta- 
tion  I  fhould  leave  here,  of  greater   dignity,  and. 
which  might   have   ealily  been  managed  to  be.  dif- 
pofcd  of  as  the  Q^-n  pleafed.     If  thefe  hints  came 
from  you,  I  affirm  you  then  acted  too  much  like 
a  courtier.     But  I  forgive  you,  and  efteem  you  as 
much  as   ever.     You  had  your  reafbns,   which  I* 
fhall  not  inquire   ^;to  :  becaufe  I   always  believed 
you  had  fome  v^r  ies,  befides  all  the  accomplifh' 
ments  of  mind  and  perfon  that  can  adorn  a  lady. 

I  am  angry  with  the  Q- — n  for  facrifking  my 
friend  Gay  to  the  miftaken  piques  of  Sir  Robert 
Walpole,  about  a  libel  written  againft  him,  ah 
though  he  were  convinced  at  the  fame  time  of  Mr, 
Gay's  innocence,  and  although,  as  J;faid  before,  I 
told  her  Majefty  the  whole  ftory,  Mr.  Gay  deferv 
ed  better  treatment  amongft  you,  upon  all  ac- 
counts, and  particularly  for  his  excellent  unre- 
garded Fables,  dedicated  to  Prince  William,  which 
Ihope  his  P.oyal  Highnefs  will  often  read  for  his 
inftruction.  I  wifh  her  Majefty  would  a  little  re- 
member what  I  largely  faid  to  her  about  Ireland, 
when,  before  a  witnefs,  {he  gave  me  leave,  and 
commanded  me  to  tell  here  what  fhe  fpoke  to  me 
upon  that  fubjcct  ;  and  ordered  me,  that,  if  1  li- 
ved to  fee  her  in  her  prefent  ftation,  to  fend  her 
r  grievances,  promifing  to  read  rny  letter,  and 

do. 


LETTERS. 

do  ail  good  offices  in  her  power  for  this  miferablc 
and  moft  loyal  kingdom,  now  at  the  brink  of  ruin, 
and  never  fo  near  as  now.  As  to  myfclf,  I  repeat 
again,  that  I  never  a(ked  any  thing  more  than  a 
trifle,  as  a  memorial  of  fome  diftinction  which  her 
MajeAy  graciously  feemed  to  make  between  me  and 
••every  common  clergyman  :  But  that  trifle  was  for- 
gotten, according  to  the  ufual  method  of  princes, 
although  I  was  taught  to  think  myfelf  upon  afoot 
of  pretending  to  fome  little  exception. 

As  to  yourfelf,  Madam,  I  moft  heartily  congra- 
tulate with  you  for  being  delivered  from  the  toil, 
the  envy,  the  flavery,  and  vexation  of  a  favourite, 
where  you  could  not  always  anfwer  the  good  inten- 
tion that  J  hope  you  had.  You  will  now  be  lef? 
teazed  with  felicitations,  one  of  the  greateft  evilr 
in  life.  You  pofTefs  an  eafy  employment,  with 
quiet  of  mind,  although  it  be  by  no  means  equal 
to  your  merit :  And,  if  it  fhall  pleafe  God  to  efla- 
blifh  your  heakh,  1  believe  and  hope  you  are  too 
wife  to  hope  for  more.  Mr.  Pope  hath  always 
been  an  avocate  for  your  fincerity,  and  even  I,  in 
the  character  I  gave  you  of  yourfelf,  allowed  you 
as  much  of  that  virtue  as  could  be  expected  in  a 
:lady,  a  courtier,  and  a  favourite.  Yet  I  confefs9 
I  never  heartily  pledged  your  health  as  a  roaft  up- 
on any  other  regards  than  beauty,  wit,  good  fenle, 
and  an  unblemiflied  character.  For,  as  to  friend- 
fliip,  truth,  fincerity,  and  other  trifles  of  that 
kind,  I  never  concerned  myfelf  about  them  ;  be- 
caufe  I  knew  them  to  be  only  parts  of  the  lower 
morals,  which  are  altogether  ufelefs  at  courts.  I 
am  content  that  you  mould  tell  the  Q^ — n  all  I 
have  faid  of  her,  and  in  my  own  words,  if  you 
pleafe, 

I  could  have  been  a  better  prophet  in  the  cha- 
racter I  gave  you  of  yourfelf,  if  it  had  been  good 
manners,  in  the  height  of  your  credit,  to  put  you 
in  mind  of  its  mortality.  For,  you  are  not  the 

firft, 


LETTERS.       ' 

firft,  by  at  leaft  three  ladies,  whom  I  have  known 
to  undergo  the  fame  turn  of  fortune.  It  is  allow- 
ed that  ladies  are  often  very  good  fcaffoldings,  and 
I  need  not  tell  you  the  ufe  that  fcafFoldings  are  put 
to  by  all  builders,  as  well  political  as  mechanic.  I 
fhould  have  begun  this  letter  by  telling  you,  that  I 
was  encouraged  to  write  it  by  my  beft  friend,  and 
one  of  your  great  admirers  ;  who  told  me,  thar, 
from  fomething  that  had  patted  between  you,  he 
thought  you  would  not  receive  it  ill.  After  all,  I 
know  no  perfon  of  your  fex,  for  whom  I  have  fo 
great  an  efteem,  as  I  do  and  believe  I  fhall  always 
continue  to  bear  for  you,  I  mean  a  private  perfon; 
for  I  muft  except  the  Q^ n,  and  it  is  not  an  ex- 
ception of  form  :  Becaufe  I  have  really  a  great  ye- 
Deration  for  her  great  qualities,  although  I  have 
reafon  to  complain  of  her  conduct  to  me ;  which 
I  could  not  excufe  although  fhe  had  fifty  king- 
doms to  govern.  I  have  but  room  to  conclude 
with  my  fincere  profeffions  of  being,  with  true  re- 
fpect, 

MADAM, 

Your  moft  obedient, 
Humble  fervant. 

*  ************ *************  * 

L  E  T  T  E  R    L.  1 

To  Lady  SANTRY.  1 

MADAM,  1730.     At  a  conjecture. 

T\/rY  reafon  for  waiting  on  you,  fome  time  ago* 
•*•*-*•  was  grounded  on  the  efteem  I  always  had  for 
you  ;  which  continued  ftill  the  fame,  although  I 
had  hardly  the  leaft  acquaintance  with  your  Lord, 
-nor  was  at  all  defirous  to  cultivate  it,  becaufe  I  did 
«ot  at  al!  approve  of  his  conduct.  In  two  or  three 

days 
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days  after  I  faw  you  at  Sir  Compton  Domville's 
h'o'ufe,  all  my  acquaintance  told  me  how  full  the 
town  was  of  the  viiit  I  had  made  you  ;  and  of  the 
cruel  treatment  you  received  from  me,  with  rela- 
tion to  your  fon.  I  will  not  believe  your  Lady  (hip 
was  fo  weak  as  to  fpread  this  complaint  yourlelf, 
but  I  lay  it  wholly  to  thofe  two  young  women  who 
were  then  in  the  fame  room,  I  fuppofe  as  vilitors. 
But,  if  you  were  really  difcontented,  and  thought 
to  publifh  your  difcontent  in  aggravating  words,  I 
mud  cut  off  at  leaft  nine  tenths  of  the  friendship  I 
had  for  you,  and  lift  you  in  the  herd  of  Irifh  la- 
dies, whofe  titles,  or  thofe  of  their  hufbands,  with 
me,  never  have  the  weight  of  a  feather,  or  the  va- 
lue of  a  pebble.  I  imagined  you  had  fo  much  fenfe 
as  to  underftand,  that  all  I  faid  was  intended  for 
the  fervice  both  of  you  and  your  fon.  I  have  oft- 
en fpoken  much  more  feverely  to  perfons  of  much 
higher  quality  than  your  fon,  and  in  a  kingdom 
where  to  be  a  lord  is  of  importance  ;  and  I  have  re- 
ceived hearty  thank?,  as  well  as  found  amend- 
ment. One  thing  I  fhall  obferve,  upon  your  ac- 
count ;  which  is,  Never  to  throw  away  any  more 
advice  upon  any  Irifh  lord,  or  his  mother  ;  becauie 
I  thought  you  would  be  one  of  the  laft  to  deceive 

w  J 

me. 

I  called  four  times  at  thehoufe  where  you  lodge, 

and  you  were  always  denied,  by  which,  I    uppofe, 

;  you  would  have  me  think  you  are  angry  ;  whereas 

I  am  the  per  fon  who   ought  to  complain,    becaufe 

,  all  I  faid  to  you  proceeded  from  friendship,  and  a 

}  defire  of  reforming   your  fon.     But  that  deiire  is 

now  utterly  at  an  end. 


ToL.XIII  I  LET- 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    LI.  ; 

To  the  Earl  of  CHESTERFIELD.  ] 

My  LORD,  Jan.  $.   1730-1. 

T  Return  your  LordjQiip   my  moil  humble  thanks 
•*•  for  the  honour  and  favour  of  your  letter,  and 
deiire  your  juftice  to  believe,  that,  in   writing  to 
you  a  fecond  time,    I  have  no  defign  of  giving  you 
a  fecond  trouble.     My  only  end  at  prefent  is  to  beg 
your  pardon  for  a  fault  of  ignorance.     I  ought  to 
have  remembered,  that  the  arts  of  courts  are  like 
thofe  of  phy  ;  where,  if  the  moft  expert  be  abfent 
for  a  few  months,  the  whole  fyftem  is  fo  changed^ 
that  he  hath  no  more  ikili  than   a  new  beginner. 
Yet  I  cannot  but  wifh,  that  your  Lordfhip  had 
pleafed  to  forgive   one,  who  hath   been  an  utter 
flranger  to  public  life  above  fix  teen  years.     Burly 
Rabutin  himfelf,    the  politeft  perfon  of  his   age, 
when  he  was  recalled  to  court  after  a  long  banifh- 
ment,  appeared  ridiculous  there  :   And  what  could 
I  expect  rrom  my  antiquated  manner,  of  addrefling 
your  Lordfliip  in  the  prime  of  your  life,    in  the 
height  of  fortune,  favour,    and   merit;    fo  diftin- 
guifhed  by  your  active  fpirit,  and  greatnefs  of  your 
genius  ?  I  do  here  repeat  to  your  Lordftiip,  that  I 
lay  the  fault  of  my  mifcondudt  entirely  on  a  friend 
whom  I  exceedingly  love  and  efi:eem,  whom  I  dare 
uot  name,  and  who  is  as  bad  a  courtier  by  nature 
as  I  am  grown  by  want  of  practice.      God  forbid 
that  your  Lordlhip  ihould  continue  in  an  employ- 
ment, however  great  and  honourable,  where  you 
only  can  be  an  ornament  to  the  court  ib  long,  un- 
til you  have  an  opportunity  to  provide  offices  for  a 
dozen  low  people  like  the  poor  man  whom  I  took 
the  liberty  to  mention,     And  God  forbid,  that,  in 

one 
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particular  branch  of  the  King's  family,  there 
ihould  ever  be  fuch  a-  mortality,  as  to  take  away  a 
dozen  of  his  meaner  fervants  in  leis  than  a  dozen 
years. 

Give  me  leave,  in  further  excnfe  of  my  xveak- 
nefs,  to  confcfs,  that,  heildes  fomc  hints  from  my 
fi-iends,  your  Lordihip  is  in  great  meafure  to  blame 
for  your  obliging  manner  of  treating  me  in  every 
place  where  I  had  the  honour  to  fee  you  ;  which 
I  acknowledge  to  have  been  a  diftinclion  that  I  had 
not  the  lean:  pretence  to,  and  confequently  as  little 
to  ground  upon  it  the  reqneft  of  a  favour; 

As  I  am  an  utter  ftranger  to  the  prefent  forms  of 
the  world,.  I  have  imagined  more  than  once,  that 
your  Lordfhip's  proceeding  with  me  may  be  a  re- 
finement introduced  by  yourfelf:  And  that  as,  i  ri- 
my time,  the  moll  folemn  and  frequent  promifes 
of  great  men  ufually  failed  againft  all  probable  ap- 
pearances, fo  that  fingle  flight  one  of  your  Lord- 
fhip,  may,  by  your  gener  HIS  nature,  early  fuc- 
ceed  againft  all  vifible  impoffibilities.  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     LII. 
To     V  E  N  T  O  S  O. 


S  I  R,  Aprll^    1731. 

UR  letter  hath  lain   by  me  without  acknovr- 
ledsinq   it    longer  than    I    intended  ;  not   fov 

o         O  O 

want  of  civility,  but  becaufe  I  was  wholly  at  a  lols 
what  to  fay  :  For,  as  your  Ichcme  of  thinking, 
converting,  and  living,  differs  in  every  point  dia- 
metrically from  mine,  lo  I  think  myfelt  the  molt 
improper  perfon  in  the  world  to  converfe  or  cor- 
refpond  with  you.  You  would  be  glad  to  be 
thought  a  proud  man,  and  yet  there  is  not  a  grain 

I  2  Of 
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of  pride  in  you  :    For  you  are  pleafed  that  people 
ihould  know    you   have  been  acquainted  wirh  per- 
ions  of   great    names  and  titles,   whereby  you  con- 
fcfs  that  you  take  it  for  an  honour  ;   which  a  proud 
man  never  does  :   And,  befides,  you    ran    the   ha- 
zard of  ROC  being  believed.      You  went  abroad,  and 
ftrove  to  engage  yourfelf  in  a  defperate  caufe,  very 
much  to  the  damage    of  your  fortune,  and  might 
have  been  to  the  danger  of   your  life,  if  there  had 
not  been,   as  it  were,  a  combination  of  fome,  who 
would  not  give  credit    to   the  account  you  gave  o£ 
your  transactions  ;  and  of  others,  who,  either  realr 
Jy  or  pretending  to   believe  you,  having  given  you- 
out  as   a  dangerous  perfon,   (of  which  laft  notion  I 
once  hinted  fomething  to  you)  :     Becaufe,  if  what 
you  repeated  of  yourfelf  were  true,  it    was  neceiV 
iary  that  you  had  either  made  your  peace,  or  muft 
have  been  profecuted  for  high-treaibn.     Therepu.- 
tation  (if  there  be  any)  of  having  been  acquainted 
with  princes  and  other  great  perfons,  arifes  from  its 
being   generally   known  to  others,  but  never  once 
mentioned  by  ourfelves,  if  it  can  poffibly  be  avoid.- 
ed.     I   fay  this  perfectly  for  your  fervice,  becauis 
an  univerfal  opinion    among  thofe    who  know,  or 
have  heard  of  you,   that  you  have  always  praclifed. 
a  dire  ft  contrary  proceeding,  hath  done  you  more 
hurt  than  your  natural   underftanding,    left  to  it- 
felf,  could    ever    have   brought    upon   you.     The 
world   will    never   allow    any    man    that  character 
which  he  gives   to   himfelf,  by  openly  profcfling  it 
to  thofe  with  whom   he    converfeth.     Wit,  learn- 
ing,   valour,    great    acquaintance,    the   efteem   of 
good  men  will  be    known  although  we  fliould  en- 
deavour to  conceal  them,  however  they  may  pafs 
unrewarded  :     But,  I  doubt,  our  own  bare  after* 
tions,  upon  any  of  thofe  points,  will  very  little  a- 
•vail,  except   in  tempting    the  hearers  to  judge  di- 
reclly  contrary    to  what  we    advance.     Therefore, 
at  this  feafon  of  your   life,  I  fhould  be  glad  you 

would 
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would  act  after  the  common  cuftom   of  mankindt 
and  have  done  with  thoughts  of  courts,  of  ladies* 
of  lords,   of  politics,  and  all  dreams   of  being  im- 
portant   in   the    world.     I    am  glad  your  country- 
life  hath  taught  you  Latin,  of  which  you  were  al- 
together ignorant  when   I    knew  you  rirft  ;  and   I 
am  afconifhed  how  you  came  to  recover  it,     Your 
new  friend  Horace  will  teach  you  many  IdTbns  a- 
greeabie  to  what  I  have  faid,   for  which  I  could  re- 
fer to  a  dozen  pafTiges  in  a  few  minutes.    I  fliould 
be  glad  to  fee  the  houfe  wholly  {wept  of  thefe  cob- 
webs, and   that  you  would  take  an  ojth    never  to 
mention  a  prince,   or  princefs,  a  foreign  or  domef- 
tic  lord,  an   intrigue    of   ftate  or  of  love  ;  but  fuic 
yourfelf  to   the  climate  and  company,  where  your 
prudence  -will  be  to  pafs  the  reft  of  your  life.     It  is 
not   a  farthing  matter  to  you  what  is  doing  in  En- 
rope,  more  than  to  every- alderman  who  reads  the 
news  in   a    coffee  houfe.     If   you  could   refolve  to 
ac~l  thus,  your  underftanding  is  good  enought  o  qua- 
lify   you    for    any    conversation   in   this   kingdom. 
Families    will  receive    you    without  fear    or   con- 
ftraint,  nor  watch  to  hear  you  talk  in    the  grand 
ftyle,  laugh  when   you    are    gone,    and    tell  it    to 
ail  their  acquaintance.     It   is  a  happinefs  that  this 
quality  may,   by  a  man  of  fenfe,  be  as  eafily  {haken 
off  as  it  is    acquired,  efpecially  when  he  hath  no 
proper  claim  to  it  :    For  you  were  not  bred  to  be  a. 
man  of  bufinefs  ;  you  never  were  called  to  any  em- 
ployments at  courts ;  but  deftined   to  be  a  private 
gentleman,    to   entertain    yourfelf    with    country- 
bufinefs   and   country  acqaintance ;    or,    at   beft, 
with  books  of  amufement   in  your  own  language. 
It  is  an  uncontrolled  truth,  that  no  man  ever  made 
an  ill  figure  who  underftood  his  own  talents,  nor  a 
good  one  who  miftook  them. 

I  am,  &c. 

I  3  L  E  IV 
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LETTER    LIII.. 

A  Counterfeit  LETTER  to  the  Q          -N  *. 

MADAM.  Dublin,  June  22.  1731, 

T  HAVE  had  the  honour  to  tell  your  Majefty  orv 
•*•  another  occafion,  that  provinces  labour   under 
©ne  mighty  misfortune,  which  is,  in    a  great  mea- 
fure,  the  cau'e    of  all  the   reft;  and  that  is,  thaJ 
they  are,  for  the  moft  part  far  removed  from  the' 
Prince's   eye,  and  of   confequence  from    the  influ- 
ence both   of  his  wifdom  and  goodnefs.     This  is 
-the  cafe  of  Ireland  beyond  expreffion  ! 

There  is  not  one  mortal  here,  who  is  not  well  fa- 
tisiied  of  your  Majefty's  good  intentions  to  allyour 
people  :  And  yet  your  iubjecls  of  this  ifle  are  fo  far 
from  fharing  the  tffc.£b>  of  your  good  difpofnions, 
in  any  equitable  degree  ;  are  fo  far  from  enjoying 
all  the  good  to  which  they  are  imicied,  from  your 
Majefty's  moft  gracious  inclinations,  that  they  of-' 
ten  find  great  difficulty  how  to  enjoy  even  the  re- 
lief of  complaint. 

To  omit  a  thoufand  other  inftances,  there  is  one 
perfonof  irifh  birth,  eminent  for  genius  and  merit 
of  many  kinds,  an  h&nour  to  her  country,  and  to 
her  iex  !  I  w  11  be  bold  to  fay,  not  lefs  fo  in 
far  fpbere  than  your  faajjly  in  yours.  And  yet 
all  her  talents  and  virtues  have  not  yet  beea 
able  to  influence  any  one  perlon  about  your 
Majefty,  fo  far  as  to  introduce  her  into  your  Icaft 
notice.  As  1  am  yowr  Majefty's  moft  dutiful  and 
loyal  fubjecl:,  it  is  a  debt  1  owe  your  Majefty,  to 

f  Thus  Indorfed  by  Dr.  Swift;     "  Counterfeit   letter   from   me 
"  to  the  Q^  -  n,  fent  to  me  by  Mr.  Pope,  dated    June   22.    1731.11 
<•  Received  July  19,  1731.     Given  by  the  Countefs  oi  Suffolk.' 
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acquaint  you,  that  Mrs.  Barber,  the  beft  female  poet 
of  this  or  perhaps  cf  any  age>  is  now  in  your  Ma- 
jefty's  capital,  known  to  Lady  Hartford,  Lady 
Torrington,  Lady  Walpole,  &c.  A  woman  whofe 
genius  is  honoured  by  every  man  of  genius  in  this 
kingdom,  and  either  honoured  or  envied  by  every 
man  of  genius  in  England. 

Your  Majefty  is  juftly  reverenced  for  thofe  great 
abilities  with  which  God  hath  bleiTed  you ;  for 
your  regard  to  learning,  and  your  zeal  for  true 
religion  :  Compleat  your  character,  by  your  re- 
gard to  perfons  of  genius ;  efpecially  thofe.  who 
make  the  greatnefs  of  their  talents,  after  your  Ma- 
jcfty's  example,  fubfervient  to  the  good  of  man- 
kind and  the  glory  of  God  ;  which  is  moft  remark- 
ably Mrs.  Barber's  cafe  and  character. 

Give  me  leave  to  ull  you,  Madam,  that  every 
fubject  of  unduftanding  and  virtue,  throughout 
your  dominions,  is  appointed  by  Providence  of 
your  council.  And  this,  Madam,  is  an  open  and  an 
hcneft  apology  for  this  trouble;  or,  to  fpeak  more 
propeily,  for  this  dutiful  information.  It  is  your 
true  intereft,  that  all  your  fubje&s  fhould  fee  that 
merit  is  regarded  by  you  in  one  inftance  ;  or  rather 
that  it  is  not  diiregarded  in  any  inftance.  Let 
them  daily  blefs  God  for  every  gift  of  wifdom  and 
goodnefs  btftowed  upon  you,  and  pray  incefiant- 
ly  for  the  long  continuance  of  them ;  as  doth 

Your  MAJESTY'S 
Moft  dutiful,  and 

Loyal  fubject  and  fervant, 

JONATH.    SWIFT. 

LET- 
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LETTER    LIV. 
To  Mr.  POPE  .*.  f 

Dear  SIR,  July  20.  1731. 

T  WRIT  you   a   long   letter  not  many  days  ago, 
•*   which  therefore  did  not  arrive  until  after  yoiu* 
laft  that    I  received  yefberday,  with  the    inclofed 
from  me  to    the  Q~  -  n.     You  hinted  fornething 
of  this  in  a  former  letter:    I  will  teil  you  fincerely 
how  the  affair  ftands,  I  never  was  at  Mrs   Barber's 
houfe  in  my  life,  except    once    that   I   chanced  to 
pafs  by  her  fhop,   was  defired  to  walk  in,  and  went 
no  further,  nor  ftaid  three   minutes.     Dr.  Delany 
hath  been  long  her  protector;   and  he,  being  many 
years  my  acquaintance,   defired  my  good  offices  for 
her,  and  brought  her  feveral  times  to   the  deanry. 
I  knew   fhs   was  poetically  given,   and,  for  a  wo- 
man, had  a  fort  of  genius  that  way.     She  appeared 
very  modeft  and  pious,  and    I    believe  was  fincere, 
and  wholly  turned  to  poetry.     I   did  conceive  her 
journey  to  England  was  on  the  fcore  of  her  trade, 
being  a  woollen  drapier,  until  Doctor  Delany  faid, 
fhe  had  a  defign  of  printing  her  poems  by  fubfcrip- 
tion,   and  defired  I  would  befriend  her;  which  I 
did  chiefly  by  your  means.     The  Doctor  ftill  urg- 
ing me  on,  upon  whofe   requeft  I  writ  to  her  two 
or  three  times,  becaufe  jfhe  thought  that  my  coun- 
tenancing  of  her  might  be  of  ufe.     Lord  Carteret 
very  much  befriended  her,  and  fhe  feems  to  have 
made  her  way  not  ill.     As   for  thofe  three  letters 
you  mention,  fuppofed  all  to  be  written  by  me  to 
the  Qj  -  n,  on    Mrs.  Barber's  account,  especially 
the  letter  which   bears  my  name;    1  can  only  fay, 

*  Qccafioned  by  the  preceding  counterfeit  letter, 

that 
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that  the  apprehenfions  one  may  be  apt  to  have  cdt 
a  friend  doing  a  foolifli  thing,  is  an  effect  of  kind- 
nefs;  and  God  knows  who  is  free  from  playing 
the  fool  Tome  time  or  other.  But  m  fuch  a  degree, 

as  to  write  to  the  Q^ n,  who  hath  ufed    me    iil 

without  any  caufe,  and  to  write  in  fuch  a  manner 
as  the  letter  you  fent  me,  and  in  fuch  a  ftylc,  and 
to  have  fo  much  zeal  for  one  almoft  a  ftranger, 
and  to  make  fuch  adefcription  cf  a  woman,  as  to 
prefer  her  before  all  mankind,  and  to  inftance  it  as 
one  of  the  greateft  grievances  of  Ireland,  that  her 
Majeity  hath  not  encouraged  Mrs.  Barber,  a  wool- 
len drapier's  wife  declined  in  the  world,  becaufe  fhe 
hath  a  knack  at  verfifying  ;  was  to  fuppofe,  or 
fear,  a  folly  fo  tranfcendent,  that  no  man  could 
be  guilty  of,  who  was  not  fit  for  Bedlam.  You 
know  the  letter  you  fent  inclofed  is  not  my  hand  ; 
and  why  I  Ihould  difguife,  and  yet  fi^n  my  name, 
Ihould  feem  unaccountable  ;  efpecialh  when  I  am 
taught,  and  have  reafon  to  believe,  that  I  am  un- 
der the  Q^ 's  difpleafure  on  ninny  accounts,  and 

one  very  late,  for  having  fixed  up  a  ftone  over  the 
burying- place  of  the  Luke  of  Schomberg,  in  my 
cathedral  :  Which,  however,  I  was  allured  by  a 
worthy  perfon,  who  follicited  that  affair  laft  fum- 
mer  with  fome  relations  of  the  Duke,  that  her 
Majefty,  on  hearing  the  matter,  faid,  they  ought 
to  ereft  a  monument.  Yet  I  am  told  affbredly, 
that  the  K — g,  not  long  ago,  on  the  leprefentation 
and  complaint  of  the  Pruffian  Envoy  (with  a  hard 
name),  who  hath  married  a  grand-daughter  of  the 
Duke,  faid  publicly  in  the  drawing  room,  That  I 
had  put  up  that  ftone  out  of  malice,  to  raife  a 
quarrel  between  his  Majefty  and  the  King  of 
Pruffia  *..  This  perhaps  may  be  falfe.  becaufe  it 
is  abfurd  :  For  I  thought  it  was  a  Whiggim  action 
to  honour  Duke  Schomberg,  who  was  Ib  inftra- 

*  See  his  Epitaph,  Vol.  VII.  p.  119. 

mental 
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mental  in  the  Revolution,  and  was  Stadtholder  o 
Pruffia,  and  otherwife  in    the  fervice  of  that  elec 
torate,  which    is  now   a    kingdom.     You  will  oh- 1 
ferve,  the  letter  you  fern  me"  concluded,  «  Youi 
"  M  jefty's  loyal  iu'^a  ;"  which  is  abfolutcly  ab- 
furd;   for  we  are  only  fubjecb  to  the  King,   and  fcj 
is  her  Majefty  herfelf.     i    have  had  the  happinefs 
to  be  known  to  you  above  twenty  years  ;  and  I  ap- 
peal, whether  you  have  known   me  to  exceed  the 
common  indifcretions  of  mankind  ;  or  tha*,  when  I 
conceived  myfelf  to   have  been   fo  very  ill  ufed  by 
her   Majefty,  whom  I    never  attended  bu-t  on  her ! 
own  commands.  I   fhould   turn  folicitor  to  her  for 
Mrs.  Barber  ?     If  the  Q^ n  had  not  an  inclina- 
tion to  think  ill  of  me,  (he  knows  me  too  well  to 
believe  in  her  own    heart,   that  I  fhould  be  fuch  a 
coxcomb.     I  am  pufhed  on  by  that  unjuft  fufpicion 
to  give  up  fo    much  of  my  difcretion,  as  to  write 
next  poll  t  >  my  lady  Suffolk  on  this  occafion,  and 
to  deiire  fhr  will  (hew  what  i  write  to  the  Qj— — n  ; 
although  I  h  iv-  as  much  reafon  to  complain  of  her 
as  of  her  M;  jetty,  upon  the  fcore  of  her  pride  and 
negligence,  which  make  her   fitter  to    be  an  Irifii 
lady  than  an  EnL'iifoone.      You  told  me  (lie  com- 
plained thai  I  did  not  write  to  her  :     When  I  did, 
upon  your  advice,  and    a    letter    that    required   en 
anfwer,  ihe    wanted    the   civility  to  acquit  herfelf. 
I  /hall    not    be   lefs   in  the  favour  of  God,  or  the 
eileem  of  my  friends,   for  either  of  their  Majefty  V 
hard  thoughts,  whkh  they  only  takeup  frommifre- 

p:efemaiions.     The  fir  ft  time  I  faw  the  CU n,  £ 

took  occafion,  upon   the    fubjeft   of  Mr^Gay,   to- 
complaiti  of  that  very    treatment   which   innocent 
perlons     often    receive     from     princes    and    great' 
minifters;  that  they   too  eaiily  receive  bad  in-prjf- 
fipns  ;   and,   akhough   they  are   demonftrably  con- 
vinced that  thofe  imprtffions  had  no  grounds,  yet 
they  will   never  fhake  them  off.     This  I  faid  upon- 
Sir  Robert  Walpole's  treatment  of  Mr.  Gay  about 
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i  libel,  and  the  Q^ n   fell   intirely  in   with  me, 

Tt  now  falls  into   the  fame  error.     As  to  the  lett 
******** 

f,          *  *          *  *  #         *         *         *• 

f-  of  accidents,   and  out  of  perfect  commiferation. 
3bc. 
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To  the  Countefs  of  SUFFOLK  *. 

MADAM*  July  24.  1731. 

|T  GIVE  you  joy  of  your  new  title,  and  of  the 
!*  confequences  it  may  have,  or  hath  had  on  your 
irifing  at  Court,  whereof  I  know  nothing  but  by 
common  fame:  For  you  remember  how  I  prophe- 
iied  of  your  behaviour,  when  you  fhould  come  to 
be  a  great  lady,  at  the  time  I  drew  your  character ; 
and  hope  you  have  kept  it.  I  writ  to  you  fome 
time  ago  by  the  advice  of  Mr.  Pope  :  I  writ  to  you 
civilly  ;  but  you  did  not  anfwer  my  letter,  although 
you  were  not  then  a  Countefs ;  and  if  you  were, 
your  neglect  was  fo  much  the  worfe  :  For  your 
title  hath  not  increafed  your  value  with  me,  and 
your  conduct  muft  be  very  good,  if  it  will  not  leiTen 
you.  Neither  fhould  you  have  heard  from  me 
now,  if  it  were  not  on  a  particular  occafion.  I  find 
;from  feveral  inftances,  that  I  am  under  the  Qj- n's 
•difpleafure  ;  and,  as  it  is  ufual  among  princes, 
Iwithout  any  manner  of  reafon.  I  am  told,  there 
i \vere  three  letters  fent  to  her  Majefty  in  relation  to 

•f-  Here  the  paper  is  accidentally  torn.  There  feem  to  be  want- 
ing eight  fimll  quarto  lines,  and  concludes  with  thofe  fewswerds  on 
the  back  of  the  page,  which  follow  the  afterifks. 

*  Occafioned  by  the  counterfeit  letter  to  the  Queen. 

one 
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one  Mrs.  Barber,  who  is  now  in  London,  and  fo- 
liciting  for  a  fubfcription  to  her  poems.  It  feems  the 
Q^ — n  thinks  that  thefe  letters  were  written  by  me ; 
and  I  fcorn  to  defe-nd  myfelf,  even  to  her  Majefty, 
grounding  my  fcorn  upon  the  opinion  I  had  of  her 
juftice,  her  tafte,  and  good  fenfe  ;  efpecially  when 
the  laft  of  thofe  letter?,  whereof  I  have  juft  received 
the  original  from  Mr.  Pope,  was  figned  with  my 
name  :  And  why  I  fhould  difguife  my  hand,  which 
you  know  very  well;  and  yet  write  my  name,  is 
both  ridiculous  and  unaccountable.  Laft  poft  I 
writ  my  whole  fentiments  on  the  matter  to  Mr. 
Pope  ;  who  teils  me,  that  you  and  he  vindicated 
me  on  all  the  three  letters  ;  which,  indeed,  was 
but  bare  juftice  in  you  both,  for  he  is  my  old 
friend,  and  you  are  in  my  debt  on  account  of  the 
efteem  I  had  for  you.  I  defire  you  would  afk  the 

Qj; n,  whether,  fince  the  time  I  had  the  honour 

to  be  known  to  her,  I   ever  did  one  iingle  action, 
or  faid  one  flngle  word  to  difoblige  her  ?    I  never 
afked  her  for  any   thing  :     And  you  well  know, 
that,  when  I  had  an  intention  to  go  to  France,  a- 
bout  the  time  that  the  late  K — g  died,  I   defired 
your  opinion,  (not  as  you  were  a  courtier)  whether 
I  fhould  go  or  no  ;  and  that  you  abfolutely  forbid 
me,  as  a  thing  that  would  look  difafFecled,    and  for 
other  reafons,  wherein  I  confefs  I  was  your  dupe, 
as  well  as  fomebody's  elfe  :     And,  for  want  of  that 
journey,  I  fell  fick,  and  was   forced  to  return  hi- 
ther to  my  unenvied  home.     I   hear   the  Q^—- n 
hath  blamed  me  for  putting  a  ftone,  with  a    Latin 
infcription,  over  the  Duke  of  Schomberg's  bury- 
ing place  in  my  cathedral ;  and  that  the  K — g  faid 
publicly,  I  had  done  it  in  malice,  to  create  a  quar- 
rel between  him   and   the  King  of  Pruffia.     But 
the  public  prints,  as  well  as  the  thing  itfelf,  will  vin- 
dicate me :     And  the  hand    the   Duke  had  in   the 
Pvevolunon,  made  him  deferve  the  beft  monument. 
Neither  could  the  King  of  Pruffia  juftly  take  it  ill, 

who 
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mud  needs  have  heard  that  the  Duke  was  in 
the  fervice  of  Pruffia,  and  Statholder  of  it,  as  I 
have  feen  in  his  titles.  The  firft  time  I  faw  the 

Q- n,  I  talked  to  her  largely  upon  the  conduct 

of  princes  and  great  minifters,  (it  was  on  a  par<i- 
cular  occasion)  ;  That,  when  they  receive  an  ill 
account  of  any  perfon,  although  they  afterwards 
have  the  greateft  demonftration  of  the  falfehood, 
;yet  will  they  never  be  reconciled  :  And,  although 
the  Q— • — n  fell  in  with  me  upon  the  hardihip  of 
:fuch  a  proceeding,  yet  now  fh«  treats  me  exactly 
in  the  lame  manner.  I  have  faults  enough,  but 
never  was  guilty  of  any  either  to  her  Majefty  or  to 
.you  ;  and  as  little  to  the  K— g,  whom  I  never  faw, 
but  when  I  had  the  honour  to  kifs  his  hand,  I  am 
fenfible  that  I  owe  a  great  deal  of  this  ufage  to  Sir 
Robert  Walpole  ;  whom  yet  I  never  off-ended,  al- 
Ithough  he  was  pleafed  to  quarrel  with  me  very 
.unjuftly  ;  for  which  I  fliewed  not  the  leaft  refent- 
ment,  (whatever  I  might  have  in  my  heart)  nor 
was  ever  a  partaker  with  thofe  who  have  been  bat- 
tling him  for  fome  years  paft  *.  I  am  contented 

that" the  CV- n  fhould  fee   this  letter;  and  would 

.pleafe  to  confider  how  fevere  a  cenfure  it  is  to  be- 
lieve I  ihould  write  three  to  her,  only  to  find  fault 
with  her  miniftry,  and  recommend  Mrs.  Barber ; 
whom  I  never  knew  until  (he  was  recommended  to 
me  by  a  worthy  friend,  to  help  her  to  fubfcribers, 
which,  by  her  writings,  I  thought  fhe  deferved. 
Her  Majefty  gave  me  leave,  and  even  commanded 
me,  above  live  years  ago,  if  I  lived  until  flic  was 

Q- n,  to  write  to  heron  behalf  of  Ireland  :  For 

the  miferies  of  this  kingdom  fhe  appeared  then  to 
be  much  concerned.  I  defired  the  friend,  who 

*  It  is  true,  there  are  but  tv/o  or  three  paflages  in  Swift's 
Works  that  could,  in  the  leaft,  oJend  Sir  R.  W.  before  this 
ftricd  }  but  inftantly  after,  even  in  this  very  year  1731.  he  at- 
tacks him  with  a  good  deal  of  fe verity.  Vide  his  poems, 

VOL.  XIII.  K  intro- 
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introduced  me,  to  be  witnefs  of  her  Majefty's  pro- 
mife.     Yet  that   liberty   I   never  took,  although  I 
had  too  many  occafions  ;  and  is    it  not  wonderful, 
that  I  fhould  be  fufpected  of  writing  to  her  in  fuch 
a  ftyle,  in  a  counterfeit  hand,  and  my  name   fub- 
fcribed,  upon  a  perfect  trifle,  at  the  fame  time  that 
I  well  knew    myfelf  to  be   very  much  out  of  her 
Majefty's  good  graces  ?  I  am,  perhaps,  not  fo  very 
much  awed  with  Majffty  as  others,  having  known 
courts  more  or  lefs  from  my  early  youth.     And  I 
have  more  than  once  told  the  Q^n,  that  I  did  not 
regard  her  ftationhalf  fo  much,  as  the  good  under- 
itan  ling  I  heard  and  found  to  be  in  her  :    Neither 
tlia  I  ever  once  fee  the  late  K — g,  although  her  Ma- 
jefty  was  pleafed  to  chide  me   on  that  account,  for 
rny  Singularity.     In  this   I   am  a   good  Whig,  by 
thinking  it  fufficient  to   be  a  dutiful  fubjedt,  with- 
out any  perfonal  regard   for  princes,  further  than 
as   their   virtues    deferve ;    and,  upon   that   fcore, 

had  a  moft  particular  refpect  for  the  Q>- n,  your 

Miftrefs.  One  who  alks  nothing  may  talk  with 
freedom,  and  that  \$  my  cafe.  1  have  not  faid 
half  that  was  in  my  heart,  but  I  will  have  done  : 
And,  remembering  that  you  are  a  Gountefs,  will 
borrow  fo  much  ceremony,  as  to  remain,  with 

great  refpeft, 

MADAM, 

Your  Ladyfhip's 
Moft  obedient,  and 
Moft  humble  fervant 


LET- 
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LETTER     LVI. 
To  Lady  BETTY  GERMAINE, 

MADAM,  Jan.  1732-3. 

Lthough  I  have  but  juft  received  the  honour  of 
your  Ladyfhip's  letter,  yet  as   things   ftand,  I 
am  determined,   againft  my  ufual  praclice}  to  give 
you  no  refpite,  but  to  anfwer  it  immediately  ;  be- 
caufe you  have  provoked  me  with  your  Lady  Suf- 
folk.    It  is  fix   years  laft  fpring  fince  I   firft  went 
to  vilit  my  friends  in  England,  after  the  Queen's 
death.     Her  prefent  Majefty  heard   of  my  arrival, 
and  fent  at  leaft  nine  times  to  command  my  attend- 
ance before  I  would  obey  her,  for  feveral  reafons 
not  hard  to  guefs  ;  and,  among  others,  becaufe  I 
had  heard  her  character  from  thofe  who  knew  her 
well.    At  laft  I  went,  and  {he  received  me  very  graci- 
oufly.    I  told  her  the  fir  it  time,  that  I  was  informed 
fhe  loved  to  fee  odd  perfons  ;  and  that,  having  fent 
for  a  wild  boy  from  Germany,  fhe  had   a  curiofity 
to  fee  a  wild  Dean  from  Ireland.     I  was  not  much 
{truck  with  the  honour  of  being  fent  for,  becaufe 
I  knew   the  fame  diftirction  had   been   offered  to 
others,  with  whom   it  would   not  give  me   much 
pride  to  be  compared.     I  never  went  once  but  up- 
on command  ;   and  Mrs.  Howard,  now  Lady  Suf- 
folk, was  ufually  the  perfon  who  fent  for  me,  both 
at   Leicefter-houfe   and    Richmond.        Mr.   Pope 
(with  whom  I  lived)  and  Mr.  Gay,   were  then  great 
favourites   of  Mrs.  Howard,  efpecially  the  latter, 
who  was  then  one  of  her  led  captains.      He  had 
wrote  a  very  ingenious  book  of  Fables,  for  the  ufe 
of  her   younger   fon,    and  fhe  often  promifed   to 
provide  for   him.     Bur,   forne   time  before,   there 
came  out  a  libel  againft  Mr.  Walpole,  who  was  in- 
formed that  it  was  written  by  Mr,  Gay;  and,    al- 
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though  Mr.  Walpole  owned  he  was  convinced 
it  was  not  written  by  Gay,  yet  he  never  would  par- 
don him,  but  did  him  a  hundred  ill  offices  to  the 
princefs.   Walpole  was  at  that  time  very  civil  to  me, 
and  fo  were  all  the  people   in  power.     He  invited 
me  and  fome  of  my  friends  to  dine  with  him   at 
Chelfea.     After  dinner  I  took  an  occafion  to  fay, 
\vhat  I  had  obferved  of  princes  and  great  minifters, 
That,  if  they  heard  an  ill  thing  of  a  private  perforr, 
\vho  expected  fome  favour,  although  they  were  af- 
terwards convinced  that   the  perfon   was  innocent, 
yet  they  would  never  be  reconciled.     Mr.  Walpole 
knew  well  enough  that  I  meant  Mr.  Gay.    I  after- 
wards faid  the  fame  thing  to  the  princefo,    with  the 
fame  intention,  and  me  confefied  ita  great  injuftice-. 
But  Mr.   Walpole  gave  it  another  turn  :    For  he 
faid  to  fome  of  his  friends,    and  particularly  to  a 
Lord,  a  near  relation  of  yours,    that  I  had  dined 
with  him,  and  had  been  making  apologies  for  my- 
felf  :  It  feems  for  my  conduct  in  her  late  Majefty's 
reign,   in  which  no   man  was  more  innocent;  and* 
particularly,  more  officious  to   do   good   offices  to 
many  of  that  party,  which  was  then  out  of  power, 
as  it  is  well  known.     Mrs,  Howard  was   then  ia 
great   favour,  and  openly  protected  Mr.  Gay  ;  at 
leaft,   {he  faw  him  often,  and  profefTed  herfelf  his 
friend  :   But  Mr.  Walpole  could  hardly  be  perfua- 
ded  to  let  him  hold  a  poor  liule  office  for  a  fecond 
year,   of  commiffioner  to  a  lottery.     When  I  took 
my  leave  of  her  Highnefs,  on  coming  hither,  me 
was  very,  gracious  ;    told   me  the  medals   flie  had 
promifed  me  were  not  ready,  but  flie  would  fend 
them  to  me.     However,  by  her  commands,  I  fent 
her  fome  plaids  for  herfelf  and  the  princefTes,  and 
was  too  gallant  to  hear  of  any  offers  of  payment. 
Next  fpring,  I  came  again  to  England,  was  receiv- 
ed   the  fame  way ;  and,  as  I  had  many  hints  given 
me  that  the  court  at  Leicefter-Fields  would  endea- 
vour to  fettle  me   in  England,    (which  I  did   not 

much 


L    E    T    T    E    R    S.  113 

nuch  regard),  the  late  king  died.  I  went,  by  Mrs, 
loward's  command,  to  kifs  their  new  Majefty's 
lands,  and  was  particularly  diftinguiflied  by  the 

^- — n.     In  a  few  weeks,  the  Q^ n  faid  to  Mrs. 

Toward,  (alluding  to  one  of  Mr.  Gay's  fables)  that 
he  would  take   up  the  hare ;   and  bade   her  to  put 
icr  in  mind,  in  fettling   the  family,  to   find  fome 
employment   for  Mr.  Gay  :    But,  in   the  event,  it 
>roved  only  on  offer  to  be  a  gentleman-ufher  to  a 
>irl  of  two  years  old,  which  all  his  friends   (and  1 
imong  the  reft),  advifed  him  not  to  accept,  and 
iccordingly  he  excufed  himfelf  with  the  utmoft  re- 
peft.     This  I  and  every  body  elfe  were  fure  muft 
lave  been  a  management  of  Mr.  Walpole.     As  to 
•nyfelf,  in  a   few  weeks  after  the  king's   death,  I 
round  myfelf  not  well,  and  was  refolved  to  take  a  - 
"tep  to  Paris   for  my  health,  having  an  opportuni- 
:y  of  doing  it  "with  fome  advantages   and  recom- 
•mendations.     But   my  friends  advifed  me   firit  to 
confult  Mrs.  Howard  j  becaufe,  as  they  knew  Ids 
of  courts  than  I,   they  were  ftrongly  poffefTed  that 
the  promifes  made  me  might  fucceed,  fince  a  change 
was  all  I  defired.     I  writ  to  her  for  her  opinion  ; 
and  particularly  defired,  thatfince  I  had  long  done 
with  courts,  I  conjured  her  not  to  ufe  me   like   a 
courtier,  but   give   me  her  fincere   advice ;    which 
{he  did,  both  in  a  letter   and  to  fome  friends.     It 
was  by  all  means  not  to  go.     It  would  look  fingu- 
lar,  and  perhaps   difaffecited  ;  and,   to  my  friends, 
enlarged  upon  the  good  intentions  of  the  Court  to- 
wards me.     1  ftaid  ;  my  health  grew  worfe  :  I  left 
Mr.  Pope's  houfe  ;  went  to  a  private  lodging  near 
Hammerfmith  :  And,  continuing  ill,  I  writ  to  Mrs, 
'Howard,  with  my  duty  to  the  Q^— n,  took  coach 
for  Chefter,  recovered   in   my  journey,  and   came 
over  hither  :  Where,  although  I  have  ever  fince 
lived   in   obfcurity,    yet  I    have    the    misfortune, 
without  any  ground,  except  mifinformation,  to  ly 
under  her  Majefty's  difpleafure,  as  I  have  been  af- 
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fured  by  more  than  two  honourable  perfons  of 
both  fexes ;  and  Mr.  Gay  is  in  the  fame  condition.: 
For  thefe  reafons,  as  I  did  always,  fo  I  do  dill 
think  Mrs.  Howard,  now  my  Lady  Suffolk,  to  be) 
an  ab'b'ute  courtier.  Let  her  fhew  you  tke  cha- 
racter I  write  of  her,  and  whereof  no  one  elfehath 
a  copy  :  And  I  take  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  Gay,  who 
judge  more  favourably,  to  be  a  couple  of  iimple- 
tons.  In  my  anfwer  to  the  laft  letter  which  my 
Lady  Suffolk  honoured  me  with,  I  did,  with  great 
civility,  difcharge  her  from  ever  giving  herfelf  an- 
other trouble  ot  that  kind.  I  have  a  great  efteem 
for  her  good  fenfe  and  tafte.  She  would  be  an  or- 
nament to  any  court :  And  I  do  not  in  the  leaft 
pity  her  for  not  being  a  female  minifter,  which  I 
never  looked  on  as  an  advantageous  character  to  a 
great  and  wife  lady  ;  of  which  I  could  eaflly  pro- 
duce inftances.  Mr.  Pope,  befide  his  natural  and 
acquired  talents,  is  a  gentleman  of  very  extraordi- 
nary candour;  and  is,  confequently,  apt  to  be  too 
great  a  believer  of  afTurances,  promifes,  profef- 
iions,  encouragements,  and  the  like  words  of 
courfe.  He  afks  nothing,  and  thinks,  like  a  phi- 
lofopher.  that  he  wants  nothing.  Mr.  Gay  is,  in 
all  regards,  as  honeft  and  fincere  a  man  as  ever  I 
knew  j  whereof  neither  princes  nor  minifters  are 
either  able  to  judge  or  inclined  to  encourage: 
Which,  however,  I  do  not  take  for  fo  high  a 
reach  of  politics  as  they  ufually  fuppofe.  For, 
however  infignificant  wit,  learning,  and  virtue  may 
be  thought  in  the  world,  it  perhaps  would  do  go- 
vernment no  hurt  to  have  a  little  of  them  on  its 
fide.  If  you  have  gone  thus  fir  in  reading,  you 
are  not  fo  wife  as  I  thought  you  to  be.  But  I  will 
never  offend  again  with  fo  much  length.  I  write 
only  to  juftify  myfelf.  I  know  you  have  been  al- 
ways a  zealous  Whig,  and  fo  am  I  to  this  day : 
But  nature  hath  not  given  you  leave  to  be  viru- 
lent. As  to  myfelf,  I  am  of  the  Old  Whig  prin- 
ciples, 
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ciples,    without   the   modern    articles  and   refine- 
ments. 

Your  Ladyfhip  fays  not  one  fyllable,  to  inform 
me  whether  you  approve  of  what  I  fent  you  to  be 
written  on  the  monument,  nor  whether  you  would 
have  it  in  Latin  or  Englifh.  I  am  ever,  with  true 
refpect  and  high  efteem, 

MADAM, 

Your  Ladyfhip's,  &c. 

The  friend  I  named,  who  I  was  afraid  would 
die,  is  recovered ;  and  his  preferment  is  by  turns 
in  the  Crown  and  the  Primate,  but  the  next  vacan- 
cy will  not  be  in  the  Crown's  difpofal. 

***  ************  4*  ********** 
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To  the  Bifhop  of  CLOGHER  *. 

My  LORD,  July.  1*733. 

T  Have  been  often  told  by  fome  of  our  common 
acquaintance,  that  you  have  fometimes  exprefl- 
ed  your  wonder  that  I  never  waited  on  you  for 
fome  years  paft,  as  I  ufed  to  do  for  many  years 
before  ;  and  that  you  could  not  guefs  the  reafon, 
becaufe,  to  your  knowledge,  you  never  once  difo- 
bliged  me.  As  nothing  is  more  common  than 
dropping  acquaintance  by  the  ufual  occurrences  of 
life,  without  any  fault  on  either  fide,  I  never  in- 
tended to  fay  or  think  any  thing  of  the  matter, 
until  a  late  proceeding  of  yours,  which  noway  re- 
lates to  me,  put  me  upon  a  defire  of  finding  matter 
tojuftify  you  to  your  friends  here,  as  well  as  to 
myfelf ;  becaufe  I  always  wifhed  you  well,  and  be- 
caufe I  have  been  more  than  once  inftrumental  to 


Dr.  John  Stearne, 


your 
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your  fervice.  When  I  firft  came  acquainted  with 
you,  we  were  both  private  clergymen  in  a  neigh- 
bourhood :  You  were  afterwards  Chancellor  of  St. 
Patrick's  ;  then  was  chofen  Dean,  in  which  elec- 
tion I  was  the'moft  bufy  of  all  your  folicitors. 
When  the  compromife  was  made  between  the  go- 
vernment and  you,  to  make  you  eafy,  and  Dr. 
Synge  Chancellor,  you  abfolutely  and  frequently 
promifed  to  give  me  the  curacy  of  St.  Nicholas 
Without  :  But  you  thought  fir,  by  concert  with 
the  Archbifliop,  to  hold  it  yourfelf,  and  apply  the 
revenue  to  build  another  church  ;  againft  which  it 
became  me  to  fay  nothing,  being  a  party  concern- 
ed and  injured,  although  it  was  generally  thought 
by  others,  as  well  as  myfelf,  that  it  was  an  ill  and 
dangerous  precedent  to  build  a  church  with  the  re- 
venue of  ^the  minifter.  I  defire  no  thanks  for  be- 
ing inftrumental  in  your  next  promotion,  becaufe, 
as  things  ther?  ftood,  I  confulted  my  own  advan- 
tage. However,  upon  the  Queen's  death,  when  I 
had  done  for  ever  with  courts,  I  returned  to  relide 
at  my  poft,  yet  with  fome  kind  of  hopes  of  getting 
fome  credit  with  you  ;  very  unwifely  :  Becaufe, 
upon  the  affair  of  St.  Nicholas,  I  had  told  you 
frankly,  that  I  would  always  refpect  you,  but  never 
hope  for  the  lead  frlendfhip  from  you.  But,  try- 
ing to  forget  all  former  treatment,  I  came  like  o- 
thers  to  your  houfe  ;  and,  fince  you  were  a  bifhop, 
have  once  or  twice  recommended  perfons  to  you, 
who  were  no  relations  or  friends  of  mine,  but 
merely  for  their  general  good  character  :  Which 
availed  fo  little,  that  thofe  very  perfons  h,d  the 
greateft  (hare  of  your  neglect,  I  then  gave  over 
al!  thoughts  of  being  inftrumental  to  place,  merit, 
and  virtue,  under  your  protection  by  my  recom- 
mendations ;  and,  as  I  was  ever  averfe  from  min- 
gling with  multitudes  and  ft- angers,  I  forebore  by 
degrees  to  be  a  partake^  of  your  hofpuality,  rather 
than  purchafe  a  ihare  of  it  at  fo  dear  a  rate.  This 

is 
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Is  the  hillory  of  my  conduit  with  regard  to  your 
Lordfhip  :  And  it  is  now  a  great  comfort  to  me, 
that  I  acted  in  this  manner.  For,  otherwife,  when 
thole  two  abominable  bills,  for  enflaving  and  beg- 
garing the  clergy,  (which  took  their  birth  from 
hell)  were  upon  the  anvil,  if  I  had  found  your 
Lordihip's  name  among  the  bifhops  who  would 
have  turned  them  into  a  law,  I  might  have  been 
apt  to  difcover  fuch  marks  of  indignation,  horror, 
and  defpair,  both  in  words  and  deportment,  as 
would  have  ill  become  me  to  a  perfon  of  your  fta- 
tion.  For,  I  call  God  to  witnefs,  that  I  did  then, 
and  do  now,  and  fhall  for  ever  firmly  believe,  that 
every  bifhop  who  gave  his  vote  for  either  of  thefe 
bills,  did  it  with  no  other  view  (bating  further 
promotion)  than  a  premeditated  defign,  from  the 
ipirit  of  ambition  and  love  of  arbitrary  power,  to 
make  the  whole  body  of  the  clergy,  their  Haves 
and  vailals  until  the  day  of  judgement,  under  the 
load  of  poverty  and  contempt.  I  have  no  room 
for  more  charitable  thoughts,  except  for  thofe  who 
will  anfwer.now,  as  they  muft  at  that  dreadful  day, 
that  what  they  did  was  out  of  perfect  ignorance, 
\vant  of  confederation,  hope  of  future  promotion, 
(an  argument  not  to  be  conquered)  or  the  perfua- 
fion  of  cunninger  brethren  than  themfelves  ;  when 
I  faw  a  bifhop,  whom  I  had  known  fo  many  years, 
fall  into  the  lame  fnare,  which  word  I  ufe  in  par- 
tiality to  your  Lordfliip.  Upon  this  open  avowed 
attempt,  in  almoft  the  whole  bench,  to-deftroy  the 
church,  I  refolved  to  have  no  more  commerce  with 
perfons  of  fuch  prodigious  grandeur,  who,  I  fear- 
ed, in  a  little  time,  would  expert  me  to  kifs  their 
flipper.  It  is  happy  for  me  that  I  know  the  per- 
fons of  very  few  bifhops,  and  it  is  my  conftantrule 
never  to  look  into  a  coach  ;  by  which  I  avoid  the 
terror  that  fuch  a  fight  would  ftrike  me  with. 
In  the  beginning;  of  my  letter,  I  told  vour  Lord- 
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fhip  of  a  defire  to  know  the  particulars   or   a    lati 
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proceeding,  which  is  in  the  mouths  of  many  among 
your  acquaintance  ;  from  fome  of  whom  I  received 
the  following  account.     That  you   have  the  great 
tythes  of  two  livings  in  ''your   diocefe,  which  were 
let  to  fome  fanatic  knight,  whofe  name  I  forget. 
It  feems  you  felt  the  beginning  of   a  good  motion 
in  yourfelf,  which  was   to   give  up  thofe  tythes  to 
the  two  incumbents,  (the  Fanatic's  leafe  being  near 
out)  either  for  a   very  fmall  referved  rent,  or  en- 
tirely, provided  you  could  do  fo  without  leflening 
the  revenue  of  the  fee.     And  the    condition  was, 
that  your  tenants  among  them,    fhould  raife  the 
rents  150!.  which  was  what  the  Fanatic  paid  you 
for  both  the  faid  parifhes.     It  is  affirmed,  that  Sir 
Ralph  Gore,  one  of  your  tenants,  much  approving 
fo  generous  a   propofal,  engaged  to  prevail  on   the 
tenants  to  agree,  and  offered  a  large  advancement 
of  his  own  part.     The  matter  was  thus  fixed,  when 
fuddenly  you  changed  your  mind,  and  renewed  the 
leafe  to  the  fame  Fanatic  for  300  1.  fine.     The  rea- 
fons  of  this  fingular  aclion  are  faidtobe  two  :  The 
firft  is,  That   you  declared  you  wanted  power  ta 
refift  the  temptation    of  fuch   a   fine ;    the   other, 
That  you  were  diiTuaded  from  it  by  fome  of  your 
brethren,  as   an  example   very  dangerous,  and   of 
ill  conftquence,   if  it  fliould  be  followed  by  others. 
This  laft  I  do  not  in  the  lead  wonder  at,  becaufe 
fuch  advice  is  of  the  fame  leaven  with  the  two  en- 
flaving    and   beggaring    bills.      I    profefs    to   your 
Lordfhip,   that  I  have  no  other  motive  in  defirinnr 
to  be  fatisfied  upon  this  point,  than  a  refolution  to 
juftify  you  to  the' world,  as  far  as   the   truth  will 
give  me  power.     I  am,   &c. 
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LETTER    LVIIL 
To  the  Duke  of  DORSET, 

My  LORD,  Jan.  1/33-4. 

TT  hath  been  my  great  misfortune,  that,  ilncc 
•*  your  Grace's  return  to  this  kingdom,  I  have 
not  been  able  to  attend  you,  as  my  duty  and  gra- 
titude for  your  favours,  as  well  as  the  honour  of 
having  been  fo  many  years  known  to  you,  obliged 
me  to  do.  I  have  been  purfued  by  two  old  diior- 
ders,  a  giddinefs  and  deafnefs,  which  ufed  to  leave  v 
me  in  three  or  four  weeks,  but  now  have  continu- 
ed  four  months,  Thus  I  am  put  under  a  neceffity 
to  write  what  I  would  rather  have  chofen  to  fay 
in  your  Grace's  prefence. 

On  Monday  laft  week,  towards  evening,  there 
came   to  the  deanry  one  Mr.  Bettefworth  ;    who, 
being  told  by  the  fervants  that  I  was   gone  to  a 
friend's  houfe,  went  thither  to  inquire  for  me,  and 
was  admitted   into  the  ftreet  parlour.     I   left  my 
company  in  the  back-room,  and  went  to  him.     He 
began  with   alking  me,   whether  I  were  author  of 
certain  verfes,  wherein  he  was  reflected  on  ?  The 
ilngularity  of  the  man,  in  his  countenance,  man- 
ner, action,  ftyle,  and  tone    of  voice,    made  me 
call  to  mind  that  I  had  once  feen  him,  about  two 
or  three  years  ago,  at  Mr.  Ludlow's  country-houfe. 
But  I   could  not  recollect  his  name,  and  of  what 
calling  he  might  be  I  had  never  heard.     I  there- 
fore defired  to  know  who,  and  what  he  was  ;  faid, 
I  had  heard  of  fome  fuch  verfes,  but   knew  no 
more.     He  then  fignified  to  me,  that  he  was  a  fer- 
jeant  at  law,  and  a  member  of  parliament.     After 
which  he  repeated  the  lines,  that  concerned  him, 
with  great  emphafis  ;  faid,  I  was  miftaken  in  one 

thing, 
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thing,  for- he  allured  me  he  was  no  booby,  but 
owned  himfelf  to  be  a  coxcomb.  However,  that 
being  a  point  of  controverfy  wherein  I  had  no  con- 
cern, I  let  it  drop.  As  to  the  verfes,  he  infilled, 
that,  by  his  tafte  and  fkill  in  poetry,  he  was  as  fure 
I  writ  them  as  if  he  had  feen  them  fall  from  my 
pen.  But  I  found  the  chief  weight  of  his  argu- 
ment lay  upon  two  words  that  rhymed  to  his  name, 
which  he  knew  could  come  from  none  but  me. 
He  then  told  me,  Thar,  {ince  I  would  not  own  the 
verfes,  and  that  iince  he  could  not  get  fatisfaclion 
by  any  courfe  of  law,  he  would  get  it  by  his  pen, 
and  fliew  the  world  what  a  man  I  was.  When  he 
began  to  grow  over  warm  and  eloquent,  I  called 
in  the  gentleman  of  the  houfe,  from  the  room  ad- 
joining ;  and  the  Serjeant,  going  on  with  lefs  tur- 
bulence, went  away.  He  had  a  footman  in  the 
hall  during  all  his  talk,  who  was  to  have  opened 
the  door  for  one  or  more  fellows,  as  he  hath  fincc 
reported  ;  and,  likewife,  that  he  had  a  (harp  knife 
in  his  pocket,  ready  to  ftab  or  maim  me.  But  the 
matter  and  miitrefs  of  the  houfe,  who  knew  his 
character,  and  could  hear  every  word  from  the 
room  they  were  in,  had  prepared  a  fufEcient  de- 
fence in  fuch  a  cafe,  as  they  afterwards  told  me. 
He  hath  fince  related  to  five  hundred  perfons  of 
all  ranks,  above  five  hundred  falfehoods  o'f  this 
converfation,  of  my  fears,  and  his  own  brutalities, 
againft  all  probability  as  well  as  fa£t;  and  fome  of 
them,  as  I  have  been  allured,  even  in  the  prefence 
of  your  Grace.  His  meanings  and  his  movements 
were  indeed  peevifh  enough,  but  his  words  were 
not.  He  threatened  me  with  nothing  but  his  pen, 
yet  owned  he  had  no  pretence  to  wit.  And  indeed 
I  am  heartily  glad,  for  his  own  fake,  that  he  pro- 
ceeded no  further ;  for,  the  leaft  uproar  would 
have  called  his  neareft  neighbours  *  firft  to  my  af- 

fiftance, 

*  Dr.  Swift  was  then  at  the  Reverend  Mr,  Worral's  houfe, 
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iiftance,  and  next,  to  the  manifeft  danger  of  his 
;life.  And  I  would  not  willingly  have  even  a  dog 
Skilled  upon  my  account.  Ever  iince  he  hath  amu- 
ifed  himfelf  with  declaring,  in  all  companies,  efpe- 
icially  before  bifhops,  and  lords,  and  members  of 
parliament,  his  relolutions  for  vengeance,  and 
,the  feveral  manners  by  which  he  will  put  ic  in  exe- 
cution. 

It  is  only  to  the  advice  of  fome  judicious  friends 
that  your  Grace  owes  the  trouble  of  this  letter. 
[For  though  I  may  be  difpirited  enough  by  ficknefs 
land  years,  yet  I  have  little  reafon  to  apprehend  any 
danger  from  that  man  ;  and  thofe  who  leem  to  have 
mod  regard  for  my  fafety,  are  no  more  apprehen- 
|five  than  myfflf,  eipecially  fuch  as  beft  know  his 
ichara6ter.  For  his  very  enemies,  and  even  his  ri- 
|dicul;rs,  who  are,  of  the  two,  by  far  the  greater 
(number,  allow  him  to  be  a  peaceable  man  in  all 
(things  except  his  words,  his  rhetorical  action,  his 
ilooks,  and  his  hatred  to  the  clergy  ;  which  hovv- 
;ever  are  all  known,  by  abundance  of  experience,  to 
be  perfectly  harmlefs  ;  and  particularly  as  to  the 
iclergy.  I  do  not  doubt,  but,  if  he  will  be  fo  good 
as  to  continue  iledraft  in  his  principles  and  practi- 
ces, he  may  at  proper  junctures  contribute  very 
Imuch  to  the  honour  and  interefts  of  that  reverend 
ibody,  as  well  as  employ  and  improve  the  wit  of  ma- 
ny young  gentlemen  in  the  city,  the  univeriity,  and 
.the  reft  of  the  kingdom, 

What  I  have  faid  to  your  Grace  is  only  meant 
?.s  a  poor  endeavour  to  preferve  myfelf  in  your 
good  opinion,  and  in  the  continuance  of  your  fa- 
Ivour.  I  am,  with  the  higheft  refpect,  £c. 

jwhich   happened  to  be  within  three  or  four  doors   of  Mr,  Bettef- 

iworlh's. 
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V 

To  Mifs  HOABLEY  *. 

MADAM,  June  ±.  1734. 

WHen  I  lived  in  England,  once  every  year  I  if 
fued  out  an  edift,  commanding  that  all  la- 
dies of  wit,  fenfe,  merit,  and  quality,  who  had  at 
ambition  to  be  acquainted  with  me,  lliould  mak< 
the  firft  advances  at  their  peril;  which  edict 
you  may  believe,  was  univerfally  obeyed.  Whet 
(much  againft  my  will)  1  came  to  live  in  this  king 
dom,  I  published  the  fame  edift  ;  only,  the  harvef 
here  being  not  altogether  fo  plentiful,  I  confine* 
rnyfelf  to  a  fmaller  compafs.  This  made  me  oftei 
wonder  how  you  came  fo  long  to  neglect  your  du 
ty  ;  for,  if  you  pretend  ignorance,  I  may  produc 
kgal  witnefTes  againft  you. 

I  have  heard  of  a  judge  bribed  with  a  pig,  but  i 
was  difcovered  by  the  fqueaking  ;  and  therefore 
you  have  been  fo  politic  as  to  fend  me  a  dead  om 
which  can  tell  no  tales.  Your  prefent  of  butre 
was  made  with  the  fame  defign,  as  a  known  cow 
practice,  to  greafe  my  fifts  that  I  might  keep  f 
lence.  Thefe  are  great  offences,  contrived  on  put 
pofe  to  corrupt  my  integrity.  And  betides,  I  ap 
prehend,  that,  if  I  fhould  wait  on  you  to  retur 
my  thanks,  you  will  deny  that  the  pig  and  butte 
were  any  advances  at  all  on  your  fide,  and  giv 
out  that'  I  made  them  firft  ;  by  which  I  mayendan 
ger  the  fundamental  privilege  that  I  have  kept  f 
many  years  in  two  kingdoms,  at  leaft  make  it 

*  Daughter  of  Dr.  John  Ho3cley,  Archbifliop  of  Dublin. 

poin 


LETTERS.  123 

boint  of  controversy.  However,  I  have  two  ways 
o  be  revenged  :  Firft,  I  will  let  all  the  ladies  of 
toy  acquaintance  know,  that  you,  the  fole  daugh- 
ter and  child  of  his  Grace  of  Dublin,  are  fo  mean 
is  to  defcend  to  underftand  houfewifery,  which 
tvery  girl  of  this  town,  who  can  afford  Sixpence  a 
month  for  a  chair,  would  (corn  to  be  thought  to 
have  the  le.ift  knowledge  in:  And  this  will  give  you 
as  511  a  reputation,  as  if  you  had  been  caught  in  the 
fact  of  reading  a  hiftory,  or  handling  a  needle,  or 
walking  in  a  field  at  Tallough.  My  other  revenge 
fhall  be  this  :  When  my  Lord's  gentleman  deliver- 
ed his  meffage,  after  I  put  him  ibme  queftions,  he 
drew  out  a  paper  containing  your  directions,  and 
in  your  hand  :  I  faid  it  properly  belonged  to  me  ; 
and,  when  I  had  read  it,  I  put  it  in  my  pocket, 
and  am  ready  to  fwear,  when  lawfully  called,  that 
it  is  written  in  a  fair  hand,  rightly  fpelt,  and  good 
plain  fcnfe.  You  now  may  fee  I  have  you  at  mer- 
cy ;  for.  upon  the  lead  offence  given,  I  will  ihex* 
the  paper  to  every  female  fcrawler  I  meer,  who 
will  loon  fpread  about  the  town,  that  your  writing 
a-nd  fpellmg  are  ungenteeland  unfafliiomible,  more 
like  a  parlbn  than  a  lady. 

I  fuppofe,  by  this  time  you  are  willing  to  fub- 
mit  ;  and,  therefore,  I  deiire  you  may  ftint  me  to 
two  china  bowls  of  butter  a  week  ;  for  my  break  - 
faft  is  that  of  a  fickly  man,  rice-gruel,  and  I  am, 
wholly  a  ftranger  to  tea  and  coffee,  the  compani- 
ons of  bread  and  butter.  I  received  my  third 
bowl  laft  night,  and  I  think  my  fecond  is  ahnofr 
entire.  I  hope  and  believe  my  Lord  Archbiihop 
will  teach  his  neighbouring  tenants  and  farmers  a 
little  Englifh  country  management :  And  I  lay  it 
upon  you,  Madam,  to  bring  houfewifery  in  fafhion 
among  our  ladies  ;  that,  by  your  example,  they 
may  no  longer  pride  themfelves  on  their  natural 

L  2  or 
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or  affected  ignorance.     I  am,  with  the  trueft  re- 
fpecl  and  efteem, 

MADAM, 

Your  moft  obedient  and 
Obliged,  &c. 

I  defire  to  prefent  my  moft,   &c.  to  his  Grace 
and  the  ladies, 
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To  the  Duke  of  CHANDOIS.  I 

9 

My  LORD,  Aug.  31,  1734. 

A  Lt hough  I  have  long  had  the  honour  to  be  an< 
•*  -  old  humble  fervant  to- your  Grace,  yet  I  do  not 
remember  to  have  ever  written  you  a  letter,  at  leal'fc 
ilnce  her  Majefty's  death.  For  this  reafon,  youc 
Grace  will  reafonably  wonder  to  find  a  man  whol- 
ly forgotten,  begin  a  commerce  by  making  a  re- 
queft.  For  which  I  can  offer  no  other  excufe, 
than  that  frequent  application  to  me,  by  many 
worthy  and  learned  perfons  of  this  city  and  king- 
dom ;  who,  having  heard  that  I  was  not  unknown 
to  you,  feldorn  failed  any  opportunity  of  preiling 
me  to  folicit  your  Grace,  of  whofe  generous  na- 
ture fame  has  well  informed  them,  to  make  a  pre- 
fent  of  thofe  antient  records,  in  paper  or  parch- 
ment, which  relate  to  this  kingdom,  that  wer.e 
formerly  collected,  as  we  have  heard,  by  the  late 
Earl  of  Clarendon,  during  his  government  here, 
and  are  now  in  your  Grace's  pofleflion.  They  can 
be  of  no  ufe  in  England,  and  the  fight  of  them 
will  be  of  little  value  to  foreign  virtuofi ;  and  they 
naturally  belong  to  this  poor  kingdom.  I  could 

wifh 
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they  were  of  great  intrinfic  value,  fo  as  to  be 
old  on  the  Exchange  for  1000  1.  becaufe  ycu 
ivould  thew  part  with  them  at  the  firft  him,  mere- 
'.y  to  gratify  your  darling  pafiion  of  generoflty  and 
imnificence  :  And  yet,  iince  they  are  only  valua- 
JDle  in  the  place  of  their  birth,  like  the  reft  of  our 
natives,  I  hope  you  will  be  prevailed  on  to  part 
•vith  them,  at  the  humble  rcqueft  of  many  very 
ieferving  perfons  in  this  city  and  univerfity.  la 
-eturn  for  which  bounty,  the  memory  of  it  fhall 
)e  preferred  in  that  honourable  manner,  which  fo 
generous  a  patron  of  learning  as  your  Grace  will 
|:ertainly  be  pleafed  with,  And,  at  their  requeft 
ilone,  I  delire  your  compliance,  without  the  leaft 
ncntion  of  mylelf  as  any  way  in ftru mental. 

i  intreat  your  Grace's  pardon  for  this  interrup- 
tion, and  remain,  with  the  greateft  refpect, 
My  LORD, 

Your  Grace's,  &c. 
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LETTER    LXI. 
To  the  Dake  of  .DORSET. 

My  LORD,  Jan.  14. 

Am  .-flu red  that  your  Grace  will  have  fever al ' 
reprefentaiions  of  an  affair  relating  to  the  uni- 
verfitv  here,  from  fome  very  considerable  perfons  - 
in  this  kingdom.  However,  I  could  not  refufe  the 
application  made  me  by  a  very  worthy  per'bn  of 
that  fociety,  who  was  commiflioned  by  fome  prin- 
cipal members  of  the  body  to  defire  my  good  offices 
to  your  Grace ;  becaufe  they  believed  you  thought 
me  an  honeft  man,  and  becaufe  I  had  the  honour 
to  be  known  to  you  from  your  early  youth.  The 
matter  of  their  requeft  related  wholly  to  a  dread-1 
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ful  apprehenfion  they  lie  under,  of  Dr.  White- 
comb's  endeavour  to  procure  a  difpenfation  for 
holding  his  fellowfhip  along  with  that  church-pre- 
ferment beftowed  on  him  by  your  Grace.  The 
per  for.  fent  to  me  on  this  meffage,  gave  me  a  writ- 
ten paper,  containing  the  reaions  why  they  hope 
your  Grace  \vill  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  grant 
inch  a  diipenfation.  I  prefume  to  fend  you  an  ab- 
it  race  of  thefe  reafons ;  becaufe  I  may  boldly  aflure 
your  Grace,  that  party  or  faction  have,  not  the 
Jeaft  concern  in  the  whole  affair  ;  and,  as  to  my 
felf,  it  happens  that  I  am  an  entire  ftranger  to  Dr. 
"Whitecomb. 

It  is  alledged,  that  this  preferment  given  to  the 
Docior,  coniills  of  a  very  large  parifli,  worth  near 
fix  hundred  pounds  a  year,  in  a  very  fine  country 
thirty  miles  from  Dublin  :  That  it  abounds  very? 
much  with  Papilts,  ard  confequently  a  moft  i;npor» 
tant  cure,  requiring  the  Rtclor's  relidence,  befides 
fome  other  aiiillani;  which,  bting  fo  rich,  it 
mi'4'nt  well  afford. 

Thar  as  to  iuch  difpenfations,  they  find  in  th;ir 
college-books  but  three  or  four  mftanccs  fince  the 
Revolution,  and  ihefe  in  cafes  very  different  from 
the  prelcnt.  For  thofe  few  livings,  which  had 
difpenlationS  to  be  held  with  a  fellowfhip,  were 
iinecurcs  of  fmall  value,  not  fufficient  to  induce  a 
fellow  to  leave  his  college  ;  and,  in  the  body  of 
thofe  difpenfations,  is  inierted  a  reafon  for  grant- 
ing them,  That  they  weie  fuch  livings  as  could  be 
DO  hindrance  in  the  difcharge  of  a  fellow's  duty. 

That  difpenfations  are  very  hurtful  to  their  fo- 
ciety,  becaufe  they  put  a  flop  to  the  fucceffion  of 
ftllowfnips.  and  thereby  give  a  check  to  that  emu- 
lation, induftiy,  and  improvement  in  learning, 
which  the  hopes  of  gaining  a  fellowfhip  will  beft 
inci  e  young  ftudents  with. 

That,  if  rhis  diipenfation  fliould  take  place  it 
may  prove  a  precedent  for  the  like  practice  in  fu- 
ture 
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ture  times ;  which  will  be  very  injurious  to  the  fo- 
ciety,  by  encouraging  fellows  to  apply  for  difpen- 
fations,  when  they  have  intereft  enough  to  get  pre- 
ferments by  which  the  fenior  fellows  will  be  fettled 
in  the  college  for  life  ;  and  thus,  for  want  of  a 
fucceffion  any  other  way  than  by  death  or  marriage, 
all  encouragement  to  young  diligent  fludeats  will 
be  wholly  loft. 

That  a  junior  fellowfhip  is  of  very  fmall  value, 
and  to  arrive  at  it  requires  good  fenie,  as  well  as 
long  and  clofe  ftudy  ;  to  which  young  ftudents  are 
only  encouraged  by  hopes  of  fucceeding,  in  a  rea- 
fonable  time,  to  be  one  of  the  feven  feniors ;  which 
hopes  will  be  quite  cut  off,  when  thofe  feniors  aie 
perpetuated  by  difpenfations. 

That  the  fellows,  at  their  admittance  into  their 
fellowfhips,  take  a  folemn  oath  never  to  accept  of 
any  church-preferment  above  a  certain  value,  ar>d 
diftance  from  Dublin,  as  long  as  they  continue 
fellows  :  To  which  oath  the  accepting  of  a  difpen- 
fation  by  Dr.  Whitecomb,  is  dire&ly  contrary,  in 
both  particulars  of  value  and  diftance. 

That,  at  this  time,  there  is  a  let  of  very  hopeful 
young  men  in  long  and  clofe  ftudy,  to  ftand  for  the 
fir  ft  vacant  fellowfhip,  who  will  be  altogether  dif- 
couraged,  and  drop  their  endeavours  in  the  purfuit 
of  learning,  by  being  difappointed  m  their  hopes  of 
Dr.  Whitecombe's  leaving  the  college,  and  open- 
ing a  way  for  one  ot  them  to  fucceed  in  a  fellow- 
fhip 

Thefe,  my  Lord,  are  the  fum  of  the  reafons 
brought  me  by  a  very  worthy  perfon,  a  fellow  of 
that  college,  and  recommended  by  fome  of  the 
mod  deierving  in  that  body  j  and  I  have  fhortcned 
them  as  much  as  1  could. 

I  (hall  only  trouble  your  Grace  with  one  or  two 
of  my  own  remarks  upon  this  fubject. 

The  univerfity,  and.    in  fome   fenfe,  the  whole 
kingdom,  are  full  of  acknowledgement  for  the  ho- 
nour 
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nour  your  Grace  hath  done  them,  in  trufting  the 
care  of  one  of  your  fons  to  be  educated  in  the  col- 
lege of  Dublin,  which  hopes  to  be  always  in  your 
Grace's  favour  ;  and  by  your  influence,  while  you 
govern  here,  as  well  as  the  credit  you  will  always 
deferve  at  court,  will  ever  defire  to  be  protected  in 
their  rights. 

Your  Grace  will  pleafe  to  know,  that  a  fellow  - 
fhip  in  this  univerfity  differs  much  in  fome  very 
important  circumftances,  from  moft  of  thofe  in  ei- 
ther of  the  univerfities  in  England. 

My  Lord  George  will  tell  your  Grace,  that  a 
fellow/hip  here  is  obtained  with  great  difficulty,  by 
the  number  of  candidates,  the  ftrict  examination 
in  many  branches  of  learning,  and  the  regularity 
of  life  and  manners.  It  is  alfo  difpofed  of  with 
much  folemnity  :  The  examiners  take  an  oath  at 
the  altar  to  give  their  vote  according  to  their  con- 
fciences. 

•  The  univerfity  is  patron  of  fome  church-prefer- 
ments, which  are  offered  to  the  feveral  fellows 
downwards  to  the  loweft  in  holy  orders. 

I  beg  your  Grace  to  coniider,  That,  there  being 
very  little  trade  here,  there  is  no  encouragement 
for  gentlemen  to  breed  their  fons  to  merchandize : 
That  not  many  great  employments,  in  church  or 
law,  fall  to  the  (hare  of  perfons  born  here  :  That 
the  laft  refource  of  younger  fons  i-  to  the  church ; 
•where,  if  well  befriended,  they  may  chance  to  rife 
to  fome  reafonable  fpiritual  maintenance,  although 
we  do  not  want  inflances  of  fome  clergymen,  well 
born  and  of  good  reputation,  who  have  been,  and 
flill  are  curates  for  thirty  years ;  which  hath  been 
a  great  diicouragement  to  others,  who  have  no  o- 
ther  means  left  to  provide  for  their  children. 

Your  Grace  will  not  want  opportunities,  while 
you  continue  in  this  government,  and  by  your  moft 
deferved  favour  with  hio  Majefty,  to  make  Doctor 
Whitecomb  eafier  in  his  preferment,  by  fome  ad- 
dition, 
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ditron,  that  no  perfon  or  fociety  can  have  the  leaft 
pretence  to  complain  of.  And  I  humbly  beg  your 
Grace,  out  of  the  high  veneration  1  bear  to  your 
perfon  and  virtues,  that  you  will  pleafe  to  let  Dr. 
Whitccomb  content  himfelf  for  a  while  with  that 
rich  preferment,  (one  of  the  beft  in  the  kingdom) 
until  it  Shall  lie  in  your  way  further  to  promote 
him  to  his  own  content.  If,  upon  his  admittance 
to  his  fellowship,  he  took  an  oath  never  to  accept 
a  church-living  thus  circumftantiated,  and  hold  it 
with  his  fcllowiliip,  it  will  be  thought  hardly  recon- 
cileabie  to  conference  to  receive  a  difpenfation. 

I  humbly  entreat  your  Grace  to  forgive  this 
long  trouble  I  have  given  you,  wherein  I  have  no 
Tort  of  intereft,  except  that  which  proceeds  from 
;an  earner!  deiire,  that  your  Grace  may  continue, 
as  you  have  begun  from  your  youth,  without  in- 
curring the  leaft  cenfure  from  the  world,  or  giving 
the  lead  caufe  of  difcontent  10  any  deierving  per- 
ion.  I  am,  £c. 


I 


LETTER     LXIL. 

|      /™\  it"  *•   *?  ~^t»          V?   TV  *V*  T>*   <T*  f^     "I  f~l 

JL  \J  }      A-*  *•  M  • 

SIR,  March  19,    1734. 

Had,  fome  days  ago,  a  very  long  letter  from  a 
young  gentleman  whom  I  never  (aw  ;  but,  by 
the  name  fubfcribed,  I  found  it  came  from  a  young- 
er fon  of  yours,  I  fuppofe  your  fccond.  He  lays 
before  me,  in  a  very  particular  manner,  the  tor- 
lorn  condition  he  is  in,  by  the  Severities  of  you* 
and  your  lady  his  mother.  He  freely  owns  his 
boyifh  follies,  when  he  was  firft  brought  up  to 
town,  at  fourteen  years  old  -f  bui  he  appeals  to  Dr. 

Sheridan 
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Sheridan  for  the  improvement  he  made  in  the  doc- 
tor's fchool,  and  to  his  tutor  for   his  behaviour   in 
the   college,  where  he   took  his  degree  with  parti- 
cular credit,  being  made  one  of  the  moderators  o£ 
his  clafs  ;  by  which  it   appears   that   he   paiTed  for 
one  of  the  tour  beft  fchoiars  in  it.     His  letter  con- 
tains four  large  pages  in  folitf,  and  written  in  a  ve- 
ry i'mall  hand  ;  where  he  gives  a  hiftory  of  his  life, 
from  the  age  of  fourteen  to  the  prefent   time.     Il 
is  written  with    fo  much  fpirit,  nature,   and  good 
fenfe,  as  well  as  appearance  of  truth,   that,   having 
firft  razed  out  the  writer's  name,   I   have   fhown  it 
to  ieveral  gentlemen   my  friends,    of  great   worth, 
learning,   and  tafte ;  who  all   agree  in   my  opinion 
of  the  letter,  and  think  it  a  pity  that-fo  hopeiul  a 
youth    fhould     not    have    proper    encouragement, 
unlefs  he  hath  fome  very  difagre  cable  faults,  v.  here- 
of they  and  I  are  ignorant.     When  I  had    written 
thus   far,  Dr   Sheridan    came   to    fee  me  :   I  read 
your  fon's  letter  to  him,  and  he  was  equally  plea  fed 
with  it,  and  juftified  the  progrels  the  young  man 
had  made   in  his  Ichooi.     I   went   this  evening   to 
vidt   a   lady,  who   hath    a   very  great  efteem   and 
friendship   for  you  and  Mrs.  ****  :   She   told   me 
that   the   young  man's  great   fault  was   too   much 
pertnefs   and  conceit   of  himfelf,  which  he  often 
ihewed  in  your  houfe,  and   even  among  company  ; 
which,  I  own   is  a   very  bad  quality  in   any  young 
man,  and  is   not  eafily  cured  :   Yet,  I   think,  if  I 
had  a   fon  who  had  understanding,  wit,   and   hu- 
mour to  write  fuch  a  letter,  I  could  not  find  in  my 
heart  to  caft  him  off,    but  try  what  good  advice 
and  maturer  years  would  do  towards  amendment ; 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  give  him  no  caufe  to  complain 
©f  wanting  convenient  food,  lodging,  nnd  raiment, 
He  lays  the  whole  weight  of  his  letter  to  me  upon 
the  truth  of  the  fa  els,  and  is  content  to  ftand  or  fall 
by  them,     Jf  he  be  a  liar,  he  is  into  the  bargain  an 

unpardonable 
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unpardonable  fool ;  and  his  good  natural,  as  well 
as  acquired  parts,  fhall  be  an  aggravation  to  me  to 
render  him  more  odious.  I  hear  he  is  turned  of 
one  and  twenty  years  ;  and  what  he  alledges  feems 
to  be  true,  that  he  is  not  yet  put  into  any  way  of 
living,  either  by  law,  phyfic,  or  divinity  ;  although, 
in  his  letter,  he  pretends  to  have  ftudied  the  firft, 
on  your  promife  to  fend  him  to  the  Temple  :  But, 
your  mind  altering,  and  you  rather  chufing  to  fend 
him  to  Leyden,  he  applied  himfelf  to  ftudy  phyfic, 
and  made  fome  progrefs  in  it  ;  but,  for  many 
months,  he  hath  heard  nothing  more  from  you  ; 
fo  that  now  he  is  in  utter  defpair,  loaden  with  the 
hatred  of  both  his  parents,  and  lodges  in  a  garret 
in  Williamftreet,  with  only  the  liberty  to  dine  at 
your  houfe,  and  no  further  care  taken  of  him. 

Sir,  although  I  have  feldom  been  in  your  com- 
pany, it  is  many  years  fince  I  had  the  honour  of 
being  known  to  you  ;  and  I  always  thought,  as 
well  as  heard,  that  you  were  a  gentleman  of  great 
honour,  truth,  knowledge,  modefty,  good-nature, 
and  candour.  As  to  your  Lady,  I  never  faw  her 
but  once,  and  then  but  for  a  few  minutes  :  She 
hath  the  character  of  being  a  very  polite  and  ac- 
complifhed  perfon  ;  and  therefore,  very  probably, 
her  fon's  rough,  over  weening,  forward  behaviour, 
among  company  with  her,  without  that  due  defe- 
rence which  only  can  recommend  youth,  may  be 
very  difguftful  to  her.  Your  fon  defires  me  in 
his  letter,  to  apply  to  fome  friends  who  have  mod 
credit  with  you,  that  you  will  pleafe  to  put  him  in- 
to fome  way  of  life  ;  and  he  wifhes  that  thofe 
friends  would  be  fo  generous  to  join  in  contribut- 
ing fome  allowance  to  fupport  him  at  Leyden.  I 
think  it  would  have  been  well  if  he  had  been  fent 
to  fea  in  the  proper  time,  or  had  now  a  commif- 
ilon  in  the  army.  Yet,  if  he  were  the  original 
writer  of  that  letter  fent  to  me  under  his  name,  I 

confefs 


LETTERS, 

confefs  myfeif  fo  very  partial,  as  to  be   extremelj 
forry  if  he  lliould  not  deferve   and  acquire  the  fa- 
vour of  you  and  your   Lady;   in   which  cafe,  any! 
parents  might  be  forgiven  for  being  proud  of  fuch! 
a  fon.     I  have   no   acquaintance  of  his  tutor  Dr, 
King ;  but,  if  I  can   learn   from   thofe  who  have. 
I  fhall  be  glad  to  hear  that  he  confirms  the  charac- 
ter of  the  young  man's  good  parts   and  learning, 
as  Dr   Sheridan  hath  done. 

I  entreat  your  pardon  for  this  long  letter,  anc 
-for  offering  to  interfere  in  a  domeftic  point, 
where  I  have  no  information  but  from  one  fide  : 
But  I  can  faithfully  afTure  you,  that  my  regard  i< 
altogether  for  the  fervice  and  eafe  of  you  and 
your  lady  and  family.  I  have  always  though! 
that  a  happy  genius  is  feldom  without  fome  beni 
towards  virtue,  and  therefore  deferves  fome  in- 
dulgence. Moft  of  the  great  villains  i  have  known, 
(which  were  not  a  fmall  number),  have  beec 
brutes  in  their  understandings  as  well  as  their  ac- 
tions. 

But  I  have  already  run  out  my  paper,  as  wel 
as  your  patience.  I  fliall  therefore  conclude  with 
the  iincere  profeffion  of  being,  with  great  efteena 
and  truth, 

SIR, 

Your  moft  obedient,  and 
Moft  humble  fervant. 


LET- 
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LETTER    LXIII. 
To  Lady  BETTY   GER  MAINE. 

MADAM,  June  8.   1735. 

[  TROUBLE  you  fooner  than  ufual,  in  acknow- 
ledging your   letter   of  May  27.  becaufe  there 
re  Tome  paffages  in  it  that  fcem  to  require  a  quick 
nfwer.     If   I   forget  the  date  of  mine,  you   muft 
npute   it  to  my  ill  head  ;   and  if  I    live    two  years 
onger,  I  (hall  firft  forget  my  own  name,  and  la  ft 
our    Lady  (hip's.     I  gave   my  Lady  Kerry  an  ac- 
iount  of  what  you  faid  in  relation  to  her  fon,  with 
;hich  flie  is  fully  fatLfkd.     I   Ucteft  the   Houfe  of 
,01-dsfor  their  indulgence  to  fuch  a  profligate  pro- 
:itute  villain  as    Curie  ;   but  am  at  a   lofs   how  he 
ould    procure   any    letters  written    to    Mr.  Pope, 
Ithough,  by  the  vanity  or  indifcretion  of  corref- 
ondents,  the  rogue  might  have  pickt  up  fome  that 
•ent  from   him.     Thofe   letters  have  not  yet  been 
:nt  hither,  therefore  I  can  form  no   judgment  on 
lem.     When    I   was  leaving  England,  upon    the 
>ueen's  death,  I  burnt  all  the   letters  I  couid  find, 
m  I  had  received  from  minifters  foa?  feveivl  years 
efore.     But,    as  to  the  letters  I  receive  from  your 
.adyihip,  I    neither  ever  did  or  ever  will  burn  any 
f  them,   take  it  as  you  pleafe  :   For  I^never  burn  a 
-tier  that   is  entertaining,  aud   consequently  will 
ve  me  new  pleafure  when  it   is   forgotten.     It  is 
ue,  I  have  kept  fome  letters  merely  out  of  friend- 
,ip,    although  they  fometimes  wanted   true  fpel- 
ig  and  good  fenfe,   and  fome  others  whole  writ- 
's are  dead.     For  I  live  like  a  monk,   and  hate  to 
.r?et  my  departed  friends.     Yet  I    am  fometimes 
VOL,  XIII.  M  too 
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too  nice ;  for  I  burnt  all  my  Lord  *  *  *  *'s  letter 
upon   receiving  one    where  he  tifed  thefe  words t 
me,   All    I  pretend  to  is  a  great   deal  of  Jincerity 
Which,  indeed,  was    the  chief  virtue  he  wantec 
Of  thofe     from    my  Lord    **  *"*    I     burnt    a 
but  one,  which  I   keep    as  a   mo  ft  admirable  or ! 
ginal  of  court- promifes  and   profeffions.     I  confe 
alfo  that  I  have  read  fome  pafTages  in  many  of  yoi< 
letters,  to  a  friend,  but  without  naming  you,  on! 
that  the  writer  was  a  lady,  which  had   fuch  marli 
of  good   fenfe,  that  often    the  hearers  would  n<| 
believe  me.     And  yet  I  never  had  a  letter  of  m 
printed,  nor  of  any  others  to  me. 

Your  Ladyiliip  very  much  furprizes  me  with  or 
pafTage  in  your  letter,  which  however  I  do  not  i 
the  leafl  underftand  ;  where  you  fay,  You  ha\ 
been  honoured  in  print  by  amorous,  fatirica!>  at 
gallant  letters^  where  there  'was  no  'word  but  yoi 
bare  name  mentioned.  I  can  allure  you,  this  is  1 
me  altogether  a  riddle,  and  what  I  never  heai 
the  leaft  fyllable  of ;  and  wifh  you  would  expla 
it.  No,  Madam,  I  will  never  forgive  your  inf< 
lent  niece,  without  a  moft  humble  fiibmiffion  ui 
der  her  own  hands ;  which  if  {he  will  not  comp 
with,  I  fhall  draw  up  letters  between  us,  and  fer 
them  to  Curie. 

I  will  tell  your  Lady  {hip  a  caufe  I  have  of  con 
plaint  againft  the  Duke  of  Dorfet.  I  have  writtt 
to  him  about  four  times  fince  he  was  Lieutenan 
and  three  of  my  letters  were  upon  fubjec"ts  th 
concernd  him  much  more  than  it  did  any  frier 
of  mine,  and  not  at  all  myfelf  ;  but  he  was  n 
ver  pleafed  to  return  me  an  anfwer.  Whic 
omilHon  (for  I  difdain  to  call  it  contempt) 
can  account  for  only  by  fome  of  the  follow!* 
reafons.  He  is  either  extremely  bufy  in  affairs  < 
the  higheft  importance,  or  he  is  a  Duke  with 
garter  ;  or  he  is  a  Lieutenant  of  Ireland;  or  he 
a  very  ancient  noble  extraction  5  or  fo  obfcui 

a  mai 
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;i-min,  as  I  am,  is  not  worth    his    remembrance' 
>r,   like    the   Duke   of  Chandois,   he   is   an    utter 
Iranger  to  me  :   And  it   would    grisve    me    to  the 
put   to   put  them   together    upon  any  one  article, 
JF.he  Lift  letter  I  writ  to  his  Grace  was  upon  an  af- 
fair relating  to  one  of  the  favourite  party,  and  yet 
ii  very  honeit  gentleman;   which  laft  circumftance, 
Uiih  fubmiilion  to  your  Lady  {hip,  is  what  I  feldoni 
brant  ;   and  the   matter  defired  was  a  trifle.     The 
itter  before  that  related  to  a  requeft  made  him  by 
\  fenior    fellow   of   this  univerfity,  upon  which  1 
,vas  earneftly  prerlcd  to  write  by  ibrne  confiderabie 
nembers  of   the   fame  body,  which  is  highly  con- 
cerned, as    well    as    his    Grace's   honour ;    the  de- 
.nand  being  directly  contrary  to  their  ftatutes,  and 
of  the  moil  pernicious    confequence,   not  only   to 
jthe    univerfity,  but    the  kingdom  :    And,  for  that 
ireafon,  it  is  thought,  his  Grace  hath  chofen  to  let" 
it  fall,  I  fuppofe  by  much  better  caufts   of  convic- 
tion than  mine.     I  do   arTiire  you,   Madam,  that  I 
have   not   been    troublefome  to    my  Lord  Duke  in 
any  particular  :  Since  he  hath  been  Governor,   my 
letters  have  been  at  mo  ft  but  once  a  year,  and  my 
perfonal    requefts    not   ib  many  ;  nor  any  one  of 
them  for    the    leaft  intereft    th?.t  regarded  myfelf. 
And  although  it  be  true,  that  I  do    not  much  ap- 
prove   the   conduct    of  affairs  in  either  kingdom, 
wherein  I  agree  with  vaft  numbers  of  both  parties; 
yet  I  have  utterly  waved  intermeddling  even  in  this 
enflaved  kingdom,   where,  perhaps,  I  might   have 
fome    influence    to   be    troublefome  ;     yet   I  have 
long  quitted  all  fuch  thoughts,  out   of    perfect  de- 
fpair  :    Although   I    have  fometimes  waited,  that 
the  true  loyal  Whigs  here  might  be   a  little  more 
confidered  in  the  difpolition  of  employments,  not- 
withftanding  their  misfortune  of  being  born  on  this 
fide  the  channel ;   which  would  gain  abundance  of 
hearts  both  to  the  Crown  and  his  Grace.     My  pa- 
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per    is    fo    full,  that  I  have  not  room  to  excufe  i: 
length.     I  remain, 

Your  Ladyfliip's  • 

Moft  obedient  humble  fcrvant, 


L  E  T  T  E.  1\     LX1V. 
To  Sir  CHARLES  WOGAN,    in  SPAIN. 

HONOURED  SIR,  !73£' 

T  THINK  you  are  the  only  perfon  alive  who  cat 
-*  juftly  charge  me  whh  ingratitude  ;  becaufe,  al 
though  I  were  utterly  unknown  to  you,  andbecomi 
an  obfcure  exile,  in  a  mod  obfcure  and  enflavec 
country  ;  you  were  at  the  pains  to  find  me  our 
and  fend  me  your  very  agreeable  writings,  witf 
which  I  have  often  entertained  fome  very  ingem 
ous  friends,  as  well  as  myfelf  ;  I  mean  not  onh 

*  -  *  * 

your  poetry,  in   Latin  and  Englifh,   but  your  poe. 
tical  hiftcry  in  profe  of  your  own  life  and  actions  : 
infcribed  to  me;    which  I  often  wifhed  it  were  faf< 
to  print  here,  or    in    England,  under  the  madnef: 
of  univerfaj  party  now   reigning:   I    mean  particiri 
larly  in  this   kingdom,   to    which   I    would   prefei) 
living   among   the    Hottentots,    if  it    were  in    1115 
power.  * 

I  have  been  often  told,  that  you  have  a  brothei 
f  and  fome  near  relations  in  this  country,  and  have 
oftcner  employed  my  friends  in  vain  to  learn  when 
any  of  them  came  to  this  town.  But,  I  fuppofeJ 
on  account  of  their  religion,  they  are  fo  prudent 
as  to  live  in  privacy  :  Although  the  court  hath 
thought  it  better  in  point  of  politics,  and,  to  keep 
the  good-will  of  Cardinal  Fleury,  hath  thought  it! 

*  Thefc  w;i;ins;s    are    at    prefent    in   the   hards    of   the  editor  of 
thefe  volumes,    all  of  them  under  Sir  Charles  Wogan's  own  hand. 
•]-  Mr,  Wugan  of  Raihcoffee. 

proper, 
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I  proper,   to  make  the  Catholics  here  much  more  eafy 
:  than  their  ill-vviilers,  of  no  religion,  approve  of  in 
|  their  hearts.     And   I   can   allure    you,  that   thofe 
^  wretches    here,  who  call  themfelves  a  parliament, 

abhor  the  clergy  of  our  church  more  than  thofe  of 
lyours,    and  have   made  an  univerfal  afTociauon  to 

defraud  us  of  our  undoubted  dues. 

I  have  further  thanks  to  give  you  for  your  ge- 
Bnerous  prcfent  of  excellent  Spanilh  wine,  whereof 

II  have  been  fo  choice,  that  my  butler  tells  me  there 
lare    fiill    feme   bottles  left  *     I  did  very  often  alk 
t  fome  merchants  here,  who  trade  with  Spain,  whe- 
.  ther  this  country  could  not  afford    fortieth  Ing  that 
[might  be  acceptable  in  Spain,  but  could  not  get  any 
Ifa 1 5 sf action.     The  price  I   am   lure  would  be  but  a 

trifle.  And  I  am  told  by  one  of  them,  that  he 
heard  you  were  informed  of  my  deflre  :  to  which 
,you  anfwered  in  a  difinterefted  manner,  that  you 
lionly  delired  my  works.  It  is  true  indeed,  that  a 
;printer  f  here,  about  a  year  ago,  did  collect  all 
ithat  was  printed  in  London  which  paficd  for  mine, 
;as  well  as  feveral  fingle  papers  in  verfe  and  profe, 
[that  he  could  get  from  my  friends,  and  deiired  my 
(leave  to  publiih  them  in  four  volumes.  He  rea- 
sfoned,  That  printers  here  had  no  property  in  their 
'copies  :  That  mine  would  fall  into  worfe  hands  : 
IThat  he  would  lubmit  to  me  and  my  friends  what 
to  publifh  or  omit.  On  the  whole,  I  would  not 
(concern  myfelf ;  and  fo  they  have  appeared  a- 
broad,  as  you  will  fee  them  in  thole  1  make  bold 
ito  fend  you.  J  muft  now  return  to  mention  wine. 
IThe  laft  feafon,  for  it  was  very  bad  in  France,  up- 
ion  which  our  merchants  have  railed  the  price 
twenty  per  cent,  already,  and  the  prefect  weather 
is  not  like  to  mend  it.  Upon  this  I  have  told  fome 

*  Dr.   Swift,  in    grateful    remembrance  of   Sir   Charles   V/ogan, 
ufed  to  call  t'nis  Spanilh  wine  his  Hero  wine, 
\  Mr.  Faulkner, 

M  3  merchants 
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merchants  my  opinion,  or  perhaps  my  fancy: 
That,  when  the  warmth  of  fummer  happens  to  fail 
in  the  feveral  wine- countries,  Spain  and  Portugal 
wines,  and  thofe  in  the  South  of  Italy,  will  be  at 
leaft  as  ripe  as  thofe  of  France  in  a  good  year.  If 
there  be  any  truth  in  this  conceit,  I  would  defirc 
our  merchants  to  deal  this  year  in  thofe  warmer 
climates  :  Becaufe  I  hear  that  in  Spain,  French 
vines  are  often  planted,  and  the  wine  is  more  mel 
low;  although,  perhaps,  the  natural  Spanifii  grape 
may  fail  for  want  of  its  ufual  ihare  of  fun.  In  this 
point  I  would  have  your  opinion  ;  wherein,  if  you 
agree,  I  will  make  Mr.  Hall,  an  honeft  Catholic, 
merchant  here,  who  deals  in  Spanifh  wine,  to  bring 
me  over  as  large  a  cargo  as  I  can  afford,  of  wines 
as  like  French  claret  as  he  can  get.  For  my  dif- 
oiders,  wi  h  the  help  of  years,  make  wine  abfdj 
lutely  neccilary  to  fupport  me.  And,  if  you  were 
not  a  perfon  of  too  confuJerable  a  rank,  (and  now 
become  half  a  Spaniard)  I  would  try  to  make  you 
defcend  fo  low,  as  to  order  fome  merchants  there 
to  confign  to  fome  of  ours,  directed  to  me,  fome 
good  quantity  of  wine  that  you  approve  of;  fuch 
as  our  claret- drinkers  here  will  be  content  with. 
For,  when  I  give  them  a  pale  wine,  (called  by 
Mr.  Hall,  Cujfa'tia)  they  fay  it  will  do  for  one  glals, 
and  then  (to  Jpeak  in  their  language)  call  for  Ho- 
neft Claret, 


LET. 
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LETTER    LXV. 
To    BISHOP    HOB/IE  *. 

MY  LORD,  May  12.   1736. 

T  HAVE  two  or  three  times  begun  a  letter  to  your 
•*•  Lordlhip,  and  as  often  laid  it  afide  ;  until,  by 
the  unaiked  advice  of  fome  friends  of  yours,  and 
of  all  my  own,  I  refolved  at  laft  to  tell  you  my 
thoughts  upon  the  affair  of  the  poor  printer,  who 
fuffered  fo  much  upon  your  Lordihip's  account, 
confined  to  a  dungeon  among  common  thieves, 
and  others  with  infectious  difeaies,  to  the  hazard 
of  his  life  ;  befides  the  expence  of  above  twenty- 
five  pounds,  and  beiides  the  ignominy  to  be  fent  to 
Newoate  like  a  common  malefactor. 

^j 

His  misfortunes  do  alfo  very  highly  and  per- 
fonally  concern  rae.  For,  your  Lordihip  declar- 
ing your  defire  to  have  that  paper  looked  for,  he 
did,  at  my  requeft,  iearch  his  ihop,  and  unfor- 
tunately found  it  :  And,  although  he  had  abib- 
lutely  refufed  before  to  print  it,  becauie  my  name 
as  the  author  was  fixed  to  it,  which  was  very  le- 
gible, notwithstanding  there  wa*  a  icratch  through 
the  words  ;  yet,  ar  my  defire  he  ventured  to  print 
it.  Neither  did  Fauikner  ever  name  you  as  the 
author,  although  you  fent  the  paper  by  a  clergy- 
man, one  o:  your  dependents  ;  But  your  friends 
were  the  only  perfons  who  gave  out  the  report  of 
its  having  betn  your  performance.  I  read  your 
Lordlhips's  letter  written  to  the  printer,  wherein 
you  argue  that  he  is,  in  thele  dealings,  the  adven- 

*  Dr,  Jofiah  Hone,  BiiLop  of  Kiimore, 

turer> 
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turer,  and   muft    run    the    hazard  of  gain  or  lofs. 
Indeed,  my  Lord,  the  cafe  is  otherwife.     He  felk 
fuch  papers  to  the  running  boys   for  farthings  a- 
piece,  and  is  a  gainer  by  each,  lefs  than  halt"  a  far- 
thing ;  and    it  is   feldom  he  fells  above  a  hundred, 
unlefs  they  be   of   fuch    as  only  fpread    by  giving 
offence,    and    confequently    endanger    the    printer 
both    in  lofs  of  money  and  liberty,  as  it  was  the 
cafe    of  that  very  paper ;    Which,  although  it  be 
written  with  fpirit  and  humour,  yet,  if  it  had  not 
affected  Bettefworth,  would  fcarce  have  cleared  a- 
bove  a  {hilling  to  Faulkner;  neither  would  he  have 
done  it  at  all,  but  at   my  urgency,  which  was  the 
effecl:  of    your  Lord/hip's  commands  to  me.     But, 
as  your  Lordfliip  hath  fince  been  univerfally  known 
for  the  author,  although  never  named  by  Faulkner 
or  me,  fo  it  is  as  generally  known  that  you  never 
gave  him  the  leaft  confederation  for  his  loffes,   dif- 
graces,  and  dangers  of  his  life.     I  have  heard  this, 
and  more,  from  every  perfon  of  my  acquaintance, 
whom   I  fee   at  home  or  abroad  ;   and  particularly 
from  one  perfon  too  high  to  name,   who   told   me 
all   the   particulars  ;  and   I    heartily  wifhed,  upon 
your  account,  that  I   could  have  allured  him  that 
the  poor  man  had  received  the  leaft  mark  of  your 
juftice,  or,  if  you  pleafe  to  call  it  fo,  your  genero- 
lity,  which   I  would   gladly  inform  that  great  per- 
fon of  before  he  leaves  us. 

Now,  my  Lord,  as  God,  affifting  your  own  good 
management  of  a  very  ample  fortune,  hath  made 
you  extremely  rich,  I  may  venture  to  fay,  that  the 
printer  hath  a  demand,  in  all  confcience,  juftice, 
and  honour,  to  be  fully  refunded,  both  for  his 
difgraces,  his  loffes,  and  the  apparent  danger  of 
his  life  ;  and  that  my  opinion  ought  to  be  of  fome 
weight,  becauie  I  was  an  innocent  inftrument, 
drawn  in  by  your  Lordfhip,  againft  Faulkner's 
will,  to  be  an  occafion  of  his  fufferings  :  And,  if 
you  ihall  pleafe  to  recompence  him  in  the  manner 

that 
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that  all  people  hope  or  defire,  it  will  be  no  more  in  ' 
your  purfe  than  a  drop  in  the  bucket.  And,  as 
foon  as  I  iliall  be  informed  of  it,  I  Hull  imme- 
diately write  to  that  very  great  psribn,  in  fuch  a 
manner  as  will  be  mo  ft  to  the  advantage  of  your 
character  :  For  which,  I  am  fure,  he  will  rejoice, 

,  and  ib  will  all  your  friends;  or,  if  you  have  any 
enemies,  they  will  be  put  to  ii'ence. 

Your  Lordihip  hath  too  good  an  underftanding 
to  imagine,  that  my  principal  regard  in  this  affair 
is  not  to  your  reputation,  although  it  be  likewife 
mingled  with  pity  to  the  innocent  fufterer.  And  I 
hope  you  will  coniider,  that  this  cafe  is  not  among 

1  thole,  where  it  is  a  mark  of  magnanimity  to  defpife 
the  cenfure  of  the  world  :  Becaufe  all  good  men 
will  differ  from  you,  and  impute  your  conduct  on^ 
ly  to  a  fparing  temper,  upon  an  occaiion  where 
common  juftice  and  humanity  required  a  direct 
contrary  proceeding. 

I  conclude,  with  affuring  your  Lordfhip  again.) 
that  what  I  have  written  was  chiefly  for  your  Lord.- 
ihip's  credit  and  fervice  :  Becaufe  I  am,  with  great 
truth, 

Your  Lordihip's  moft,   <&c. 


LETTER     LXVI. 
To    Lady    BETTY    GER  MAINE. 

MADAM,.  June  15.   1736, 

WRITE  this  letter  to  your  Ladyfnip,  in  the 
employment  you  have  chofen  of  being  a  go- 
between  the  Duke  of  Dorfet  and  me.  I  muft  pre- 
face this  letter  with  an  honeft  declaration,  that  I 
never  propofecl  any  thing  to  his  Grace,  wherein  I 
did  not  chiefly  confult  his  honour  and  the  general 
opinion  of  the  kingdom,  I  had  the  honour  to 

know 
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know   him   from  a   boy,  as   I  'did  your   Ladyfhip 
from  a  child  ;    and    yet,  excepting   great   peribnal 
civilities,   I  never  was  able  to  obtain  the  favour  of 
getting  one  church-preferment  for  any  friend,   ex- 
cept one  too  inconsiderable  to  mention.     I  writ  tor 
and   told   my  Lord  Duke,   that  there  was  a  certain 
family  here,    called  the    Grattans*    and  that    they 
cou'd  command  ten  tboiafand  men  :  Two  of  thera 
are  Parfons  (as  you  Whigs  call  them;)   another  is 
Lord  Mayor  of  this  city,  and  was  knighted  by  his 
Grace  a  month  or  two  ago.     But  there  is  another 
coufin   of  theirs,  who   is    a    Grattan,  though    his 
name  be  John  Jackfon,  as    worthy    a   clergyman  as 
any  in  this  kingdom.     He  lives  upon  his  own  fm all 
eftate,  four  miles   from  this  town,  and  in  his  own 
parifh  :   But  he  hath  four  children.  He  only  wants 
fome  little  addition  of  ioo/.  a  year  :  For  he  hath  laid 
out  800  /.   to  build  upon  his  own  fmall  eftate  in  his 
own  pariih,  which  he  cannot  leave,  and  we  cannot 
fpare  him.     He  hath  lain  a  weight  upon  my  iLoul- 
ders  for  many  years  ;  and   I   have  often  mentioned 
him  to  my  Lord  Duke  as  a  moft  deferving  peribm 
His  Grace    hath  now  an  opportunity  to  help  him; 
One  Mr.  Ward,  who  died   this    morning,   had    a 
deanry  of   fmall   value  :     It  was  a   hedge-deanry  ; 
(my  Lord  Duke  will  tell  you  what  i  mean),  we 
have  many  of  them  in  Ireland :  But,  as  it  doth  not 
require  living  there,  except  a  month  or  two  in  the 
year,    although    it    be   but   forty    or    fifty   pounds 
yearly  rent,   it  will  be   a  great  eafe  to  him.     lie  is 
no  party-man  but  a  loyal  fubjedt.     It  is  the  deanry 
of  Cloyne :   He  is  well  acquainted   with  the  Bifhop, 
who  is  Dr.  Berkeley.     I    have   reafons   enough   to 
complain  of   my  Lord  Duke,  who    abfolutely   re- 
fufed  to  provide  for  a  mod  worthy  man  whom  he 
had  made  one  of  his  chaplains  before  he  came  o- 
ver  :   And  therefore,  if  he  will  not  confent  to  give 
this  poor  deanry  to  Mr,  John  Jackfon,  I  will  fall 

out 
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out  with  him  for  ever.     I  defire  your  Ladyfhip  to 
;let  the  Duke  know  all  this. 

Somebody  read  a  part  of  a  news-  paper  to  me  the 
other  day,  wherein  your  faucy  niece  is  mentioned 
;  as  married  with  forty-five  thoufand  pounds  to  her 
fortune.  I  defire  to  prefent  her  with  my  moft 
humble  fervice,  and  that  we  may  be  friends  for  the 
future.  I  hope  your  Ladyfhip  ftill  preferves  your 
health  and  good  humour.  Your  virtues  I  am  ia 
no  pain  about,  for  you  are  confirmed  in  them  by 
your  education  and  birth,  as  well  as  by  conftant 
practice.  I  pray  God  preferve  you  long,  for  the 
good  you  do  to  the  world,  and  for  your  happinefs 
hereafter. 

I  will  (notwithftanding  your  commands  to  the 
contrary)  be  fo  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am,  with 
the  greateft  refpect  and  efteem, 

MADAM, 

Your  Ladyfhip's 
Moft  obedient,  and 
Obliged  humble  fervant, 


XT' 
•*• 


LETTER    LXV1I. 
To  Mr.  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

DEAR  MR.  ALDERMAN,  Marches*  1737. 
U  will  read  the  character  of  the  bearer,  Mr. 
Lloyd,  which  he  will  deliver  to  you,  flgned 
by  the  magiftrates  and  chief  inhabitants  of  Cole- 
raine.  It  feems  your  fociety  hath  raifed  the  rents 
in  that  town,  and  of  your  lands  about  it,  within 
three  years  paft,  to  four  times  the  value  of  what 
the  tenants  formerly  paid  ;  which  is  beyond  what 
I  have  ever  heard,  even  among  the  mod  fcrevving 
landlords  of  this  kingdom  :  Aad  the  coniequence 
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hath  already  been,  that  many  of  your  tenants  In  tha1 
town  and  the   lands  about  it,  are  preparing   to  go 
to  the  plantations  of  America,   for  the  fame  reafuns 
that  are  driving  fome  thoufands   of  families  in  the 
North  to  the  fame  plantations,  I  mean  the  oppref- 
fion  of  landlords.      My  dear    friend,  you   are  to 
confider,   That  no  fociety  can   or  ought,  in   pru- 
dence or  juftice,  let  their  lands  at  fo  high  a  rate  as 
a  fquire,   who  lives  upon  his  eftate,  and  is  able  to 
diftrain  at  an  hour's  warning.    All  bodies  corporate 
muft  give  eafy  bargains,  fo  as  to  be  ready  to  pay  all 
the    incident  charges  to    which   they  are   fubjcft. 
Thus  bifhops,   deans,  and   chapters,  as  well    as  o- 
ther  corporations,  ftldom  or  never   let  their  lands 
even,fo  high  as   half   the  value  ;   and   when  they 
raife  thofe  rents  which  are  unreafonably  low,  it  is 
by  degrees.     I   have  inftances  of  this  conduct  in 
my  own  practice,  as  well    as    that    of  my  chapter, 
although  my  own  lands,    as  Dean,    are    let  four 
fifths  under  their  v.ilue.     On  the  other  fide,  there 
is  no  reafon  why  an  honourable  fociety  (hould  rent 
their  eftate  for  a  trifle.     And  therefore  I  told  Mr. 
Lloyd  my  opinion  :  That  if  you  could  be  prevailed 
on  juft   to  double  the  rent  and    no    more,  I  hoped 
the   tenants    might  be  able  to  live  in    a  tolerable 
manner.     For  I  am  as  much  convinced  as  I  can  be 
of  any  thing  human,   that   his   wretched  oppreffed 
country  muft  neceiTarily  decline  for  ever,     if,  by  a 
miracle,   things  fhould  mend,  you    may,  in  a  fu- 
ture renewal,  make  a  moderate  increase  of  rent  ; 
but  not  by  fuch  leaps   as  you  are  now  taking  :   For 
you  ought  to  remember  the  fable  of  the  Hen   who 
laid  every  fecond  day  a  golden    egg,    upon   which 
her  miftrefs  killed  her  to  get  the  whole  lump  toge- 
ther.    I  am  told  that  one  condition   in   your  char- 
ter is,  to  plant  a  colony  of  Englifti  in  thofe  parts. 
If  that  be  fo,  you  are  too  xviie  to  let  it  be  a  colony 
of  Irifh  beggars.     I  would  not  have  find  thus  much 
ia  an   affair,  and  about  perfons  to  whom  I  am  a 

ftrangcr, 
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granger,  if  I  had  not  been  long  afiured  of  the  poor 

;  condition  thofe  people  in  and  about  Colerain  have 

lain  under  fince    that  enormous  railing   of  their 

:  rents.     The  bearer,  whom  I  never  faw  until  yefter- 

day,  feems  to   be  a  gentleman  of  truth  and  good 

:  fenfe.     Yet,  if  he  hath  mifreprefented  this  matter 

,  to  me,  I  ihali  never  be  his  advocate  again. 

My  health  is  very  indifferent  :  Spirits  I  have 
none  left.  Idecline  every  day.  I  hope  and  hear 
it  is  better  with  you.  May  you  live  as  long  as  you 
deiire  :  For  I  have  loft  fo  many  friends  without 
getting  any  new,  that  I  muft  keep  you  as  a  lam- 
pie  of  the  former.  I  am,  my  dear  friend, 

Your's,  £c. 


LETTER    LXVIIL 
To  the  Earl  of  OXFORD. 

MY  LORD,  June  14.  1737. 

(I"  Had  the  honour  of  a  letter  from  your  Lordfhip, 
;  dated  April  the  7th,  which  I  was  not  prepared 
to  anfwer  until  this  time.  Your  Lordfliip  muft 
meeds  have  known,  that  the  hiftory  you  mention 
af  the  four  laft  years  of  the  Queen's  reign,  was 
iwrritten  at  Windfor,  juft  upon  finifhmg  the  peace  ; 
it  which  time  your  father  and  my  Lord  Boling- 
3roke  had  a  mifunderftanding  with  each  other, 
:hat  was  attended  with  very  bad  confequences. 
IWhen  I  came  to  Ireland  to  take  this  deanery,  (af- 
:er  the  peace  was  made),  1  could  not  ftay  here  a- 
oove  a  fortnight,  being  recalled  by  an  hundred  let- 
xrs  to  haften  back,  and  to  ufe  my  endeavours  in 
reconciling  thole  minifters.  I  left  them  the  hiftory 
/ou  mention,  which  I  had  finiihed  at  Windfor,  to 
:he  time  of  the  peace,  When  I  returned  to  Eng- 

VOL,  XIII.  N  land, 
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land,  I  found  their  quarrels  and  coldnefs  increafed 
I  laboured  to  reconcile  them  as  much  as  I  was  a 
ble :  I  contrived  to  bring  them  to  my  Lord  Ma 
fham's,  at  St.  James's :  My  Lord  and  Lady  Mafhan 
left  us  together.  I  expostulated  with  them  both 
but  could  not  find  any  good  confequences.  I  wa 
to  go  to  Windfor  next  day  with  my  Lord  Trea 
furer  :  I  pretended  bufinefs  that  prevented  me 
expecting  they  would  come  to  fome  ******  | 
But  I  followed  them  to  Windfor ;  where  my  Lon 
Bolingbroke  told  me,  that  my  fcheme  had  come  t< 
nothing.  Things  went  on  at  the  fame  rate  :  The] 
grew  more  eftranged  every  day.  My  Lord  Trea 
furer  found  his  credit  daily  declining.  In  May  be 
fore  the  Queen  died,  I  had  my  laft  meeting  wid 
them  at  my  Lord  Malham's.  He  left  us  together 
and  therefore  I  fpoke  very  freely  to  them  both, 
and  told  them  I  would  retire,  for  I  found  all  wa 
gone  :  Lord  Bolingbroke  whifpered  me,  I  \vas  h 
the  right  ;  your  father  faid  all  would  do  well, 
told  him  that  I  would  go  to  Oxford  on  Monday 
iince  I  found  it  was  impoffible  to  be  of  any  ufe. 
took  coach  to  Oxford  on  Monday;  went  to  a  frien< 
in  Berkfhire;  there  ftaid  until  the  Queen's  death 
And  then  to  my  ftation  here;  where  I  ftaid  twelv< 
years,  and  never  law  my  Lord  your  father  after 
•wards.  They  could  not  agree  about  printing  thi 
liiftory  of  the  fbur  laft  years  r  And  therefore  I  hav< 
kept  it  to  this  time,  when  I  determine  to  publifh  i 
in  London,  to  the  confufion  of  all  thofe  rafcal: 
who  have  accufed  the  Queen  and  that  miniftry  o; 
jnaking  a  bad  peace  ;  to  which  that  party  entirel) 
owes  the  Proteftant  fucceillon.  I  was  then  in  tht 
greateft  truft  and  confidence  with  your  father  tht 
Lord  Treafurer,  as  well  as  with  my  Lord  Boling- 
broke, and  all  others  who  had  part  in  the  admini- 

'J-  Here  is  a  blank  left  for   fome  word  orotbtr:  fuch  as  agree- 
men*:,  reconciliation,  or  the  like, 

ilration, 
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Cation.  I  had  all  the  letters  from  the  Secretary's 
,|fice,  during  the  treaty  of  peace :  Out  of  thofe 
ind  what  I  learned  from  the  miniftry,  I  formed 
hat  hiftory  which  I  am  now  going  to  publiih  for 
:he  information  of  pofterity,  and  to  controll  the 
Boft  impudent  falfehoods  which  have  been  publifh- 
;d  fmce.  I  wanted  no  kind  of  materials,  I  knew 
your  father  better  than  you  could  at  that  time  5 
,md  I  do  impartially  think  him  the  moft  virtuous 
ninifter,  and  the  moft  able  that  ever  I  remember 

0  have  read  of.     If  your  Lordfhip  has  any  parti - 
:ular  circumftances   that  may  fortify  what  I  have 
laid  in  the  hiftory,  fuch  as  letters  or  other  mate- 
*ials,  lam  content  they  fhould  be  printed  at  the 
i>nd,  by  way  of  appendix.     I  loved  my  Lord  your 
father  better  than  any  other  man  in  the  world,  al- 
though I  had  no  obligation  to  him  on  the  fcore  of 
.preferment,  having  been   driven  to  this  wretched 
kingdom,  to  which  I  was  almoft  a  ftranger,  by  his 
iwant  of  power  to  keep  me  in  what  I  ought  to  call 
my  own  country ;  although  I  happened  to  be  dropt 
here,   and  was  a  year  old  before  I  left  it;  and,  to 
my  forrow,  did  not  die  before  I  came  back  to  it  a- 
gain.     I  am  extremely  glad  of  the  felicity  you  have 
in  your  alliances^  and  defire  to  prefent  my  moft: 
humble   refpe£rs  to  my  Lady  Oxford,    and  your 
daughter  the  Dutchefs  *.     As  to  the  hiftory,  it  is 
only  of  affairs  which  I  know  very  well ;  and  had 
.all  the  advantages  pofiible  to  know,  when  you  were 
in  fome  fort  but  a  lad.     One  great  defign  of  it,   is 
to  do  juftice  to  the  miniftry  at  that  time,  and  to  re- 
jfute  all  the  objections  againft  them,  as  if  they  had 
'a  defign  of  bringing  in  Popery  and  the  Pretender  ; 
land  further  to  demonftrate,  that  the  prefent  fet 
tlement  of  the  crown  was  chiefly  owing  to  my  Lord 
your  father.     I  can  never  expect  to  fee  England  : 

1  am  now  too  old  and  too  fickly,  added  to  almoft 

*D»tchcfs-of  Portland,  ,. 

N  2-  a  per- 
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a  perpetual  deafnefs,  and  giddinefs.  I  live  a  mofi 
domeftic  life  :  I  want  nothing  that  is  necefTaryj1 
but  I  am  in  a  curfed,  factious,  opprelTed,  mifera- 
ble  country  ;  not  made  To  by  nature,  but  by  the 
ilavifh,  hellifh  principles  of  an  execrable  prevailing 
faction  in  if.  Farewell,  my  Lord.  I  have  tired 
you  and  myfelf.  I  defire  again  to  prefent  my  mofl 
humble  refpe&s  to  my  Lady  Oxford,  and  the  Dutch- 
efs  your  daughter.  Pray  God  preferve  you  long 
and  happy.  I  (hall  diligently  inquire  into  your 
conduct  from  thofe  who  will  tell  me.  You  have 
hitherto  continued  right ;  let  me  hear  that  you 
perfevere  To.  Your  talk  will  not  be  long ;  for  1 
j>m  not  in  a  condition  of  health  or  time  to  trouble 
this  world,  and  I  am  heartily  weary  of  it  already; 
and  fo  fhould  be  in  England,  which  I  hear  is  full 
as  corrupt  as  this  poor  enflaved  country.  I  am, 
with  the  trueft  love  and  refpect, 
My  LORD, 

Your  Lordfhip's 
Mo  ft  obedient  and  obliged, 


LETTER    LXIXr 
To  ERASMUS  LEWIS,  Efq;  *.  j 

DEAR  FRIENI>,  July  23*  1737. 

"TTTHile  any  of  thofe  who  u fed  to  write  to  me 
*  *  were  alive,  I  always  inquired  after  you. 
But,  fince  your  Secretaryihip  in  the  Queen's  time,. 
I  believed  you  were  fo  glutted  with  the  office,  that 
you  had  not  patience  to  venture  on  a  letter  to  an- 
abfent  uielefs  acquaintance :  And  I  find  1  owe 
yours  to  my  Lord  Oxford.  The  hiftory  you  men- 

*  Formerlj  private  Secretary  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford* 

tibn 
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lion  was  written   above  a  year  before  the  Queen's 
death.     I  left  it  with  the  Treafurer  and  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke,    when    I   firft    came   over  to   ta'ke    this 
deanry.     I  returned  in  lefs  than  a  month,  but  the 
miniftry  could  not  agree  about  printing  it  :  It  was 
to  conclude  with  the  peace.     I  (laid  in  London  a- 
bove  nine  months  ;   but,  not  being   able  to  recon- 
cile the  quarrels  between  thofe   two,    I   went   to  a 
friend  in    Berkfhire,   and,  on   the  Queen's    deatha 
came  hither  for  good  and  all.     I  am  confident  you 
read  that  hiftory,  as  this  Lord  Oxford  did,  as  hs 
owns  in  his  two  letters,  the  laft  of  which  reached 
me  not  above  ten   days  ago.     You   know^  on    the 
Queen's  death,  how  the  peace  and  all  proceedings 
were  univerfally  condemned.     This  I  knew  would  * 
be   done ;  and  the  chief  caufe  of  my  writing  was, 
not   to  let   fuch   a  Queen   and-  mini'ftry  lie  under 
fuch  a  load  of  infamy,  or  poftcrity  be  fo  ill  inform- 
ed, &c.     Lord  Oxford  is  in  the  wrong   to   be   in 
pain  about  his  father's  character,  or  his   proceed- 
ings in  his  miniftry ;  which  is   fo  drawn,  that  hb 
greateft  admirers  will  rather  cenfure  me  for  partia- 
lity ;  neither  can  he  tell   me    any  thing  material 
out  of  his  papers,  which   I  was  not  then  informed 
of.     Nor  do  I  know   any  body  but   yourfelf  who 
could  give  me  more  light  than  what  1  then  receiv- 
ed :  For  I  remember  I  often  confulted  with  you,  , 
ind  took   memorials  of  many  important   particu- 
lars which  you   told  me,  as  J  did  of  others,  for 
'our  years  together.     I  can  find  no  way  to  have  the 
Driginal  delivered  to  Lord  Oxford  or  to   you  ;  for 
he  perfon  who  hath  it  will  not  truft  it  out  of  his 
fiands  j  but,  I  believe,  would  be  contented  to  let 
t  be  read   to  either  of  you,  if  it  could  be  done 
vithout  letting  it  out  of  his  hands,  although  per- 
laps  that  may  be  too  late  *,     If  my  health  would 

N  3  have  - 

r  As,  a  little  before  this  period,  jhe  great  abilities  of  Df,  Swift 

had  . 
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have  permitted  me,  for  fome  years  paft,  to  have 
ventured  as  far  as  London,  I  would  have  fatisfied 
both  my  Lord  and  you.  1  believe  you  know  that 
Lord  Bolingbroke  is  now  bufy  in  France,  to  write 
the  hiftory  of  his  own  time,  and  how  much  he 
grew  to  hate  the  Treafurer  you  know  too  well  j 
and  I  know  how  much  Lord  Bolinbroke  hates  his 
very  memory.  This  is  what  the  prefent  Lord  Oxford 
fhould  be  in  moft  pain  at,  not  about  me.  I  have  had 
my  {hare  of  affliction  fufficient,  in  the  lofs  of  Dr. 
Arbuthnot,  and  poor  Gay  and  others  ;  and  I 
heartily  pity  poor  Lord  Mafham.  I  would  faia 
know  whether  his  fon  be  a  valuable  young  man ; 
becaufe  I  much  difliked  his  education.  When  I 
\vas  laft  among  you,  Sir  William  Wyndham  was 
in  a  bad  ftate  of  health:  I  always  loved  him,  and 
rejoice  to  hear  from  you  the  figure  he  makes.  But 
I  know  fo  little  of  what  pafieth,  that  I  never  heard 
of  Lady  Blandford  his  prefent  wife. 


had  begun  to  fail,  he  had,  in  order  to  gratify  fome  of  his  acquaint- 
ance, called  for  the  hiftory  of   the  four   laft  years  of  the   Queen's 
reign,  once  or  twice  out  of  his   friend's  hands,  and  lent  it  abroad  5 
by  which  means  part  of  the  contents  of  it  were  whifpercd  about   the 
town,  and  feveral  had  pretended  to  have  read   it,  who  perhaps   had 
never   feen    one  line  of  it.     And  this  caufed  it  to  be   apprehended1, 
that,  if  the  Dean  {hould  ^frequently  lend   the  hiftory,  a  copy  of   it 
might  be  take    fome  time  or  other.     Whereupon  Mrs.  Whiieway, 
the  next  time  the  Dean  j-ut  the  original  into  her  hands,  told  him 
plainly,  That,  if  fhe  ever  again  fhould  take  the  charge  of  that  ma- 
jnufcript,  he  fhould  never  lend   it  again  to   any  man  alive  j  and  that 
if  he  fhould,  at  any  time  hereafter,  call  for  it  again,   and  infill  upon 
liaving  it  in  his  own  pofleflion,  fhe  would  never  take  the  charge  of 
5t  more  :  And,  accordingly,  fhe  took  it  upon  thefe  conditions  j  and 
has  faithfully  kept  it  from   that  day  to  this}  the   hiftory  which  is 
jiow  abroad,  having  been  printed  from  a  fpurious  manufcript,  taken, 
as  it  is  fuppofed,  from  a  copy  of  the  original  which  had  been  fent  to  I 
Kngland,  by  the  Jate  Earl  of  Corke  and  Orrery,  for  the  Dean's  friend*  i 
to  perufc.     Mr.  NHigent,  the  prefent  reprefentative  in  parliament  for 
the  city  of  Briftol,  who  read  the  original  in  Mis.  Whiteway's  par- 
lour in  the  year   1739,  can,  if  he  pleafe,  vouch  the   authenticity  of 
this  faft,   as  he  could  n&t  have  the  pleafure  of  reading  that  hiilory 
(which  the  Dean  was  defirous  enough  to  lend  him)  at  his  own  lodg- 
ing*. 

Lord 
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Lord  Bath  ufed  to  write  to  me,    but  hath  drop* 
|>ed  it  fome  years.     Pray,  is  Charles  Ford  yet  alive  ? 
iFor  he  hath"  dropped  me  too  ;  or   perhaps  my  ill- 
•nefs  hath  hindered  me  from  provoking  his  rcmem- 
Ibrance  :  For  I  have  been  long  in  a  very  bad  con- 
dition.    My  deaf  nefs,  which  ufed  to  be  occafiond, 
land  for  a  fh'ort  time,  hath  ftuck  by  me  now  feveral 
;  months  without  remiffion  ;  fo  that  I  am  unfit  for 
I  any  converlation,    except   one   or  two  Heritors   of 
either  fex,  and  my  old  giddinefs  is  likewife  become 
chronical,  although  not  in  equal  violence  with  my 
former  fhort  fits. 

I  was  never  fo  much  deceived  in  any  Scot,  as 
1  by  that  execrable  Lord  K  *  *  *  *  *  whom  I  lov- 
;  ed  extremely,  and  now  deteft  beyond  expreffion. 

You  fay  fo  little  of  yourfelf,  that  I  know  not 
I  whether  you  are  in  health  or  licklinefs,  only  that 
you  lead  a  mere  animal  life ;  which,  with  nine 
parts  in  ten,  is  a  fign  of  health.  I  find  you  have 
not,  like  me,  loft  your  memory;  nor,  I  hope, 
your  fenfe  of  hearing,  which  is  the  greateft  lofs  of 
any,  and  more  comfortlefs  th-in  even  being 
blind;  I  mean  in  the  article  of  company.  Wri- 
ting no  longer  amuleth  me,  for  I  cannot  think. 
I  dine  conftantly  at  home  in  my  chamber,  with  a 
grave  houfekeeper,  whom  I  call  Sir  Robert,  and 
fometimes  receive  one  or  two  friends  and  a  female 
coufin,  with  ftrong  high  tenor  voices. 

I  am,  Ice, 


LET* 
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To  Mifs  RICHARDSON. 

MADAM,  Jan.  28.  1737-8. 

Muft  begin   my  correfpondence  by  letting  you 
know  that  your  uncle  is  the  mod  unreafonable 
perfon  I  was  ever  acquainted   with  ;  and,  next  to 
him,  you  are  the  fecond,  although  I  think  impar- 
tially that  you  are  worfe  than  he,     I  never  had  the 
honour  and  happinefs  of  feeing  you,  nor  can  ever 
expecl:  it,  unlefs  you  make    the   firft  advance   by 
coming  up  to  town,  where  I  am  confined  by  want 
of  health  ;  and   my   travelling    days  are  over.     I' 
find  you  follow   your  uncle's  fteps,  by  maliciouily 
bribing  a  ufelefs  man,  who  can  never  have  it  in  his 
power  to  ferve  or  divert  you,     I  have  indeed  con- 
tinued a  very  long  friendship  with  Alderman  Bar- 
ber, who  is  governor  of  the  London  fociety  about 
your  parts  ;  whereupon  Mr.  Richardfon   came  to 
the  Deanry,  although    it  was  not  in   my  power  to 
do  him  the  leafc  good  office  further  than  writing, 
to  the  Alderman,     However,  you-r  uncle  came  to 
me  feveral  times  ;  and  I  believe,  after  feveral  invi- 
tations, dined  with  me  once   or   twice.     This  was 
all  the  provocation  I  ever  gave  him  ;  but  he   had 
revenge  in  his  breaft,  and  you  {hall   hear  how  he 
gratified  if.      Firft.  he  was  told  that  my  ill  ftomach, 
and  a  giddinefs  I  was  fubjecl:  to,  forced  me,  in  fome 
of  thole  fits,  to  take  a  fpoonful  of  ufquebagh  :  He 
difcovered  where  I  bought  it,  and  lent  me  a  dozen 
bottles,  which  coft   him  three  pounds,     He  next 
was  told,   that,   as  I   never  drank  malt-liquors,  fo 
I  was  not  able  to  drink  Dublin  claret  without  mix- 
ing it  with  a  little  fweet  Spanifh  wine  :  He  found 

cut 
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iut  the  merchant  with  whom  I  deal,  by  the  trea- 
shery  of  my  butler,  and   fent   to  me   twelve  dozen 
pints  of  that  wine,  for  which  he  paid  fix  pounds, 
But  what  can  I  fay  of  a  man  who,  forne  years  be 
fore  I  ever  faw  him,  was  loading  me  every 
with  falmons,  that  furfeited  myfelf  and  all  my  viiit- 
ers?  V/herebyit  is  plain,  that  his  malice  reached 
to  my  friends  as  well  as   to  myfelf.     At  lait,  to 
complete  his  ill  defigns,  he  muft  needs  force  his 
niece  into  the  plot  ;  becaufe,  it  can  be  proved  that 
you  are  his  prime  minifter,  and  fo  ready  toencou- 
ra-e  him  in  his  bad  proceedings,  that  you  have  be^n 
'.his  partaker  and  feconder  in  mifchief,  by  (ending 
me  half  a  dozen  of  fhirts,  although  I  never  once 
gave  you.  the  leaft  caufe  of  difpleaiure.     And,  what 
is  yet  worfe,  the  few  ladies  that  come  to  the  deanry 
attire  me,  they  never  faw  fo  fine  linen,  or  better 
c  worked  up,  or  more  exactly  fitted.     It  is  a  happi- 
nefs  they  were  not  ftockings,  for  then  you  would 
h*ve  known   the-  length  of  my  foot.     Upon   the 
whole,  Madam,  I  muft  deal  fo  plain,   as  to  repeat, 
't  that  you  are  more  cruel  even  than  your  uncle  ;  to 
fhchidegree,  that  if  my  health  and  a  gcad  lum- 
:  mer  can  put  it  in  my  power  to  travel  to  bumme: 
E  Seat,  I  muft  take  that  journey  on  purpoie  to  expc 

ftulate  with- you  for  all  the  unprovoked  injuries  you 
;  have  done  me.     I  have  feen  fome  perfons  who  live 
•in  your  neighbourhood,  from   whom  I   have  m- 
;  quired  into  your  character  ;  but  I  found  you  had 
i  bribed  them   all  by  never  fending   them   any  iuct 
I  dangerous  prefents  :    For  they  fwore  to  me,  tliat 
I  you  were  a  lady  adorned  with  all  perfections,  fuch 
as  virtue,  prudence,  wit,  humour,  excellent  con- 
verfation,  and  even  good  houfewifery      which  lait 
is  feldom  the  talent  of  ladies  in  this  kingdom. 
I  take  fo  ill  yx>ur  manner  of  treating  me,  that  I 
(hall  not  believe  one  fyllable  of  what  they  faid,  un- 
til 1  have  it  by  a  letter  under  your  own  hand.    Our 
common  run  of  ladies  here  dare  not  read  before  a 


man 
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man,  and  much  lefs  dare  to  write,  for  fear  (a«j 
their  exprefiion  is)  of  being  expofed.  So  that  when 
I  fee  any  of  your  fex,  if  they  be  worth  mending,  ] 
beat  them  all,  call  them  names,  until  they  leave  ofl 
their  follies,  and  afk  pardon  And  therefore,  be- 
caufe  princes  are  faid  to  have  long  hands,  I  wilh  I 
were  a  prince  with  hands  long  enough  to  beat  you 
at  this  diftance,  for  all  your  faults,  particularly 
your  ill  treatment  of  me.  However,  I  will  con- 
clude with  charity.  May  you  never  give  me  caufe 
to  change,  in  any  fingle  article,  the  opinion  and 
idea  I  have  of  your  perfon  and  qualities.  May  you 
very  long  continue  the  delight  of  your  uncle  and 
your  neighbours  round,  who  deferve  your  good- 
will, and  of  all  who  have  merit  enough  to  diftin« 
guifli  you.  I  am,  with  great  refpecl  and  the  high.' 
eii  efteeru, 

MADAM, 

Your  moft  obedient,  and 
Moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 


LETTER    LXXI. 
To  Mr.  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

dug.  8.  1738* 

My  dear  and  honoured  friend, 
T  Have  received  yours  of  July  27.  and  two  days 
•*•  ago  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  Pope,  with  a  dozen 
lines  from  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  who  tells  me  he 
is  jufl  going  to  France,  and,  I  fuppofe,  defigns  to 
continue  there  as  long  as  he  lives.  I  am  very  for- 
ry  he  is  under  a  neceffity  of  felling  Dawley  :  Pray, 
let  me  know  whether  he  be  tolerably  eafy  in  his 
fortunes  ;  for  he  hath  thcfe  feveral  years  lived  very 

expensively. 
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sxpenfively.  Is  his  Lady  ftill  alive  ?  And  hath  he 
frill  a  country-houfe  and  an  eftate  of  her's  to  live 
an  ?  I  fliouid  be  glad  to  live  fo  long,  as  to  fee  his 
hiftory  of  his  Own  times,  which  would  be  a  work 
very  worthy  of  his  Lordfllip,  and  will  be  a  defence 
of  that  miniftry,  and  a  juftification  of  our  late  glo- 
rious Q^een,  again  ft  the  malice,  ignorance,  falfe- 
Iiood,  and  ftupidity  of  our  prefent  times  and  ma- 
nagers. I  very  much  like  Mr.  Pope's  laft  poem, 
intitled  M  DCC  XXXViH,  called  Dialogue  II.; 
but  I  live  fo  obicurely,  and  know  fo  little  of  what 
pafles  in  London,  that  I  cannot  know  the  names 
of  perfons  and  things  by  initial  letters. 

I  am  very  glad  to  hear  that  the  Duke  of  Ormond 
lives  fo  well  at  eafe  and  in  fo  good  health,  as  well 
as  with  fo  valuable  a  companion.  His  Grace  hath 
an  excellent  conftitution  at  fo  near  to  fourfcore. 
Mr.  Dunkin  is  not  in  town,  but  I  will  fend  to  him 
when  I  hear  he  is  come.  I  extremely  love  my  Lord 
and  Lady  Oxford,  but  his  way  of  managing  his 
fortune  is  not  to  be  endured.  I  remember  a  raf- 
cally  butcher,  one  Morley,  a  great  land-jobber  and 
knave,  who  was  his  Lordihip's  manager,  and  hath 
been  the  principal  caufe  of  my  Lord's  wrong  con- 
duct, in  which  you  agree  with  me  in  blaming  his 
weaknefs  and  credulity.  I  defire  you  will  pleafe, 
upon  occafion,  to  prefent  my  humble  fervice  to  my 
Lord  and  Lady  Oxford,  and  to  my  Lord  Ba- 
thuril.  I  juft  expected  the  character  you  give  of 
young  *****.  I  hated  him  from  a  boy.  I 
wonder  Mr.  Ford  is  alive ;  perhaps  walking  pre- 
fer ves  him. 

I  very  much  lament  your  afthma.  I  believe  tem- 
perance and  exercife  have  preferred  me  from  it.  I 
ieldom  walk  lefs  than  four  miles,  fometimes  fix, 
eight,  ten,  or  more,  never  beyond  my  own  limits  • 
or,  if  it  rains,  I  walk  as  much  through  the  houfe, 
up  and  down  ftairs :  And,  if  it  were  not  for  this 
cruel  deafnefs,  I  would  ride  through  the  kingdom, 

and 
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and  half  through  England ;  pox  on  the  modern! 
phrafe,  GREAT  BRITAIN,  which  is  only  to  diftin  I 
guifli  it  from  Little  Britain,  where  old  cloaths  anil 
old  books  are  to  be  bought  and  fold.  However,  ] 
will  put  Dr.  Sheridan  (the  beft  fcholar  in  botrf 
kingdoms)  upon  taking  your  receipt  for  a  terrible  I 
afthina.  I  wifh  you  were  rich  enough  to  buy  ancl 
keep  a  horfe,  and  ride  every  tolerable  day  twentjj 
miles.  Mr.  Richardfon  is,  I  think,  ftill  in  Lon-l 
don.  I  a  {lure  you  he  is  very  grateful  to  me,  and! 
is  too  wife  and  difcreet  to  give  anyjuft  occafion  oil 
complaint,  by  which  he  muft  be  a  great  Jofer  in  J 
reputation,  and  a  greater  in  his  fortune. 

I  have  not  written  fo  much  this  many  a-day.     I 
have  tired  myfelf  much;  but,  in  revenge,    I  will  I 
tire  you. 

I   am,  Dear  Mr.  Alderman,   with  very  great! 
efteem,  Your  moft  obedient,  and 

Moft  humble  fervant. 


LETTER    LXXII.  ; 

Mr.  POPE  to  Dr.  SWIFT, 

Twitnam,  Oflob.  12.  17380 

My  DEAR  FRIEND, 

T  Could  gladly  tell  you  every  week  the  many 
things  that  pafs  in  my  heart,  and  revive  the 
memory  of  all  your  friendfhip  to  me ;  but  I  am 
not  fo  willing  to  put  you  to  the  trouble  of  {hewing 
it  (though  I  know  you  have  it  as  warm  as  ever)  up- 
on little  or  trivial  occafions.  Yet,  this  once,  I  am 
unable  to  refufe  the  requeft  of  a  very  particular 
and  very  deferving  friend  ;  one  of  thofe  whom  his 
own  merit  has  forced  me  to  contract  an  intimacy 

with, 
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5.',h,  after  I  had  fworn  never  to  love  a  man  more* 
nee  the  forrow  it  coft  me  to  have  loved  fo  many» 
ow  dead,  banifhed,  or  unfortunate.  I  mean  I\Ir» 
yttleton,  one  of  the  worthieft  of  the  riling  gene- 
ition.  -His  nurfe  has  a  fon,  whom  -I  would  be^ 

o 

ou  to  promote  to  the  next  vacancy  in  your  choir. 

•  loved  my  own  nurfe,   and  fo  does  Lyttletqn  :   He 
)ves,  and   is  loved  through    the   whole  chain   of 
Nations,    dependents,  and  acquaintance.      He  is 

jne  who  would  apply  to  any  perl  on  to  pleafe  me, 
r  to  feive  mine  :  I  owe  it  to  him  to  apply  to  you 
>r  this  man,  whole  name  is  William  Lamb,  and 

|>e  is  the   bearer  of  this   letter.     I    prefurne  he  is 

i.ualiiied  for  that  which  he  deilres ;  and  I  doubt 
ot,  if  it  be  coniiftent  with  juftice,  you  will  gratify 

lie  in  him. 

•  Let  this,  however,  be  an  opportunity  of  telling 
km  —  What  ?  —  what  I  cannot  tell,  the  kindnds 
•bear  you,  the  affetUon  I  feel  for  you,  the  hear- 
ty wi flies   I  form   for   you,    my  prayers  for   your 

eakh  of  body  and  mind,  or  the  bell  foftenings  of 
ic  want  of  either,  quiet   and   reMgnation.     You 
life  little  by  not  hearing  fuch  things  as  this  idle  and 
,afe  generation  has  to  tell  you  :  You  lofe  not  much 
y  forgetting  moft  of  what  now  pailes  in  it.     Per- 
;aps,  to  have  a  memory  that  retains  the  paft  fcenes 
if  our  country,  =and   forgets   the    prefcnt,  is    the 
means  to  be  happier   and  better   contented.     Bur, 
fthe   evil  of  the  day  be   not  intolerable    (though 
:iffi.cient,  God  knows,   at   any  period  of  life)    we 
,iay,  at    leaft   we  fliould,   nay  we   muft   (whether 
•anently  or  impatiently)  bear  it,  and  make  the  beft 
If  what   we   cannot  make   better,    but   may  make 
rcrfe,,     To  hear  that   this  is  your  fuuation,  and 
'our  temper,  and  that  peace  attends  you  at  home, 
)  nd  one  or  two  true  friends,  who  are  tender  about 
ou,  would  be  a  great  eafe  to  me   to  know,    and 
now  from  yourfeif.   Tell  me  whothofe  are  whom 
ou  now  love  or  efteem,  that  I  may  Igve  andefteem 
VOL,  XIII,  O  their. 
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them  too  ;  and,  if  ever  they  come  into  England, 
let  them  be  my  friends.  If,  by  any  thing  I  can 
here  do,  I  can  ferve  you,  or  pleafc  you,  be  certain 
it  will  mend  my  happinefs  ;  and  that  no  fatisfaclion 
any  thing  gives  me  here  will  be  fuperior,  if  equal 
to  it. 

My  dear  Dean,  whom  1  never  will   forgot,   or 
think  of  with  coolnefs,    many  are  yet  living  here 
who  frequently  mention  you  with  affection  and  re« 
fpect.     Lord  Orrery,  Lord   Bathurft,    Lord   Bo- 
•lingbroke,   Lord   Oxford,  Lord  Mafliam,    Lewis.) 
Mrs.  P.  Blount,  (allow  one  woman  to  the  lift,  foi! 
ilie  is  as  conftant  to  old  friend  (hips  as  any  man)  ; 
and  many  young  men   there  are,  nay  all  that  arq 
any  credit   to  this   age,  who  love  you   unknown 
vfho  kindle  at  your  fire,  and  learn  by  your  genius  | 
Nothing  of  you  can   die,  nothing  of  you  can   de 
cay,  nothing  of  you  can  futFer,  nothing  of  you  car 
be  obfcured,  or  locked  up  from  efteem  and  admi 
ration,  except  what  is  at  the  deanry  ;  juft  as  mud 
of  you  only  as  God  made  mortal.     May  the  reft  o 
you  (which  is  all)  be  as  happy  hereafter  as  honeC 
men  may  expect,  and  need  not  doubt ;  while  (know 
mg  nothing  more)  they  know,  that  their  Maker  i. 
merciful.     Adieu. 

Your's,  ever, 

A.  P  O  P  E 


L  E  T 
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LETTER     LXX1IL 

,To  the  Honourable  the  Society  of  the  Governoiu1 
and  Affiftants,  London,  for  the  New  Planta- 
tion in  Uifter,  within  the  realm  of  Ireland,  'at 
their  chamber  in  Guild-hall,  London, 

By  conjecture,   1738* 

WORTHY  GENTLEMEN, 

r  Heartily  recommend  to  your  very  Worfhipful 
Society,  the  Reverend   Mr.  William   Dunkin, 
'••:or  the  living  of  Colerain,  vacant  by  the  death  of 
Dr.  Squire.     Mr,  Dunkin  is  a  gentleman  of  great 
.earning  and  wit,  true  religion,  and  excellent  mo- 
rals.    It  is  only  for  thefe  qualifications  that  I  re- 
rcommend  him  to  your  patronage  ;  and  I  am  con- 
•dent  that  you  will  never  repent  the  choice  of  fuch 
i  man,  who  will  be  ready  at  any  time  to  obey  your 
[commands.     You  have  my  beft  wifhes,  and  all  my 
[endeavours  for  your  profperity  :   And  I  {hall,  dur- 
jing  my  life,  continue  to  be,  with  the  trueft  refpec^ 
iind  higheft  efteem, 

WORTHY  SIRS, 

Your  moft  obedient,  and 
Mo  ft  humble  fervant, 

JONATH,  SWIFT. 


O  y,  LET. 
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L  E.T  T  E  It    LXXIV. 
To   Mr.  POPE. 

May  10.  1739,  at  a  conje&ure. 
'\7OXJ  are  to  fuppofe,  for  the  little  time  I  fhal 
-*•  live,  that  my  memory  is  entirely  gone,  am 
efpecially  of  any  thing  that  was  told  me  laft  night 
or  this  morning.  I  have  one  favour  to  entrea 
from  you.  I  know  the  high  efteem  and  friendmij 
you  bear  to  your  friend  Mr.  Lyttleton,  whom  yo^i 
call  the  rifing  genius  of  this  age.  His  fame,  hi 
virtue,  honour,  and  courage,  have  been  earl; 
ipread  even  among  us.  I  find  he  is  fecretary  t< 
the  prince  of  Wales,  and  his  Royal  Highnefs  hatl 
been  for  feveral  years  Chancellor  of  the  Univerfit 
in  Dublin.,  All  this  is  a  prelude  to  a  requeft  I  an 
going  to  make  you.  There  is  in  this  city  one  A 
lexander  M'Aulay,  a  lawyer  of  great  diftincYroi 
for  fldll  and  honefty,  zealous  for  the  liberty  of  th 
iubject,  and  loyal  to  the  houfe  of  Hanover  ;  an< 
particularly  to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  for  his  High 
xsPs's  love  to  both  kingdoms. 

Mr.  M'Aaulay  is  now  folliciting  for  a  feat  i 
parliament  here,  vacant  by  the  death  of  Doclo 
Coghill,  a  -civilian,  who  w'as  one  of  the  perfon 
chofen  for  this  univerfity  :  And,  as  ^  his  R.oya 
Highnefs  continues  ftill  Chancellor  of  it,  there^ 
no  perfon  fo  proper  tcf  nominate  the  reprefentativ 
as  himfelf.  If  this  favour  can  be  procured,  by  you 
good  will  and  Mr.  Lyttleton's  intereft,  it  will  be 
particular  obligation  to  me,  and  grateful  to  th 
people  of  Ireland,  in  giving  them  one  of  their  owi 
nation  to  reprefent  this  univerfity. 

There  is  a  man  in  my  choir,  one  Mr.  Lamb;  3 
hath  at  prefent  but  half  a  vicarfhip  :  The  value  o 
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lit  is  not  quite  50  1.  per  annum.  You  writ  to  me 
in  his  favour  fome  months  ago  ;  and,  if  I  outlive 
any  one  vicar-choral,  Mr.  Lamb  (hall  certainly 
have  a  full  place,  becaufe  he  very  well  defervcs  it  :• 
And  I  am  obliged  to  you  very  much  for  recom- 
mending him. 


LETTER    LXXV. 
To  Mr.  LYTTLETON  *. 

SIR,  7«H*  5.  r739- 

)U  treat  me  very  hard,  by  beginning  your  let- 

:  •*•  ter  with  owning  an  obligation  to  me  on  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Lamb,  which  deierves  mine  and  my 
Chapter's  thanks,  for  recommending  fo  ufeful  a 
perfon  to  my  choir.  It  is  true  I  gave  Mr.  Dean 

.Swift  a  letter  to  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Pope,  that  he 
might  have  the  happinefs  to  fee  and  know  fo  great 
a  genius  in  poetry ,.  and  fo  agreeable  in  ail  other 
good  qualities;  but  the  young  man  (feveral  years 
older  than  you)  was  much  furprifed  to  fee  his  ju- 
nior in  fo  high  a  ftation  as  Secretary  to  his  Royal 
Highnefs  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  to  find  himfeif 
treated  by  you  in  fo  kind  a  manner.  In  one  article 
you  are  greatly  miftaken.  For,  however  ignorant 
we  may  be  in  the  affairs  of  England,  your  charac- 
ter is  as  well  known  among  us,  in  every  particular, 
as  it  is  in  the  prince  your  matter's  court,  and  in- 
deed all  over  this  poor  kingdom. 

You  will  find  that  I  have  not  altogether  forgot- 

.-  ten  my  old  court-politics ;  For,  in  a  letter  I  wri£ 

I  to  Mr.  Pope,  I  defired  him  to  recommend  Mr. 
M'Aulay  to  your  favour  and  protection,  as  a  moft 
worthy,  honeft,  and  deferving  gentleman  ;  and  I 
perceive  you  have  effe&ually  interceded  with  the 

*  Now  Lord  LyttletODi 

03 
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Prince,  to  prevail  with  the  univerfity  to  chufe  him 
for  a  member  to  reprefent  that  learned  body  in 
parliament,  in  the  room  of  Dr  Coghill  deceafed. 

I  have  been  juft  now  informed,  that  fome  of  the 
Fellows  have  fent  over  an  apology,  or  rather  a  re- 
mon  ft  ranee,  to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  pretending 
h  ey  were  under  a  prior  engagement  to  one  Mr. 
Tifdal,  and  therefore  have  deflrcd  his  Pvoyal  High- 
nefs  to  withdraw  his  recommendation.  A  modeft 
requeft  indeed,  to  demand  from  their  Chancellor 
what  they  think  is  difhonourable  in  themfelves,  to 
give  up  an  engagement.  Their  whole  proceeding, 
on  this  occafion,  againft  their  Chancellor,  heir 
of  the  crown,  is  univerfally  condemned  here,  and 
fcems  to  be  the  laft  effort  of  fuch  men  ;  who, 
without  duly  confidering,  make  rafh  promifes, 
not  confident  with  the  prudence  expected  from 
them. 

I  can  hardly  venture  the  boldnefs  to  defire,  that 
his  Royal  Highnefs  may  know  from  you  the  pro- 
found refpect,  honour,  efteem,  and  veneration,  I 
bear  towards  his  princely  virtues.  All  my  friends 
on  your  fide  the  water  reprefent  him  to  me  in  the 
rnoft  amiable  light ;  and  the  people  infallibly  rec* 
kon  upon  a  golden  age  in  both  kingdoms,  when  it 
ihall  pleafe  God  to  make  him  the  reltorer  of  the 
liberties  of  his  people, 

I  ought  to  accufe  you  highly  for  your  ill  treat- 
ment  of  me,  by  wiihing  yourfelf  in  the  number  oi 
my  friends  :  But  you  lhall  be  pardoned,  if  you 
pleafe  to  be  one  of  my  protestors  ;  and  your  pro- 
tection cannot  be  long.  You  fhall  therefore  make 
it  ut-  in  thinking  favourably  of  me.  Years  have 
made  me  lofe  my  memory  in  every  thing  but 
friendship  and  gratitude  :  And  you,  whom  I  have 
never  feen,  will  never  be  forgotten  by  me,  until 
I  am  dead,  I  am,  Honourable  Sir,  with  the 

bigheft  refpe&?  Yours,  &c. 
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Dr.  PARNEL  to  Dr.  SWIFT, 
On  his  Birth-  day,  Nov.  30.   1713. 


'D  by  the   warmth  of  Friendfhip/s 

flame, 

But  more  by  all  the  glories  of  thy  fame  ; 
By  all  thofe  offsprings  of  thy  learned  mind, 
In  judgement  folid,  as  in  wit  refin'd, 
Refolv'd  I  ling  :  Tho'  lab'Ving  up  the  way 
To  reach  my  theme,  O  Swift,  accept  my  lay. 

Rapt  by  the  force  of  thought,  and  rais'd  above,- 
Thro'  Contemplation's  airy  fields  I"  rove;' 
Where  powerful  Fancy  purifies  my  eye, 
And  lights  the  beauties  of  a  brighter  iky  ; 
Frefli  paints  the  meadows,  bids  green  (hades  afcend, 
Clear  rivers  wind,  and  op'ning  plains  extend  j 
Then  fills  its  landscape  thro'  the  vary'd  parts 
With  Virtues,  Graces,  Sciences,  and  Arts  : 
Superiour  Forms,  of  more  than  mortal  air, 
More  large  than  mortals,  more  ferenely  fair. 

Of 


r>6  fOEMSON  1 

Of  thefe  two  Chiefs,  the  guardians  of  thy  name, 

@onfpire  to  raife  thee  to  the  point  of  fame. 

Te  future  times,  I  heard  the  filver  found  ! 

1  faw-the  Graces  form  a  circle  round  ! 

Each,  where  fhe  fix'd,  attentive  feem'd  to  root. 

And  all,  but  Eloquence  herfelf,  was  mute. 

High  o'er  the  reft  I  fee  the  Goddefs  rife, 
Loofe  to  the  breeze  her  upper  garment  flies  : 
By  turns*  within  her  eyes  the  Pafnons  burn,. 
And  fofter  paffions  languifh  in  their  turn  :• 
Upon  her  tongue  Perfuafion,  or  Command  ; 
.And  decent  Aclion  dwells  upon  her  hand. 

From  out  her  breaft  ('twas  there  the  treafure  lay) 
She  drew  thy  labours  to  the  blaze  of  day. 
Then  gaz'd,  and  read  the  charms  flie  could  infpire, 
And  taught  the  lift'ning  audience  to  admire, 
How  ftvong  thy  flight,    how  large   thy  grafp  of 

thought, 

How  jufr  thy  fchemes,  how  regularly  wrought  5 
How  fure  you  wound  when  ironies  deride, 
Which  muft  be  feen,  and  feign  to  turn  afide. 
'Twas  thus  exploring  {he  rejoice'd  to  fee 
Her  brightest  features  drawn  fo  near  by  thee  r 
Then  here,  fhe  cries,  let  future  ages  dwell,. 
And  learn  to  copy  where  they  can't  excel. 

She  fpake.     Applaufe  attended  on  the  clofe  : 
Then  Poefy,  her  lifter -art,  arofe  ; 
Her  fairer  fifter,  born  in  deeper  eafe, 
Not  made  fo  much  for  bus'nefs,  more  to  pleafe. 
Upon  her  cheek  (its  Beauty,  ever  young  ; 
The  Soul  of  Mufic  warbles  on  her  tongue ; 
Bright  in  her  eyes  a  pleaflng  ardour  glows, 
And  from  her  heart  the  fweeteft  Temper  flows  ?~ 
A  laurel-wreath  adorns  her  curls  of  hair, 
And  binds  their  order  to  the  dancing  air  : 
She  fliakes  the  colours  of  her  radiant  wing, 
And,  from  the  Spheres,  fhe  takes  a  pitch  to  Cingf 

Thrice  happy  Genius  his,  whofe  works  have  hit 
The  lucky  point  of  bus'nefs  and  of  wit, 

They 
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They  feem  like  fliow'rs,  which  April  months  pre- 
pare 

To  call  their  rlow'ry  glories  up  to  air  : 
The  drops  defcending,  take  the  painted  bow, 
And  drefs  with  funfhine,  while  for  good  they  flow. 
To  me  retiring  oft,  he  finds  relief 
In  flowly- wafting  care,  and  biting  grief-: 
'From  me  retreating  oft,  he  gives  to  view 
What  eafes  care  and  grief  in  others  too. 

Ye  fondly  grave,  be  wife  enough  to  know, 
•"  Life  ne'er  unbent  were  but  a  life  of  woe." 
Some  full  in  ftretch  for   greatnefs,  forne  for  gam, 
On  his  own  rack  each  puts  himfelf  to  pain. 
Ml  gently  fteal  you  from  your  toils  away, 
"Where  balmy  winds  with  fcents  ambroiial  play  : 
Where,  on  the  banks  as  cryftal  rivers  flow, 
They  teach  immortal  amarants  to  grow  : 
Then,  from  the  mild  indulgence  of  the  fcene, 
Heftore  your  tempers  ftrong  for  toils  again. 

She  ceas'd  :  Soft  rnufic  trembled  in  the  wind, 
And  fweet  delight  diffus'd  thro'  ev'ry  mind  : 
'The  little  fmiles,  which  ftill  the  Goddefs  grace, 
Sportive  arofe,  and  ran  from  face  to  face. 
But  chief  (and  in  that  place  the  Virtues  blefs) 
A  gentle  band  their  eager  joys  exprefs  : 
Here  Friendship  alks,  and  love  of  merit  longs 
To  hear  the  GoddeiTes  renew  their  fongs ; 
Here  great  Benevolence  to  man  is  pleas'd  ; 
Thefe  own  their  SWIFT,   and  grateful  hear  him 

prais'd. 

You  gentle  band,  you  well  may  bear  your  part. 
You  reign  fuperior  graces  in  his  heart. 

O  SWIFT  !  if  fame  be  life,  (as  well  we  know 
That  Bards  and  Heroes  have  efteem'd  it  fo) 
Thou  canft  not  wholly  die  ;  thy  works  will  fhine 
To  future  times,  and  Life  in  Fame  be  thine, 
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To  JLORD    HARLEY,    fince  Karl  of   OX 
FORD  }  on  his  'Marriage. 

V/rUten  in  th-    Year  MDCCXIII. 

• 

AMocg  the  numbers  who  employ 
Their  tongues  and  pens  to  give  you  jo  T 
Dear  Harley,  genVons  youiji,  admit 
What  fi  iendihip  dictates  more  than  \vitr 

Forgive  me,  when  I  fondly  thought 
(By  frequent  pbfervation  taught) 
A  fphii  ib  inform'd  as  yours 
.Could  never  profper  in  amours, 
The  G.)d  of  Wit,  and  Light,  and  Arts, 
With  aM  acquir'd  and  nat'ral  parts, 
Whofe  harp  could  favage  beafls  irichant, 
Was  an  unfortunate  gallanr, 
Had  Bacchus  after  Daphne  reel-<l, 
The  nymph  had  foon  be^n  brought  to  yield  ; 
Or,  had  embroidered  Mars  purfu'd, 
The  nymph  would  ne'er  have  been  a  prude. 
Ten  thoufand  footfteps,  full  in  view, 
Mark  out  the  way  where  Daphne  flew. 
For  fuch  is  all  the  fex's  flight, 
They  fly  from  learning,  wir,   and  light  : 
They  fly,  and  none  can  overtake 
But  fome  gay  coxcomb,  or  a  rake. 

How  then,  dear  Harley,  could  I  gne-A 
That  you  fhould  meet,  in  love,  iuccefsi 
For,  if  thole  ancient  tales  be  true, 
Phoebus  was  beautiful  as  you  : 
Yet  D.iphne  never  flack'd  her  pace, 
For  wit  and  learning  fpoiF-d  his  face. 
And,  ilnce  the  fame  refemblance  held 
In  gifts,  wherein  you  both  exccll'd, 

I 
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I  fancy'd  ev'ry  nymph  would  run 
From  you,  as  from  Latona's  fon. 
Then  where,  faid  I,  fiiall  Harley  find 
A  virgin  of  fuperior  mind, 
With  wit  and  virtue  to  difcover, 
And  pay  the  merit  of  her  lover  ? 

This  character  {hall  Ca'ndifh  claim, 
Born  to  retrieve  her  fex's  fame. 
The  chief  among  that  glitt'ring  crowd, 
Of  titles,  birth,  and  fortune  proud, 
(As  fools  are  infolent  and  vain) 
Madly  afpir'd  to  wear  her  chain  : 
But  Pallas,  guardian  of  the  maid, 
Defcending  to  her  charge's  aid, 
Held  out  Medufa's  fnaky  locks, 
Which  ftupify'd  them  all  to  {locks. 
The  nymph,  with  indignation,  view'd 
The  dull,  the  noify,   and  the  lewd  : 
For  Pallas,  with  celeftial  light, 
Had  purify'd  her  mortal  fight ; 
Shew'd  her  the  Virtues  all  coinbin'd, 
Frefli  blooming,  in  young  Harley's  mind. 

Terreftrial  nymphs,   by  formal  arts, 
Difplay  their  various  nets  for  hearts  : 
Their  looks  are  all  by  method  fet, 
When  to  be  prude,  and  when  coquette ; 
Yet,  wanting  {kill  and  pow'r  to  chufe, 
Their  only  pride  is  to  refufe. 
But,  when  a  Goddefs  would  beftow 
Her  love  on  fome  bright  youth  below, 
Round  all  the  earth  {he  carls  her  eyes  ; 
And  then,  defcending  from  the  ikies, 
Makes  choice  of  him  {he  fancies  beft, 
And  bids  the  ravifh'd  youth  be  bleft'd. 

Thus  the  bright  ernprefs  of  the  morn 
Chofe,  for  her  fpoufe,  a  mortal  born  : 
The  Goddefs  made  advances  firft, 
Elfe  what  afpiring  hero  durft  .? 

VOL.  XIII.  P  Tho' 
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Tho',  like  a  virgin  of  fifteen, 
She  blufhes  when  by  mortals  feen  ; 
Srill  blufhes,  and  with  fpeed  retires, 
When  Sol  purfues  her  with  his  fires. 

Diana  thus,  Heav'n's  chaftefl  queen, 
Struck  withEndymion's  graceful  mien, 
Down  from  her  iilver  chariot  came, 
And  to  the  fhepherd  own'd  her  flame. 

Thus  Ca'ndifli,  as  Aurora  bright, 
And  charter  than  the  Queen  of  Night, 
Defcendsd  from  her  fphere  to  find 
A  mortal  of  fuperior  kind. 


^^^^99^®*^*®®^®^®® 


EPIGRAM  on   Mr.  HARLEY  being 
{tabbed  by  GUISCARD. 

Written  by  Bilhop  Atterbury. 


DEvotum  ut  cordi  fenfit  fub  peclore  ferrum, 
Immoto  Harlzeus  faucius  ore  ftetit  ; 
Dum  tamen  huic  Ixta  gratatur  voce  Senatus, 

Confufus  fubito  pallor  in  ore  {edit  : 
O  pudor  !  O  virtus  !  partes  quam  dignas  utrafque 
Suflinuit,  vulm  difpare,  laude  pan. 


On 
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h 


On  Bifhop  B  U  R  N  E  T  '  s  being  fet  on 
Fire  in  his  Cloicr. 

By   DOCTOR    PAilNEL. 

t*RoM  that  dire  sera,  bane  to  Sarum's  pride, 

Which  broke  his  ichemes,  and  laid  his  friends 

a  fide, 

He  talks  and  writes  that  Pop'ry  will  return, 
And  we,   and  he,  and  all  his  works  will  burn. 
What  touch'd  himfelf  was  almoft  fairly  prov'd, 
(Oh,  far  from  Britain  be  the  reit  remov'd  i) 
For,  as  of  Lite  he  meant  to  blefs  the  age 
With  flagrant  prefaces  of  party-rage, 
O'er- wrought  with  paiiion  and  the  fubjecTs  weight, 
Lolling,  he  nodded  on  his  elbow  feat, 
Down  fell  the  candle;  Greafe  and  zeal  confpire, " 
Heat  meets   with  heat,   and  Pamphlets  burn  their 

Here  crawls  a  preface  on  its  half-burn'd  maggots. 
And  there  an  introduction  brings  its  faggots; 
Then  roars  the  Prophet  of  the  Northern  nation, 
Scorch'd  by  a  flaming  ipeech  on  moderation. 

Unwarn'd  by  this,  go  on  the  real  n  to  fright, 
Thou  Briton,  vaunting  in  thy  fecond-iight  j 
•In  iuch  a  Miniftry  you  fafely  tell, 
How  much  you'd  fuffer,  if  religion  fell. 


P  2  D  I- 
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DIRECTIONS 

FOR     M  A-  K  I  N  G. 

A  BIRTH-DAY    SONG. 

Written  in  the  Year  M.DCC.XXIX. 

form  a  juft  and  fmifh'd  piece, 
Take  twenty  gods  of  Rome  or  Greece^. 
V/hofe  goddiips  are  in  chief  requeft, 
And  fit  your  prefent  fubjecl  bell  : 
An-d,   fhould  it  be  your  Hero's  cafe, 
To  have  both  male  and  female  race, 
Your  bus'nefs  mufi:  be  to  provide 
A  (core  of  goddcffcs  beiide. 

Some  call  their  monarchs  fons  of  Saturn3 
For  which  they  bring  a  modern  pattern; 
Becaufe  they  might  have  heard  of  one, 
Who  often  long'd  to  eat  his  fon  ; 
But  this;  I  think,  will  not  go  down, 
For  here  the  father  kept  his  crown. 

Why,  then  appoint  him  ion  of  Jove, 
"Who  met  his  mother  in  a  grove  : 
To  this  we  freely  fhall  content, 
Well  knowing  what  the  poets  meant  ; 
And  in  their  fenfe,  'twixt  me  and  you, 
It  may  be  literally  true, 

Next,  as  the  laws  of  verfe  require, 
He  mull  be  greater  than  his  fire  ; 
For  Jove,  as  ev'ry  fchool-faoy  knows, 
Was  able  Saturn  to  depofe  : 
And  lure  no  Cluiftian  poet  breathing 
Would  be  more  fcrup'lous  than  a  Heathen  ? 
Or,   if  to  blaiphemy  it  tends, 
That's  but  a  trifle  among  friends, 

Yoiu! 
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! 
Your  Hero  now  another  Mars  is, 
Makes  mighty  armies  turn  their  a s; 

Behold  his  glitt'ring  faulchion  mo\v 

Whole  iqintdrons  at  a  fingle  blow  : 

While  Victory,  with  wings  outfpread, 

Flies,  like  an  eagle,  o'er  his  head. 

His  milk  white  ileed  upon  its  haunches, 

Or  pawing  into  dead  mcns  paunches  : 

As  Ovenon  has  drawn  his  fire, 

Still  feen  o'er  many  an  ale-houfe  fire. 

Then  from  his  arm  hoarie  thunder  rolls, 

As  loud  as  fifty  muftard  bowls  : 

For  thunder  ftill  his  arm  iupplies, 

And  light'ning  always  in  his  eyes. 

They  boih  are  cheap  enough  in  confcience- 
i  And  ferve  to  echo  rattling  nonfenfe. 
|  The  rumbling  words  march  fierce  along, 
:  Made  trebly  dreadful  in  your  long. 

Sweet  poet,  hir'd  for  birh-day  rhimes, 
i  To  fing  of  wars  chufe  peaceful  times, 

What  tho',  for  fifteen  years  and  more 
I  Janus  hath  lock'd  his  temple-door  ; 

Tho'  not  a  coiFee-houfe  we  read  in 
l  Hath  mention'd  arms  on  this  fide  Sweden., 

Nor  London-Journals,  nor  the  Pott-men, 
ITho'  fond  of  warlike  lies  as  moft  men  ; 
iThou  ftill  with  battles  ftufFthy  head  full, 
For,  mu ft  thy  hero  not  be  dreadful  ? 

Difmifling  Mars,   it  next  muft  follow 
.Your  conqu'ror  is  become  Apollo  : 
That  he's  Apollo  is  as  plain  as 
That  Robin  Walpole  is  Alecsenas ; 
'But  that  he  ftruts,  and  that  he  fquints^ 
jYou'd  know  him  by  Apollo's  prints. 
Old  Phoebus  is  but  half  as  bright. 
For  yours  can  fhine  both  day  and  night,  , 
The  fiifr,  perhaps,  may  once  an  age 
[nfpire  you  with  poetic  rage  ; 

P  3  Your- 
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Your  Phoebus  royal,  ev'ry  clay, 
Not  only  can  infpirc,   but  pay. 

Then  make  this  new  A  polio  ilr 
Sole  patron,  judge,  and  God  of  wit. 
"  How  from  his  altitude  he  ftoops 
<c  To  raife  up  virtue  when  Ihe  droops  ; 
"  On  learning  how  his  bounty  flows, 
*'  And  with  what  juftice  he  beflows  : 
<{  Fair  His,   and  ye  banks  of  Cam  ! 
*'  Be  witnefs  it  I  tell  a  flam. 
**   What  prodigies  in  arts  we  drain, 
"  From  both  your  ftreams  in  G 
"  As  from  the  flow'ry  bed  of  Nile 
But  here's  enough  to  fhew  your  ftyle. 
Broad  inuendos,   fuch  as  this, 
Jf  well  applied,  can  hardly  mifs : 
For,  when  you  bring  your  long  in  print, 
He:ll  get  it  read,   and  take  the  hint  ; 
(It  mult  be  read  before  'tis  warbled, 
The  paper  gilt,  and  cover  marbled  ;) 
And  will  be  fo  much  more  your  debtor. 
Br:caufe  he  never  knew  a  letter. 
And,  as  he  hears  his  wit  and  fenfe, 
(To  which  ne  never  made  pretence) 
Set  out  in  hyperbolic  drains, 
A  guinea  {hall  reward  your  pain, 
For  patrons  never  pay  fo  well, 
As  when  they  fcarce  have  learn'd  to  fpell. 

Next  call  him  Neptune  :   With  his  trident 
He  rules  the  fea,  you  fee  him  ride  in't ; 
And,  if  provok'd.   he  foundly  fcrks  his 
Rebellious  waves  with  rods,  like  Xerxes. 
He  would  have  iciz  d  the  Spanifh  plate., 
Had  not  the  fleet  uone  out  too  late  ; 

^/  f 

And  ia  their  vtry  ports  befiege  'em, 
Bat  that  he  would  not  diloblige  'em  ; 
And  m.ide  the  raicals  p^y  him  dearly 
For  ihoic  affronts  they  give  him  yearly. 
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'TIS  not  deny'd,  that,  when  we  write, 
Our  ink  is  black,  our  paper  white  ; 
And,  when  we  fcrawl  our  paper  o'er, 
We  blacken  what  was  white  before  : 
I  think  this  practice  only  fit 
For  dealers  in  fatiric  wit. 
But  you  fome  white-lead  ink  muft  get. 
And  write  on  paper  black  as  jet  ; 
Your  int'reft  iies  to  learn  the  knack 
Of  whit'ning  what  before  was  black. 

Thus  your  encomium,  to  be  ftrong, 
Muft  be  apply'd  directly  wrong. 
A  tyrant  for  his  mercy  praife, 
And  crown  a  royal  dunce  with  bays  : 
A  iquimlng  monkey  load  with  charms, 

And  paint  a  coward  fiere  in  arms. 
Is  he  to  avarice  inclin'd  ? 

Extol  him  for  his  gen'rous  mind  °. 

And,  when  we  ftarve  for  want  of  corn, 

Come  out  with  Amalthxa's  horn. 

For  all  experience  this  evinces 

The  only  art  of  pleaiing  princes  : 

For,  princes  love  you    ihould  defcant 

On  virtues  which  they  know  they  want. 

One  compliment  I  had  forgot, 

But  fongfters  mull:  omit  it  not  ; 

I  freely  grant  the  thought  is  old  : 

"Why  then,  your  hero  muft  be  told, 

In  him  fuch  virtues  ly  inherent, 

To  qualify  him  God's  vicegerent, 

That  with  no  title  to  inherit, 

He  muft  have  bten  a  king  by  merit. 

Yet,  be  the  fancy  old  or  new, 

'Tis  partly  falle  and  partly  true  ; 
And  take  it  right  it  means  no  more 

Than  G e  and  W m  ciaim'd  before, 

Should  lome  obkuie  inferior  t'eliow, 
Like  Julius,  or  the  voutii  ot  Pella, 

When 


- 
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When  all  your  lift  of  gods  is  out, 
Prefume  to  fhevv  his  mortal  fhout, 
And  as  a  Deity  intrude, 
Becaufe  he  had  the  world  fubdu'd  ; 
Oh,  let  him  not  debafe  your  thoughts, 
Or  name  him  but  to'  (hew  his  faults. 

Of  Gods  I  only  quote  the  beft, 
But  you  may  hook  in  all  the  reft. 

Now,  birth-day  bard,  with  joy  proceed 
To  praiie  your  Emprefs  and  her  breed. 
Firft  of  the  firft,  to  vouch  your  lies, 
Bring  all  the  females  of  the  ikies  j 
The  Graces,  and  their  miftrefs  Venus, 
Muft  venture  down  to  entertain  us  : 
With -bended  knees,  when  they  adore  her, 
"What  dowdies  they  appear  before  her  ? 
Nor  fhall  we  think  you  talk  at  random, 
For  Venus  might  be  her  great  grandam  : 
Six  thoufand  years   has  liv'd  the  goddefs. 
Your  Heroine  hardly  fifty  odd  is. 
Befides,  you  fongfters  oft  have  fhown 
That  fhe  hath  Graces  of  her  own  : 
Three  Graces  by  Lucina  brought  her, 
Juft  three,  and  every  Grace  a  daughter. 
Here  many  a  King  his  heart  and  crown 
Shall  at  their  fwowy  feet  lay  down  ; 
In  royal  robes,  they  come  by  dozens 
To  court  their  Englifh- German  coufins  : 
Belides  a  pair  of  princely  babies, 
That,  five  years  hence,  will  both  be  Hebes. 

Now  fee  her  feated  in  her  throne 
With  genuine  luftre,  all  her  own  : 
Poor  Cynthia  never   fhone  ib  bright, 
'Her  fplendour  is  but  borrow'd  light  ; 
And  only  with  her  brother  linkt 
Can  fhine,  without  him  is  extinct. 

]3ut  C a  fliines  the  clearer 

With  neithei  fpoufe  nor  brother  near  her  j 

And 
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And  darts  her  beams  o'er  both  our  ifles, 

Xho'  G e  is  gone  a  thoufand  miles, 

Thus  Berecymhia  takes  her  place, 
Attended  by  her  heav'nly  race  5 
And  fees  a  fon  in  ev'ry  God, 
Unaw'd  by  Jove's  all-fhaking  nod. 

Now  fing  his  little  Highnels  ***•*. 
Who  ftruts  like  any  King  already  : 
With  ib  much  beauty,  Ihew  me  any  maid 
That  could  refift  this  charming  Ganymede  ? 
V.  here  majefty  with  fweetnefs  vies-, 
And,    like  his  father,  early  wife. 
Then  cut  him  out  a  world  of  work, 
To  conquer  Spain,  and  quell  the  Turk  : 
Foretel  his  empire  crown'd  with  bays, 
And  golden  times  and  halcyon  days  ; 
And  iwear  his  line  (hall  rule  the  nation 
For  ever •  'till  the  conflagration. 

But,  now  it  comes  into  my  mind, 

We  left  a  little  D< e  behind ; 

A  Cupid  in  his  face  and  flze, 
And  only  wants  to  want  his  eyes. 
Make  fome  proviiion  for  the  younker, 
Find  him  a  kingdom  out  to  conquer: 
Prepare  a  fleet  to  waft  him  o'er, 
Make  Gulliver  his  Commodore  ; 
Into  whofe  pocket  valiant  Willie  put, 
Will  foon  fubdue  the  realm  of  Lilliput. 

A  fkillful  critic  juftly  blames 

Hard,  tough,  crank,  gutt'ral,  harfh,  ftiff  names.. 
The  fenfe  can  ne'er  be  too  jejune, 
But  fmooth  your  words  to  fit  the  tune. 
Hanover  may  do  well  enough, 
But  George  and  Brunfwick  are  too  rough  : 
Hefle  Darmftadt  makes  a  rugged  found, 
And  Guelp  the  ftrongeft  ear  will  wound. 
In  vain  are  all. attempts  from  Germany 
To  find  out  proper  words  for  harmony  ; 

And 
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And  yet  I  muft  except  the  Ruine, 
Becauie  it  clinks  to  Caroline. 
Hail  I   Queen  of  Brifain,   Queen  of  rhymes  I 
B~  fung  ten  hundred  ihouiiind  times  1 
Too  happy  were  the  poets  crew, 
If  their  own  happinefs  they  knew  : 
Three  fyllabies  did  never  meet, 
So  foft  fo  fliding  and  To  f^eet  : 
Nine  other  tuneful  words  like    hat 
Would  prove  ev'n  Homer's  numbers  flat, 
Behold  three  beauteous  vowels  ftand, 
With  bridegroom  liquids,  hand  in  hand; 
In  concord  here  for  everfix'd^ 
No  jarring  confonant  betwixt. 

May  C e  continue  long, 

For  ever  fair  and  young! in  fong, 

What  tho'  the  royal  carcafe  muft, 
Squeez'd  in  a  coffin,  turn'd  to  duft  ? 
Thofe  elements  her  name  ccmpofe, 
Like  atoms,  are  exempt  from  blows,. 

Tho'  C e  may  fill  your  gaps, 

Yet  ftill  you  muft  confute  your  maps  : 
Finds  rivers  with  harmonius  names,. 
Sabrinat  Medway,  and  the  Thames. 
Britannia    long  will  wear  like  (teel^ 
But  Albion's  cliff-  are  out  at  heel ; 
And  patience  can  endure  no  more 
To  hear  the  Belgic  lion  roar. 
Give  up  the  phrafe  of  haughty  Gaul, 
But  proud  Iberia  ibundly  maul  : 
Keftore  the  (hips  by  Philip  taken, 
And  make  him  crouch  to  fave  his  bacon. 
Naflau,  who  got  the  name  of  Glorious 
Becauie  he  never  was  victorious, 
A  hangi.T-on  has  always  been  ; 
For  old  acquaintance  bring  him  in. 

To  Walpoie  you  might  lend  a  line, 
But  much  I  fear  he's  in  decline ; 

And,. 
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And,  if  you  chance  to  come  too  late, 
When  he  goes  out,  you  fliare  his  fate, 
And  bear  the  new  iuccefTor's  frovvn ; 
Or,   whom  you  once  fang  up,  ling  down. 

Reject  wirh  fcorn  that  ftupid  notion, 
To  praife  your  hero  for  devotion  ; 
Nor  entertain  a  thought  fo  odd, 
That  princes  flionld  believe  in  God  ; 
But  follow  the  fecureft  rule, 
And  turn  it  all  to  ridicule  : 
'Tis  grown  the  choiceft  wit  at  Court, 
And  gives  the  maids  of  honour  fport. 
For,  Snce  they  talk'd  with  Doctor  Clarke, 
They  now  can  venture  in  the  dark  : 
That  found  Divine  the  truth  hath  fpoke  al!3 
And  pawn'd  his  word,  Hell  is  not  local. 
This  will  not  give  them  half  the  trouble 
Of  bargains  fold,  or  meanings  double. 

Suppofing  now  your  fong  is  done, 
To  Mynheer  Handel  next  you  run, 
"Who  artfully  will  pare  and  prune 
Your  words  to  fome  Italian  tune : 
Then  prim  it  in  the  largeft  letter, 
With  capitals,  the  more  the  better* 
Prefent  it  boldly  on  your  knee, 
And  take  a  Guinea  for  your  fee. 


*•  ******  ******* 
On  the  HERMITAGE  at  RICHMOND. 

;    Ewis,  the  living  learned  fed, 
*~*   And  rais'd  the  fcientific  head  : 
Our  frugal  Q^- — n,  to  fave  her  meat, 
'Exalts  the  heads  that  cannot  eat. 

A  CoxN- 
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*************************** 

A  CONCLUSION  drawn  from  the  above  Epi- 
gram, and  fent  to  the  DRAPIER. 


SINCE  Anna,  whofe  bounty  thy  merits  had  fed, 
Ere  her  own  was  laid  low,  had  exalted  thy  head; 
And  (ince  our  good  Q^  -  n  to  the  xvife  is  fo  juft, 
To  raife  heads  for  fuch  as  are  humbled  in  duit, 
I  wonder,  good  man,  that  you  are  not  envaulted  : 
Prithee,  go  and  be  dead,  and  be  doubly  exalted. 


Dr.   SWIFT'S    Anfwer. 

HER  Majefty  never  (hall  be  my  exalter; 
And  yet  (he  would  raife  me,  I  know,  -  b} 


a  halter. 


BILLET   to  the  COMPANY  of  PLAYERS, 

THE  inclofed  Prologue  is  formed  upon  the  ftorj 
of  the  Secretary's  not  differing  you  to  aft,  un 
lefs  you   would  pay  him  .00  1.   per  annum,  upor 
which  you  got  a  licence  from  the  Lord  Mayor  tc 
act  as  ft  rollers. 

The  Prologue  fuppofes,  that,  upon  your  beinj 
forbidden  to  aft,  a  company  of  cpuntry-ftrollefl 
came  and  hired  the  Playhoufe,  and  your  cloaths 
Sec.  to  aft  in. 


Th 
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The     P  R  O  L  O  G  U  E. 

fet  of  ftrollers,  wand'ring  up  and  down, 
Hearing  the  houfe  was  empty,   came  to  town  ; 
riAnd,  with  a  licence  from  our  good  Lord  May'r, 
UWent  to  one  Griffith,  formerly  a  play'r  : 
pirn  we  perfuaded  with  a  moderate  bribe, 
|<Fo  fpeak  to  Elrington,   and  all  the  tribe, 
JFo  let  our  company  fupply  their  places, 
lA.ndh.ire  us  out  their  fcenes,  and  cloaths.  and  faces. 
3|[s  not  the  truth  the  truth  ?  Look  full  on  me  ; 
ll'am  not  Elrington,  nor  Griffith  he. 
(iWhen  we  perform,  look  fharp  among  our  crew, 
[There's  not  a  creature  here  you  ever  knew 
(Flie  former  folks  were  fervants  to  the  king, 
|W~e,   humble  ftrollers,   always  on  the  wing. 
|STow,  for  my  part,  I  think  upon  the  whole, 
father  than  ftarve,  a  better  man  would  itrole. 
Btay,  let  me  fee  —  Three  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
[For  leave  to  act  in  town  ?   'Tis  plaguy  dear, 
RXTow,  here's  a  warrant ;   Gallants,  pleafe  to  mark, 
tor  three  thirteens,  and  fixpence  to  the  clerk. 
trhree  hundred  pounds  !  Were  I  the  price  to  fix, 
H?he  public  fhould  beftow  the  actors  fix. 
[A.  fcore  of  guineas,  given  under  hand, 
For  a  good  word  or  fo,  we  underftand. 
IjCo  help  an  honed  lad  that's  out  of  place, 
liVlay  coft  a  crown  or  fo  ;   a  common  cafe  : 
>t\nd,  in  a  crew,  'tis  no  injuftice  thought 
fo  fliip  a  rogue,  and  pay  him  not  a  groat. 
But,  in  the  chronicles  of  former  ages, 
t  Who  ever  heard  of  fervants  paying  wages  ? 

I  pity  Elrington  with  all  my  heart ; 
iVould  he  were  here  this  ni?.ht  to  aft  my  part. 
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I  told  him  what  it  was  to  be  a  ftrollcr, 
How  free  we  acted,  and  had  no  controller  : 
In  ev'ry  town  we  wait  on  Mr.  May'r, 
Firft  get  a  licence,  then  produce  our  ware ; 
We  found  a  trumpet,  or  we  beat  a  drum  ; 
Huzza  !  the  fchoolboys  roar,  theplay'rs  are  come! 
And  then  we  cry,  to  fpur  the  bumkins  on, 
Gallants,  by  Tuefday  next  we  muft  be  gone. 
I  told  him  in  the  fmoo  theft  way  I  could, 
All  this  and  more,  yet  it  would  do  no  good. 
But  Elrington,  tears  falling  from  his  cheeks, 
He  that  has  (hone  with  Betterton  and  Weeks, 
To  whom  our  country  has  been  always  dear, 
Who  chofe  to  leave  his  dearcft  pledges  here, 
Owns  all  your  favours ;  here  intends  to  flay, 
And,   as  a  ftroller,  act  in  ev'ry  play : 
And  the  whole  crew  this  refolution  takes, 
To  live  and  die  all  ft  rollers  for  your  fakes  ; 
Not  frighted  with  an  ignominious  name, 
For  your  difpleafure  is  their  only  fhame. 

A  pox  on  Elrington's  majeftic  tone  ! 
Now  to  a  word  of  bus'nefs  in  our  own  ! 

Gallants,  next  Thurfday  night  will  be  our  lafl, 
Then,  without  fail,  we  pack  up  for  Belfaft, 
Lofe  not  your  time,  nor  our  diverfions  mife, 
The  next  we  aft,  fhall  be  as  good  as  this. 


TH1 
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***  4*4  <M» 

T     H    K 

YAHOO's  OVERTHROW; 

O    R, 

The  KEVAN  BAYL'S  NEW    BALLAD^   upon 
Serjeant  KITE'S  infulting  the  DEAN. 

To  the  Tune  of,  Deny  down. 

JOlly  boys  of  St.  Kevan's,  St.  Patrick's,  Donore, 
And  Smithfield,  I'll  tell  you,  if  not  told  before, 
How  B  -  th,  that  booby,  and  S  -  1  in  grain, 
Hath  infulted  us  all  by  infulting  the  Dean. 

Knock  him  doivn,  dcivn,  down,  knock  him  down, 

The  Dean  and  his  merits  we  ev'ry  one  know, 
But  this  fkip  of  a  lawyer,  where  the  Dc'el  did  he 

grow  ? 

How  greater's  his  merit  at  four  Courts  or  Houfe, 
Than  the  barking  of  Towzer,  or  leap  of  a  loufe  ? 
Knock  him  down^  &c, 


That  he  came  from  the  Temple,  his  morals  do 
But  where  his  deep  law  is,  few  mortals  yet  know  ; 
His  rhet'ric,  bombaft,  filly  jcfts,  are  by  far 
More  like  to  lampooning  than  pleading  at  bar, 
Knock  him  down,  &c. 

This  pedlar,  at  fpeaking  and  making  of  laws, 
Hath  met  with  returns  of  all  forts  but  applaufe  ; 
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Has,  with   noife  and  odd  geftures,    been  prating! 

fome  years, 

What  honefter  folks  never  durjft  for  their  ears, 
Knock  him  dnvn>  &c. 


Of  all  fizes  and  forts,  the  Fanatical  crew 
Are  his  brother  Protestants,  good  men  and  true  ;. 
Red  hat,  and  bine  bonnet,,  and  turban's  the  fame, 
What  the  Del  is't  to  him  whence  the  Devil  thej 

came  ? 
Knock  him  doivn,  £c. 

Hobbes,  Tinchl,  and  Woolfron,  and   Collins,  anc 

Nayler, 

And  Muggleton,  Toland,  and  Bradley  the  taylor, 
Are  Chriftians  alike  ;  and  it  may  be  averr'd, 
He's  a  Chriftian  as  good  as  the  reft  of  the  herd. 
Knock  him  down,  £c. 

He  only  the  rights  of  the  clergy  debates, 

Their  rights  !  their  importance  !  We'll  fet  on  ne\\ 

rates 
On  their  tythes,  at  half  nothing,  their  priefthooc 

at  lefs  : 

What's  next  to  be  voted  with  eafe  you  may  guefs,. 
Knock  him  down,   &c. 

At  length  his  O'd  Matter  (I  need  not  him  name) 
To  this  damnable  Speaker  had  long  ow'd  a  fhame-; 
When  his  fpeech  came   abroad,  he  paid  him  off 

clean, 

By  leaving  him  under  the  pen  of  the  Dean. 
Knock  him  down,  &c 

s- 

He  kindled,  as  if  (he  whole  fatire  had  been 
The  opprefilon  of  Virtue,  not  wages  of  Sin  : 

He 


SEVERAL  OCCASIONS.  185 

e  began  as  he  bragg'd,  with  a  rant  arid  a  roar; 
ebragg'd  how  he  bounce'd,  and  he  fwore  how  he 
l\vore. 

Knock  him  dtnvn,  Sec. 

1  'ho'  he  cringe'd  to  his  Deanfhip  in  very  low  drains, 
fo  others  he  boafted  of  knocking  out  Drains, 
L-nd  flitting  of  nofes,  and  cropping  of  ears, 
Yhiie  his  own   afs's  Zaggs  were  more  fit   for  the 

fhears. 
Knock  him  down,  &c. 

in  this  worrier  of  Deans  whene'er  we  can  hit, 
IVe'll  fliew  him  the  way  how  to  crop  and  to  ilit  ; 
fee  '11  teach  him  fome  better  addrefs  to  afford 
To  the  Dean  of  all  Deans,  tho'  he  wears   not  a 

fword. 
Knock  him  doivn>  &c. 

V-e'll  colt  him  thro'  Kevan,  St.  Patrick's,  Donore  j 

Smithfield,  as  Rap  was  ne'er  coked  be-  ore  ; 
Ve'il  oil  him  with  kennel,  and  powd'r  him  with 

grains, 

L  modus  right  fit  for  infulters  of  Deans. 
him  do'wn)  &c. 


Lnd,  when  this  is  over,  we'll  make  him  amends, 
o  the  Dean  he  fhall  go  j  they  fhall  kifs  and  be 

friends  : 

ut  how  ?    Why,  the  Dean  {hall  to  him  difclofe 
li  face  for  to  kifs,  without  eyes,  ears,  or  nofe, 
Knock  him  dowi,  &c. 

f  you  fay  this  is  hard,  on  a  man  that  is  reckon'd 
That  ferjeant  at  law,  whom  we   call  Kite  the  Se- 

cond, 
fou  miftake  ;  for  a  Slave,  who  will  coax  his  fupe- 

riors, 

vlay  be  proud  to  be  licking  a  great,  man's  pofteriors. 
Knock  him  down,  &c. 
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What  care  we  how  high  runs  his  paflion  or  pride 
Tho'  his  foul  he  defpifes,  he  values  his  hide  : 
Then  fear   not  his   tongue,  or  his   fword,    or  k 

knife  ; 

He'll  take  his  revenge  on  his  innocent  wife. 
Knock  him  down,  down,  down, keep  him  down. 


O  N    TH  E 

Archbifhop  of  Gafhel,    and  Bettefworth, 

"PjEar  Dick,    prithee   tell  by   what  paffion  y( 
•*^  move  ? 

The  world  is  in  doubt,  whether  hatred  or  love  ; 
And,  while  at  good  Cufhel  you  rail  with  fuch  fpit 
They  fhrcwdly  fufpccl  it  is  all  but  a  bite. 
"You  certainly  know,  tho'  fo  loudly  you  vapour. 
His  fpite  cannot  wound,  who  aittnipted  the  drapie 
Then,  prithee  reflect,  take  a  word  of  advice  ; 
And,  as  your  old  wont  is,  change  fides  in  a  trice 
On  his  virtues  hold  forth ;  'tis  the  very  belt  way 
And  fay  of  the  man  what  all  honeft  men  fay. 
Bu?  if,    ftill  obdurate,  your  anger  remains, 
If  ftill  your  foul  bofom  more  rancour  contains; 
Say  then  more  than  they  ;   nay,  lavifhly  flatter, 
'Tis  your  grois  panegyrics  alone  can  befpatter. 
For  thine,  my  dear  Dick,  give  me  leave   to  fpea 

plain, 
Like  a  very  foul  mop,  dirty  more  than  they  cleai 
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O  N    T  HE 


IRISH     CLUB. 


Written  in  the  year  1729, 

X7"E  panltry  underlings  of  Mate, 

Ye  f rs,  who  love  to  prate  ; 

Ye  r Is  of  inferior  note, 

Who  for  a  dinner  fell  a  vote  ; 

Ye  pack  of  penfionary  P rs, 

Whofe  fingers  itch  for  poets  ears ; 

Ye  bifhops  far  remov'd  from  faints, 

Why  all  this  rage  ?  Why  thefe  complaints  ? 

Why  againft  printers  all  this  noife? 

This  fummoning  of  blackguard  boys  ? 

Why  fo  fagacious  in  your  gueiTes  ? 

Your  effs  and  tees,   and  arrs^  and  ej/es  ? 

Take  my  advice  ;  to  make  you  fafe, 

I  know  a  fhorter  way  by  half. 

The  point  is  plain.     Remove  the  caufe  ; 

Defend  your  liberties  and  laws. 

Be  fometimes  to  your  country  true, 

Have  once  ihe  public  good  in  view  : 

Bravely  delpife  Champagne  at  court, 

And  chufe  to  dine  at  home  with  Port : 

Let  P rs,  by  their  good  behaviour, 

Convince  us  they  believe  a  Saviour  5 
Nor  fell  what  they  fo  dearly  bought, 
This  country,  now  their  own,  for  nought. 
Ne'er  did  a  true  fatyric  mufe 
Virtue  or  innocence  abufe ; 

And 
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And  'tis  againft  poetic  rules 
To  rail  at  men  by  nature  fools  : 

But        ***** 
*          ***** 


Dr.  SWIFT  to  HIMSELF, 

O  N 

St.  CECILIA'S  DAY, 


Dean  of  St.  Patrick's,  how  comes  it  to 

pafs, 

That  you  who  know  mufk  no  more  than  an  afs, 
That  you,  who  fo  lately  were  writing  of  DrapierS, 
Should  lend  your  Cathedral  to  players  and  fcrapers  ? 
To  act  fuch  an  opera  once  in  a  year, 
So  offenfive  to  every  true  Proteftant  ear, 
With  trumpets,  and  fiddles,  and  organs  and  fing- 

ing, 

Will  fure  the  Pretender  and  Popery  bring  in. 
No  Proteftant  prelate,  his  Lordfhip    or  Grace, 
Durft  there  fhew  his  Right  ormoft  Reverend  face? 
How  would  it  pollute  their  crofters  and  rochets, 
To  liften  to  minims,  and  quavers,  and  crochets  ? 

The  reft  is  wanting, 


To 
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T   o 
STELLA. 

March  13.  M,BCC,XXIII-IV. 

Written  on  the  Day  of  her  Birth,  but  not  on  the 
fubjeft,  when  1  was  fick  in  bed.] 


rT'Ormented  with  mediant  pains, 
•*•    Can  I  devife  poetic  {trains  ? 
Time  was,  when  I  could  yearly  pay 
My  verfe  on  Sella's  native  day  : 
But  now,  unable  grown  to  write, 
I  grieve  fhe  ever  faw  the  light. 
Ungrateful ;   fince  to  her  I  owns 
That  I  thefe  pains  can  undergo. 
She  tends  me,  like  an  humble  ilave  ; 
And,  when  indecently  I  rave, 
When  out  my  brutiih  paflions  break, 
With  gall  in  every  word  I  fpeak, 
She  with  loft  fpeech  my  anguifh  cheaps* 
Or  melts  my  paffions  down  with  tears  :- 
Although  'tis  eafy  to  defcry 
She  wants  affiftance  more  than  I ; 
Yet  feems  to  feel  my  pains  alone, 
And  is  a  Stoic  in  her  own. 
When,  among  fcholars,  can  we  find- 
So  foft  and  yet  fo  firm  a  mind  ? 
All  accidents  of  life  confpire 
To  raife  up  Stella's  virtue  higher; 
Or  elfe  to  introduce  the  reft 
Which  had  been  latent  in  her  breaft. 

Her 
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Her  firmnefs  who  could  e'er  have  known, 

Had  fhe  not  t?ils  of  her  own  ? 

Her  kindnefs  who  could  ever  guefs, 

Had  not  her  friends  been  in  diftrefs  ? 

Whatever  bafe  returns  you  find 

From  me,  Dear  btella,  dill  be  kind. 

In  your  own  heart  you'll  reap  the  fruif , 

Tho'  I  continue  ftill  a  brute. 

But  when  I  once  am  out  of  pain, 

I  promife  to  be  good  again  : 

Mean  time  your  other  jufter  friends 

Shall  for  my  follies  make  amends : 

So  may  we  long  continue  thus, 

Admiring  you,  you  pitying  us. 


O  N    T  H  E 

GREAT  BURIED  BOTTLE. 

By  Dr.  DELANY. 

A  Mphora,    quse    moeftum    linquis,     laetumqui 
•**•  reviles 

Arenrem  dominum,  fit  rbi  terra  levis. 
Tu  quoque  depofitum  ferves,  neve  opprime  mar 
mor, 

Amphora  non  meruit  tarn  pretiofa  mori. 


E  F 
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E    P    I    T    A    P    H    II. 

O  N    T  H  E 

GREAT   BURIED   BOTTLE. 

By  the  fame. 

TToc  tumulata  jacet  proles  Lensea  fepulchro, 
••••*•     Immorale  genus,  nee  peritura  jacet, 
Quin  oritura  iterum,  matris  concreditur  alvo  : 
Bis  natum  referunt  te  quoque,  Bacche  Pater. 

******************* 

To  Mr.   DEL  ANY. 

Written  Nov.  10.  M,DCC,XVIII. 


TO  you,  whofe  virtues  I  muft  own 
With  fhame,  I'have  too  lately  known  j 
To  you,  by  art  and  nature  taught 
To  be  the  man  I  long  have  fought, 
Had  not  ill  Fate,  perverfe  and  blind, 
Place'd  you  in  life  too  far  behind  ; 
Or,  what  I  fhould  repine  at  more, 
Place'd  me  in  life  too  far  before  : 
To  you  the  Mufe  this  verfe  beftows, 
Which  might  as  well  have  been  in  profe : 
No  thought,  no  fancy,  no  fublime, 
But  fimple  topics  told  in  rhyme 
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Talents  for  converfation  fit, 
Are  humour,  breeding,  fenfe,  and  witi 
The  laft,  as  boundlefs  as  the  wind, 
Is  well  conceiv'd,  though  not  defin'd  : 
For,  fure.  by  wit  is  chiefly  meant 
Applying  well  what  we  invent. 
What  humour  is,  not  ail  the  tribe 
Of  logic-mongers  can  defcribe  ; 
Here  nature  only  acls  her  part, 
Unhelp'd  by  practice,  books,  or  art  : 
For  wit  and  humour  differ  quite, 
That  gives  furprife,  and  this  delight. 
Humour  is  odd,  grotefque,  and  wild, 
Only  by  affectation  fpoil'd  : 
'Tis  never  by  invention  got, 
Men  have  it  when  they  know  it  not. 

Our  converfation  to  refine, 
Humour  and  wit  muft  both  combine  : 
From  both  we  learn  to  rally  well, 
Wherein  fometimes  the  French  excel. 
Voiture,  in  various  lights,  difplays 
That  irony  which  turns  to  praife  : 
His  genius  firft  found  out  the  rule 
For  an  obliging  ridicule  : 
He  flatters  with  peculiar  air 
The  brave,  the  witty,  and  the  fair  : 
And  fools  would  fancy  he  intends 
A  fatire  where  he  molt  commends. 

But,  as  a  poor  pretending  beau, 
Becaufe  he  fain  would  make  a  fhow, 
Nor  can  arrive  at  filver  lace, 
Takes  up  with  copper  in  the  place  : 
So  the  pert  dunces  of  mankind, 
Whene'er  they  would  be  thought  refin'd, 
As  if  the  difference  lay  abftruie 

'Twixt  raillery  and  grofs  abufe  ; 

To 
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To  fliew  their  parts  will  fcold  and  rail, 
Like  porters  o'er  a  pot  of  ale. 
Such  is  that  clan  of  boift'rous  bears, 
Always  together  by  the  ears  ; 
Shrewd  fellows  and  arch  wags,  a  tribe 
That  meet  for  nothing  but  to  gibe  ; 
Who  firft  run  one  another  down, 
And  then  fall  foul  on  all  the  town  ; 
Skill'd  in  the  horfe- laugh  and  dry  rub, 
And  call'd  by  excellence,  The  Club.  ' 
I  mean  your  Butler,  JDawfon,  Car, 
All  fpecial  friends,  and  always  jar, 

The  mettled  and  the  vicious  fleed 
Differ  as  little  in  their  breed  ; 
Nay,  Voiture  is  as  like  Tom  Lee 
As  rudenefs  is  to  repartee. 

If  what  you  faid,  I  wife,  unfpoke, 
'Twill  not  fuffice,  it  was  a  joke  : 
Reproach  not,  tho'  in  jeft,  a  friend 
For  thofe  defects  he  -cannot  mend  ; ' 
His  lineage,  calling,  (hape,  or  fenfe, 
If  nam'd  with  fcorn,  gives  juft  offence. 

What  life  in  life  to  make  men  fret, 
Part  in  worfe  humour  than  they  met  ? 
Thus  all  fociety  is  loft, 
Men  laugh  at  one  another's  coft; 
And  half  the  company  is  teaz'd, 
That  came  together  to  be  pleas'd  : 
For,  all  buffoons  have  mod  in  view 
To  pleafe  themfelves  by  vexing  you* 

You  wonder  now  to  fee  me  write 
So  gravely  on  a  fubject  light  ; 

VOL.  XIII.  K  Some 
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Some  part  of  what  I  here  defign 
Regards  a  Friend  *  of  your's  and  mine  ; 
Who,  neither  void  of  fenfe  nor  wit, 
Yet  feldom  judges  what  is  fit, 
But  failles  oft  beyond  his  bounds, 
And  takes  unmeafurable  rounds. 

When  jefts  are  carried  on  too  far, 
And  the  loud  laugh  begins  the  war, 
You  keep  your  countenance  for  {hame, 
Yet  ftill  you  think  yowr  friend  to  blame. 
For,  though  men  cry,  they  love  a  jeft, 
5Tis  but  when  others  ftand  the  teft  : 
And,  would  you  have  their  meaning  known-? 
They  love  a  jeft  that  is  their  own. 

You  muft,  although  the  point  be  nice, 
Beftow  your  friend  fome  good  advice  : 
One  hint  from  you  will  fet  him  right, 
And  teach  him  how  to  be  polite. 
Bid  him,  like  you,  obferve  with  care, 
Whom  to  be  hard  on,  whom  to  ipare  ; 
Nor,  indiftinftly,  to  fuppofe 
All  fubjecls  like  Dan  Jackfon's  nofe  : 
To  ftudy  the  obliging  jeft 
By  reading  thofe  who  teach  it  beft  ; 
For  profe  I  recommend  Voiture's, 
Forverfe  (I  fpeak  my  judgment)  yours, 
He'll  find  the  fecret  out  from  thence, 
To  rhyme  all  day  without  offence  5 
And  I  no  more  ihall  then  accufe 
The  flirts  of  his  ill-manner'd  mufe. 

If  he  be  guilty  you  muft  mend  him  $ 
If  he  be  innocent,  defend  him. 


*  He  means  Dr, 

A 
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A    N-- 

INVITATION    to    DINNER, 

FROM 

DOCTOR  SHERIDAN  to  DOCTOR  SWIFT, 
Written  in  the  Year  M3DCC,xxvii, 

• 

T'VE  fent  to  the  ladies  *  this  morning,  to  warn  'em 
•"*  To  order  their  chaife,   and  repair  to  f  Rath- 

farnani  ; 
Where  you  fhall  be  welcome  to  dine,  if  your  Dean* 

fhip 
Can   take   up  with   me,  and   my   friend's  Stella's 

leanfhip  if. 

I've  got  you  feme  foals,  and  a  frefh  bleeding  bret, 
That's  juft  difengag'd  from  the  toils  of  a  net  : 
An  excellent  loin  of  fat  veal  to  be  roafted, 
With  lemons,  and  butter,  and  fippets  well  toafted  s 
Some  larks  that  defcended,  miftaking  the  Ikies, 
Which  Stella  brought  down  by  the  light  of  her 

eyes  : 

And  there  like  NarcHTus,,  they  gaz'd  till  they  dy'd, 
And  now  they're  to  ly  in  fome  crumbs  that  are 

fry'd. 

*  Mrs.  Johnfon  [Stella]  and  her  friend   Mrs.  Dingley. 

•f-  A  village  near  Dublin,  where  Dr.  Sheridan  had  a  country* 
houfe. 

£  Stella  was  at  this  time  in  a  very  declining  ftate  of  health.  She 
died  the  January  following, 

R2  My 
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My  wine  will  infpire  you  with  joy  and  delight, 
*Tis  mellow,  and  old,  and  fparkling,  and  bright  ; 
An  emblem  of  one  that  you  love  I  fuppofe, 
Who  gathers  more  lovers  the  older  (he  grows  *. 
Let  me  be  your  Gay,  and  let  Stella  be  Pope, 
We'll  wean  you  from  fighing  for  England  I  hope  : 
When  we  are  together  there's  nothing  that  is  dull, 
There's  nothing  like  Durfey,  or  Smedly,   or  Tif« 

dall  f. 

We're  fworn  to  make  out  an  agreeable  feaft, 
Out-  dinner,  our  wine,  and  our  wit  to  your  tafte. 

Your  anfwer  in  half  an  hour,  though  you  are  at 
prayers  ;  you  have  a  pencil  in  your  pocket. 

*  He  means  Stella,,  who  was  certainly  one  of  .the   moft  asniakle 
wonun  in  the  world. 

1"  A  gentleman  of  wit  and  learning,  who  had  written  feme  very 
farcaftic  veifes  upon  Sheridan. 


DZNGLEY,    and    BRENT  *. 

A       SON    G. 

To  the  Tune  of  Te  Commons  and  Peer?, 


Y  and  Brent 
Wherever  they  went, 
Ne'er  minded  a  word  that  was  fpoken  : 
Whatever  was  faid, 
They  ne'er  troubled  their  head, 
But  laugh'd  ar  their  own  fflly  joking.. 

*  Dr.  Swift's  .houfe-fce?per, 

Sho; 
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Should  Solomon  wife 

In  majefty  rife, 
And  (hew  them  his  wit  and  his  learning ; 

They  never  would  hear, 

But  turn  the  deaf  ear, 
As  a  matter  they,  had  no  concern  in. 

You  tell  a  good  jeft, 

And  pleaie  all  the  reft, 
Comes  Dingley,  and  alks  you,  What  was  it  ! 

And  curious  to  know* 

Away  fhe  will  go 
To  feck  an  old  rag  in  the  clofet, 


NEW-YEAR'S. GIFT  for  BEG*, 

Written  in  the  Year  M,DCC,XXIII-IV, 

RETURNING  Janus  now  prepares, 
For  Bee,  a  new  fupply  of  cares, 
Sent  in  a  bag  to  Doctor  Swift, 
Who  thus  difplays  a  New-year's-gift. 

Firft,  this  large  parcel  brings  you  tidings 
Of  our  good  Dean's  eternal  chidings  ; 
Of  Nelly's  pertnefs,  Robin's  leafings, 
And  Sheridan's  perpetual  teazings. 
This  box  is  cramm'd  on  ev'ry  fide 
With  Stella's  magisterial  pride. 
Behold  a  cage  with  fparrows  fili'd, 
Firft  to  be  fondled,  then  be  kill'd. 

*  Mrs  Rebecca  Dingley,  Stella's  friend  and  companion, 

Now 
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Now  to  this  hamper  I  invite  you, 
With  fix  imagin'd  cares  to  fright  you. 
Here  in  this  bundle  Janus  fends 
Concerns  by  thoufands  for  your  friends  s 
And  here's  a  pair  of  leathern  pokes, 
To  hold  your  cares  for  other  folks. 
Here  from  this  barrel  you  may  broach, 
A  peck  of  troubles  for  a  coach. 
This  ball  of  wax  your  ears  will  darken, 
Still  to  be  curious,  never  hearken. 
Left  you  the  tov/n  may  have  lefs  trouble 
Bring  all  your  Qmlca  f  cares  to  Dublin, 
For  which  he  fends  this  empty  fack  ; 
And  fo  take  all  upon  your  back. 

•f  A  country- houfe  of  Dr.  Sheridan's.. 


B  E  C's    BIRTH -DAY. 


NOVEMBER.  8.  M.DCC,XXV*< 

""pHIS  day,  dear  Bee,  is  thy  nativity, 
•*-   Had  fate  a  lucky'r  one,  {he'd  give  it  ye  i 
She  chofe  a  thread  of  greateft  length 
And  doubly  twifted  it  for  ftrength ; 
Nor  whibe  able  with  her  {hears 
To  cut  it  off  theie  forty  years. 
Then  who  fays  care  will  kill  a  cat  ? 
Rebecca  {hews  they're  out  in  that  : 
For  {he,  tho'  over- run  with  care, 
Continues  healthy,  fat,  and  fair. 

As,  if  the  gout  fhould  feize  the  head, 
Do&ors  pronounce  the  patient  dead  j 
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But,  if  they  can,  by  all  their  arts. 

EjecT:  it  to  th*  extremeft  parts, 

They  give  the  fick  man  joy,  and  praife 

The  gout  that  will  prolong  his  days  : 

Rebecca  thus  I  gladly  greet, 

Who  drives  her  cares  to  hands  and  feet  ; 

For,  tho3  philofophers  maintain 

The  limbs  are  guided  by  the  brairv 

Qiiite  contrary  Rebecca's  led, 

Her  hands  and  feet  conduct  her  head , 

By  arbitrary  powV  convey  her 

She  ne'er  confiders  why,  or  -where  : 

Her  hands  may  meddle,  feet  may  wandeiy 

Her  head  is  but  a  mere  by-ftander  : 

And  all  her  buftling  but  fupplies 

The  part  of  wholefome  exercife  : 

Thus,  nature  hath  refolv'd  to  pay  her 

The  cat's  nine  lives  and  eke  the  care. 

Long  may  fhe  live,  and  help  her  friends- 
Whene'er  it  fuits  her  private  ends  ; 
Domeftic  bus'nefs  never  mind 
'Till  coffee  has  her  ftomacK  lin'd ; 
But,  when  her  breakfaft  gives  her,  courage. 
Then,  think  on  Stella's  chicken- porridge  5 
I  mean  when  Tyger  *  has  been  ferv'd, 
Or  elfe  poor  Stella  may  be  ftarv'd* 

May  Bee  Have  many  an  ev'ning  nap 
With  Tyger  flabb'ring  in  her  lap  ; 
But  always  take  a  fpecial  care 
She  does  not  overfet  the  chair  ; 
Still  be  fhe  curious,  never  hearken 
To  any  fpeech-but  Tyger's  barking,. 

And,  when  fhe's  in  another  fcene, 
Stella  long  dead,  but  firft  the  Dean, 

*  Mrs.  Dineley's  favourite  lap-dog., 

"~  TUT 

May 
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May  Fortune  and  her  coffee  get  her 
Companions  that  will  pleafe  her  better; 
Whole  afternoons  will  fit  befide  her, 
Nor  for  neglects  or  blunders  chide  her; 
A  goodly  fet  as  can  be  found 
Of  hearty  goffips  prating  round  ; 
Frefh  from  a  wedding,  or  a  chrift'ning, 
To  teach  her  ears  the  art  of  lift'ning, 
And  pleafe  her  more  to  hear  them  tattle 
Than  the  Dean  ftorm,  or  Stella  rattle.. 

Late  be  her  death,  one  geutle  nod, 
When  Hermes,  waiting  with  his  rod, 
Shall  to  Elyfian  fields  invite  her, 
Where  there  will  be  no  cares  to  fright  her. 


MY   LADY's  *• 

LAMENTATION  AND    COMPLAINT 
againft   the    DEAN. 

JULY  28.   1728. 


SURE  never  did  man  fee 
A  wretch  like  poor  Nancy> 
So  teaz'd  day  and  night 
By  a  Dean  and  a  Knight ; 
To  punifli  my  fins, 
Sir  Arthur  begins, 
And  gives  me  a  wipe 
With  Skinny  and  Snipe  :  f 
His  malice  is  plain, 
Hallooing  the  Dean. 

*  Lady  Achefon,  wife  to  Sir  Arthur  Achefon, 
f  The  Dean  wfed  to  call  her  by  thofs  names, 

The 


SEVERAL  OCCASIONS, 

The  Dean  never  flops, 
When  he  opens  his  chops  ; 
Pm  quite  over  run 
With  rcbu5  and  pun. 

Before  he  came  here 
To  fpunge  for  good  cheer, 
I  fat  with  delight, 
From  morning  till  night, 
With  two  bony  thumbs 
Could  rub  my  own  gums, 
Or  fcratching  my  nofe,, 
And  jogging  my  toes  ; 
But  at  prefent,  forfooth, 
I  muft  not  rub  a  tooth  : 
When  my  elbows,  he  fees 
Held  up  by  my  knees, 
My  arms,  like  two  props, 
Supporting  my  chops, 
Andjuft  as  I  handle  'em 
Moving  all  like  a  pendulum  ; 
He  trips  up  my  props, 
And  down  my  chin  drops, 
From  my  head  to  my  heels, 
Like  a  clock  without  wheels  ; 
I  fink  in  the  fpleen, 
An  ufelefs  machine. 


If  he  had  his  will, 
I  (hould  never  fit  ftill  : 
He  comes  with  his  whims* 
I  muft  move  my  limbs  : 
I  cannot  be  fweet 
Without  ufmg  my  feet  ; 
To  lengthen  my  breath. 
He  tires  me  to  death* 
By  the  word  of  all  Squires, 
Tkro'  bogs  and  thro'  briers, 

Where 
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Where  a  cow  would  be  ftartled, 
I'm  in  fpite  of  my  heart  led  : 
And,  fay  what  I  will, 
Haul'd  up  every  hill; 
'Till,  daggled  and  tatter'd, 
My  fpirit's  quite  fhatter'd, 
I  return  home  at  night, 
And  faft  out  of  fpite  : 
For  I'd  rather  be  dead, 
Than  it  e'er  fhould  be  faid 
I  was  better  for  him, 
In  ftomach  or  limb. 

But,  now  to  my  dieta 
No  eating  in  quiet, 
He's  ftill  finding  fault, 
Too  four  or  too  fait  : 
The  wing  of  a  chick 
I  hardly  can  pick  ; 
But  trafh  without  meafure, 
I  fwallow  with  pleafure. 

Next,  for  his  diverfion, 
He  rails  at  my  perfbn  : 
What  court  breeding  this  is-? 
He  takes  me  to  pieces. 
From  fhoulder  to  flank 
I'm  lean  and  am  lank  ;. 
My  nofe,   long  and  thin, 
Grows  down  to  my  chin  5 
My  chin  will  not  ftay, 
But  meets  it  half  way  ; 
My  fingers,    prolix, 
Are  ten  crooked  fticks : 
He  fwears  my  el — bows 
Are  two  iron  crows, 
Or  (harp  pointed  rocks, 
And  wear  out  my  fmocks  : 


SEVERAL  OCCASIONS. 

To  'fcape  them,  Sir  Arthur 
Is  force'd  to  lie  farther, 
Or  his  fides  they  would  gore 
Like  the  tufks  of  a  boar. 

Now,  changing  the  fcene, 
But  ftill  to  the  Dean  : 
He  loves  to  be  bitter  at 
A  lady  illiterate ; 
If  he  fees  her  but  once, 
He'll  fwear  {he's  a  dunce  ; 
£an  tell  by  her  looks 
A  hater  of  books  : 
Thro'  each  line  of  her  face 
Her  folly  can  trace  ; 
Which  fpoiis  every  feature 
Beftow'd  her  by  nature, 
J3ut  fenfe  gives  a  grace 
To  the  homelieft  face  : 
Wife  books  and  reflection 
Will  mend  the  complexion. 
-(A  civil  Divine  ! 
I  fuppofe  meaning  mine.) 
No  Lady  who  wants  them 
Can  ever  be  handfome. 

I  guefs  well  enough 
What  he  means  by  this  fluff : 
He  haws  and  he  hums, 
At  laft  out  it  comes. 

V7hat,  Madam?  no  walking, 
No  reading,  nor  talking  ? 
You're  now  in  your  prime, 
Make  ufe  of  your  time. 
Confider,  before 
You  come  to  threefcorc, 
How  the  huffies  will  fleer 
Where'er  you  appear  : 

That 
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That  filly  old  pufs 
Would  fain  be  like  us. 
What  a  figure  (he  made 
In  her  tarnilh'd  brocade  ? 


And  then  he  grows 
Come,  be  a  good  child : 
If  you  are  inclin'd 
To  polifti  your  mind, 
Be  ador'd  by  the  men 
'Till  threefcore  and  ten, 
And  kill  with  the  fpleen 
The  jacles  of  fixteen, 
I'll  fhew  you  the  way  ^ 
Read  fix  hours  a-day. 
The  wits  will  frequent  ye, 
And  think  you  but  twenty. 

Thus  was  I  drawn  in, 
Torgive  me  my  fin 
At  breakfaft  he'll  afk 
An  account  of  my  tafk, 
Put  a  word  out  of  joint, 
'Or  mifs  but  a  point, 
He  rages  and  frets, 
His  manners  forgets ; 
And,  as  I  am  ferious» 
Is  very  imperious. 
No  book  for  delight 
Muft  come  in  my  fight ; 
But,  inftead  of  new  plays, 
Dull  Bacon's  efTays, 
And  pore  ev'ry  day  on 
That  nafty  Pantheon. 
If  I  be  not  a  drudge, 
Let  all  the  world  judge* 
'Twere  better  be  blind, 
Than  thus  be  confin'd 

But 
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But,  while,  in  an  ill  tone, 
I  murder  poor  Milton, 
The  Dean,  you  will  fwear, 
Is  at  ftudy  or  pray'r. 
He's  all  the  diy  faunt'ring, 
With  labourers  bant'ring, 
Among  his  colleagues, 
A  parcel  of  Teagues, 
(Whom  he  brings  in  among  us 
And  bribes  with  munduugus). 
Hail  fellow,  well  met, 
A.ll  dirty  and  wet  : 
Find  out,  if  you  can, 
Who's  mailer,  who's  man  ; 
Who  makes  the  beft  figure, 
The  Dean  or  the  digger  j 
And  which  is  the  beft 
At  cracking  a  jeft. 
How  proudly  he  talks 
Of  zigzicks  and  walks 
And  all  the  day  raves 
Of  cradles  and  caves  ; 
And  boafts  of  his  feats, 
His  grottos  and  feats  ; 

Shews  all  his  gew gaws, 

And  gapes  for  applaufe  ? 
A  fine  occupation 
For  one  in  his  ftation  ! 
A  hole  where  a  rabbit 
Would  fcorn  to  inhabit. 
Dug  out  in  an  hour, 
He  calls  it  a  bow'r. 

But,  Oh!  how  we  laugh, 
To  fee  a  \vild  calf 
Come,  driven  by  heat, 
And  foul  the  green  feat  ; 

VOL.  XIII.  S  Or 


2o6  POEMS    ON 

Or  run  belter  flicker 
To  his  arbor  for  fhelter, 
Where  all  goes  to  ruin 
The  Dean  has  been  doing. 
The  girls  of  the  village 
Come  flocking  for  village, 
Pull  down  the  fine  briers, 
And  thorns  to  make  fires ; 
But  yet  are  fo  kind 
To  leave  fomething  behind  : 
No  more  need  be  faid  on't, 
I  fmell  when  I  tread  on't. 

Dear  friend,  Doctor  Jenny, 
If  I  could  but  win  ye, 
Or  Walmfley  or  Whaley, 
To  come  hither  daily, 
Since  Fortune,  my  foe, 
Will  needs  have  it  fo, 
That  I'm,  by  her  frowns, 
Condemn'd  to  black  gowns  ; 
No  'Squire  to  be  found 
The  neighbourhood  round, 
(For,  under  the  rofe, 
I  would  rather  chufe  thofe  :) 
If  your  wives  will  permit  ye, 
Come  here  out  of  pity, 
To  eafe  a  poor  Lady, 
And  beg  her  a  play-day. 
So  may  you  be  feen 
No  more  in  the  fpleen  : 
May  Walmfley  give  wine, 
Like  a  hearty  divine  ; 
May  Whalley  difgrace 
Dull  Daniel's  whey-face ; 
And  may  your  three  fpoufcs, 
Let  you  lie  at  friends 
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T     O 

DEAN     SWIFT; 
By  Sir  ARTHUR  ACHESON. 

i 

Written  in  the  year  M,DCCjXXVin. 


OOD  caufe  have  I  to  fing  and  vapour, 

For  I  am  landlord  to  the  D rapier  : 
He,  that  of  ev'ry  ear's  the  charmer, 
Now  condefcends  to  be  my  farmer, 
And  grace  my  villa  with  his  drains ; 
Lives  fuch  a  bard  on  Brhifh  plains  ? 
No  ;   not  in  all  the  Britifh  court ; 
For  none  but  witlings  there  refort, 
Whofe  names  and  works  (tho'  dead)  are  made 
Immortal  by  the  Danciad  ; 
And  fare,  as  monument  of  brafs, 
Their  fame  to  future  times  fhall  pafs, 
How,  with  a  weakly  warbling  tongue, 
Of  Brazen  Knight  they  vainly  fung  : 
A   fubject  for  their  genius  fit  ; 
He  dares  defy  both  fenfe  and  wit. 
What  dares  he  not  ?  He  can,  we  know  it, 
A  laureat  make  that  is  no  poet  ; 
A  judge,  without  the  leaft  pretence 
To  common  law,  or  common  fenfe  ; 
A  bifhop  that  is  no  divine  ; 
And  coxcombs  in  red  ribbons  fliine  : 
Nay,  he  can  make  what's  greater  far, 
A  middle  -ftate  'twixt  peace  and  war  ; 

S  2  And 
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And  fay,  there  fhall,  for  years  together, 

Be  peace  and  war,  and  both,  and  neither. 

Happy,  O  Marka-hiU  !   at  leaft, 

Thai  court  and  courtiers  have  no  tafte  : 

You  never  elfe  had  known  the  Dean, 

Bar,  as  of  old,  obfcurely  lain  ; 

All  things  gone  on  the  fame  dull  track, 

And  Drapier's  hill  been  llill  Drumlack  ; 

But  now  your  name  with  Penfhurft  vies, 

And  wing'd  with  fame  fhall  reach  the  Ikies. 


THE 

D  E  A  N's     REASONS 

W    O    R 

Not  building  at  DRAPIER'S  HILL. 


T  T-Vi!l  not  build  on  yonder  mount : 

**•      And.   Ihould  you  call  me  to  account, 

Confulting  with  myfclf,  I  find, 

It  was  no  levity  of  mind. 

Whate'erl  promis'd  or  intended, 

No  fault  of  mine,  the  fcheme  is  ended  : 

Nor  can  you  tax  me  as  un {ready, 

I  have  a  hundred  caufes  ready  : 

All  rifen  fince  that  flatt'ring  time, 

When  Drapier's-hill  appear'd  in  rhyme, 

I  am,  as  now  too  late  I  find, 
The  greateit  cully  of  mankind  : 
Tiie  loweil:  bov  in  Martin's  ichool 
y  turn  and  wind  me  like  a  fool. 

How 
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How  could  I  form  fo  wild  a  vifion, 
To  fcek,  in  defarts,  fields  Elyfian  ? 
To  live  in  fear,  fufpicion,  variance, 
With  thieves,  Fanatics,  and  Barbarians  ! 


Bat  here  my  Lady  will  object ; 
Your  Deanfhip  ought  to  recollect, 
That,  near  the  Knight  of  Gofsford  *  plac't, 
i  Whom  you  allow  a  man  of  tafLe, 
Your  intervals  of  time  to  fpend 
With  fo  converfible  a  friend, 
It  would  not  fignify  a  pin 
Whatever  climate  you  were  in. 

'Tis  true,  but  what  advantage  comes 
To  me  from  all  a  us'rer's  plumbs ; 
Though  I  fhould  fee  him  twice  a  day, 
And  am  his  neighbour  crofs  the  way ; 
If  all  my  rhetoric  muft  fail 
To  ftrike  him  for  a  pot  of  ale  ? 

Thus,  \vhen  the  learned  and  the  wife 
Conceal  their  talents  from  our  eyes, 
And,  from  deferving  friends,   withold 
Their  gifts,  as  mifers  do  their  sold  ; 

O  '  v-> 

Their  knowledge,  to  themfelves  confin'd, 

Is  the  fame  avarice  of  mind  : 

Nor  makes  their  converfation  better, 

Than  if  they  never  knew  a  letter. 

Such  is  the  fate  of  Gosford's  Knight, 

Who  keeps  his  wifdom  out  of  fight ; 

Whcfe  uncommunicative  heart, 

Will  fcarce  one  precious  word  impart  : 

Still  rapt  in  fpeculations  deep, 

His  outward  ienfes  faft  aileep  ; 

*  Sir  Arthur  Achefon's   great-grandfather  was  Sir  Archibald  of 
Golsford;  in  Scotland, 

S  3  Who, 
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Who,  while  I  talk,  a  fong  will  hum, 
Or,  with  his  fingers,  beat  the  drum; 
Beyond  the  ikies  transports  his  mind, 
And  leaves  a  iifeleis  corpfe  behind. 

But,  as  for  me,   who  ne'er  could  clamber  high, 
To  underftand  Malebranch  orCambrayj 
Who  fend  my  mind  (as  I  believe)  lefs 
Than  others  do,  on  errands  fleevelefs ; 
Can  liften  to  a  tale  humdrum, 
And,   with  attention,   read  Tom  Thumb; 
My  fpirits  with  my  body  proggtng, 
Both  hand  in  hand  together  jogging  ; 
Sunk  over  head  and  ears  in  matter, 
Nor  can  of  metaphyfics  (matter; 
Am  more  diverted  with  a  quibble 
Than  dreams  of  worlds  intelligible  ; 
And  think  all  notions  too  abftracleci 
Are  like  the  ravings  of  a  crackt  head  ; 
What  intercourfe  of  minds  can  be 
Betwixt  the  Knight  fublime  and  me  ? 
If  when  I  talk,  as  talk  I  muft, 
It  is  but  prating  to  a  buft. 

Where  friendfliip  is  by  Fate  defign'd, 
If  forms  an  union  in  the  mind  : 
But,  here  I  differ  from  the  Knight 
In  every  point,  like  black  and  white  : 
For,  none  can  fay  that  ever  yet 
We  both  in  one  opinion  met : 
Not  in  philofophy,  or  ale, 
In  ftate  affairs,  or  planting  cale  i 
In  rhetoric,   or  picking  ftraws  ; 
In  ro.ifting  larks  or  making  laws  ; 
In  public  Schemes,  or  catching  flies, 
In  parliaments,  or  pudding-pies. 

The  neighbours  wonder  why  the  Knight 
Should  in  a  country -life  delight, 

Who 
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Who  not  one  pleafure  entertains 

To  chear  the  iblitary  fcenes  : 

His  guefts  are  few,  his  vifits  rare, 

Nor  ufes  time,   nor  time  will  fparc  ; 

Nor  rides,  nor  walks,   nor  hunts,   nor  fowls, 

Nor  plays  at  cards,  or  dice,  or  bowls  ; 

But,  feated  in  an  eafy  chair, 

Defpifes  exercife  and  air. 

His  rural  walks  he  ne'er  adorns ; 

Here  poor  Pomona  fits  on  thorns  : 

And  there  neglected  Flora  fettles 

O 

Her  bum  upon  a  bed  of  nettles. 

Thofe  thanklefs  and  officious  cares 
I  ufe  to  take  in  fiiends  affairs, 
From  which  I  never  could  refrain, 
And  have  been  often  chid  in  vain  ; 
From  tnefe  I  am  recover'd  quite, 
At  lea  ft  in  what  regards  the  Knight. 
Preferve  his  health,  his  ftore  increafe; 
May  nothing  interrupt  his  peace. 
But  now,  let  all  his  tenants  round 
Firft  milk  his  cows,   and  after,  pound  : 
Let  ev'ry  cottager  conlpire 
To  cut  his  hedges  down  for  fire  ; 
The  naughty  boys  about  the  village 
His  crabs  and  floes  may  freely  pillage  : 
He  ftill  may  keep  a  pack  of  knaves 
To  fpoil  his  work,  and  work  by  halves : 
His  meadows  may  be  dug  by  fwine, 
It  {hall  be  n®  concern  of  mine. 
For,  why  fhould  1  continue  ftill 
To  ferve  a  friend  againft  his  will  ? 
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DAPHNE. 


T\Aphne  knows,  with  equal  eafe, 
•*-^     How  to  vex  and  how  to  pleafe  ; 
But,  the  folly  of  her  fex 
Makes  her  fole  delight  to  vex. 
Never  woman  more  devis'd 
Surer  ways  to  be  defpis'd  : 
Paradoxes  weakly  wielding, 
Always  conquered,  never  yielding. 
To  difpute,  her  chief  delight, 
With  not  one  opinion  right: 
Thick  her  arguments  fhe  lays  on, 
And  with  cavils  combats  reafon  : 
Anfwers  in  decifive  way, 
Never  hears  what  you  can  fay  : 
Still  her  odd  perverfenefs  fhows 
Chiefly  where  {he  nothing  knows. 
And  where  (lie  is  moft  familiar, 
Always  peevifher  and  fillier  : 
All  her  fpirirs  in  a  flame 
When  fhe  knows  ihe's  moft  to  blame. 

Send  me  hence  ten  thoufand  miles, 
From  a  face  that  always  fmiles  : 
None  could  ever  act  that  part. 
But  a  Fury  in  her  heart. 
Ye  who  hate  fuch  incontinence, 
To  be  eafy  keep  your  diftance  ; 
Or  in  folly  ftill  befriend  her, 
But  have  no  concern  to  mend  her, 
Lofe  not  time  to  contradict  her, 
Nor  endeavour  to  convict  her. 

Never 


SEVERAL  OCCASIONS, 

Never  take  it  in  your  thought, 

That  fhe'll  own,  or  cure  a  fault. 

Into  contradiction  warm  her, 

Then,  perhaps,  you  may  reform  her: 

Only  take  this  rule  along, 

Always  to  advife  her  wrong  ; 

And  reprove  her  when  {he's  right; 

She  may  then  grow  wile  for  fpight. 

No—that  fcheme  will  ne'er  fucceed, 
She  hits  better  learnt  her  creed  : 
She's  too  cunning,  and  too  Ikilful, 
When  to  yield,  and  when  be  wilful. 
Nature  holds  her  forth  two  mirrors, 
One  for  truth,  and  one  for  errors  : 
That  looks  hideous,  fierce,  and  frightful  ; 
This  is  flatt'ring  and  delightful  : 
That  fhe  throws  away  as  foul  ; 
Sits  by  this,  to  drefs  her  foul. 

Thus  you  have  the  cafe  in  view, 
Daphne,  'twixt  the  Dean  and  you  *r 
Heav'n  forbid  he  (hould  defpife  thec, 
But  will  never  more  advife  thee. 
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TWELVE     ARTICLES. 


I. 

Left  it  may  more  quarrels  breed, 
I  will  never  hear  you  read. 

II. 

By  difputing  1  will  never 

To  convince  you%  once  endeavour, 

When 
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III. 

"When  a  paradox  you  flick  to, 
I  will  never  contradict  you. 

IV. 

When  I  talk,  and  you  are  heedlefsj, 
I  will  fhew  no  anger  needlefs. 

V. 

XVhen  your  fpeeches  are  abfurd, 
I  will  ne'er  object  a  word. 

VI. 

When  you  furious  argue  wrong, 
I  will  grieve,  and  hold  my  tongue. 


, 

Not  a  jeft,   or  hum'rous  ftorys 

Will  I  ever  tell  before  ye  : 

To  be  chidden  for  explaining 

When  you  quite  miftake  the  meaning, 

VIII. 

Never  more  will  I  fuppofe 
You  can  taile  my  verfe  or  profe. 

IX. 

You  no  more  at  me  {hall  fret, 
While  I  teach,  and  you  forget. 

X. 

You  lltail  never  hear  me  thunder, 
When  you  blunder  on,  and  blunder. 

XI. 

Shew  your  poverty  of  fpirit, 
And  in  drefs  place  all  your  merit  ; 
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Give  yourfelf  ten  thoufand  airs, 
That  with  me  fhall  break  no  fquares. 

XII. 

Never  will  I  give  advice 
'Till  you  pleafe  to  aik  me  thrice; 
Which,  if  you  in  fcorn  reject, 
'Twill  be  juft  as  I  expect. 

Thus  we  both  fhall  have  our  ends, 
And  continue  fpecial  friends. 


R  O  B  I  N  and  H  A  R  R  Y*. 


OBIN,  to  beggars,  with  a  curfe, 
Throws  the  laft  (hilling  in  his  purfc; 
And,  when  the  coachman  comes  for  pay, 
The  rogue  muft  call  another  day, 

Grave  Harry,  when  the  poor  are  prefling, 
Gives  them  a  penny,  and  God's  bleffing  ; 
But,  always  careful  of  the  main, 
With  twopence  left,  walks  home  in  rain. 

A  * 

Robin,, from  noon  to  night  will  prate, 
Runs  out  in  tongue,  as  in  eftate  ; 
And  ere  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day, 
Will  not  have  one  new  thing  to  lay. 
Much  talking  is  not  Harry's  vice  ; 
He  need  not  tell  a  ftory  twice ; 

*   Thefe    gentlemen   were  fous  of  the  famous   Dr,  Leflie,  and 
ooe  of  them  was  a  colonel  in  the  Spaniih  fervice, 

It 
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And,  if  he  always  be  fo  thrifty, 
His  fund  may  laft  till  five  and  fifty. 

It  fo  fell  out  that  cautious  Harry, 
As  foldiers  ufe,  for  love  muft  marry, 
And,  with  his  Dame,  the  ocean  croft. 
All  for  Love,  or  the  world  well  loft. 
Repairs  a  cabbin  gone  to  ruin, 
Juft  big  enough  to  (helter  two  in  ; 
And,  in  his  houfe,  if  any  body  come, 
Will  make  them  welcome  to  his  modicum. 
Where  goody  Julia  milks  the  cows, 
Ami  boils  potatoes  for  her  fpoufe  ; 
Or  darns  his  hofe,  or  mends  his  breeches, 
While  Harry's  fencing  up  his  ditches. 

Robin,  who  ne'er  his  mind  could  fix 
To  live  without  a  coach  and  fix, 
To  patch  his  broken  fortunes,  found 
A  miftrefs  worth  five  thoufand  pound  ; 
Swears  he  could  get  her  in  an  hour, 
If  Gaffer  Harry  would  endow  her : 
And  fell,   to  pacify  his  wrath, 
A  birth- right  for  a  mefs  of  broth. 

Young  Harry,  as  all  Europe  knows, 
Was  long  the  quintcflence  of  beaux; 
But,  when  efpous'd,  he  ran  the  fate 
That  muft  attend  the  married  ftate  ; 
From  gold  brocade  and  ihining  armour, 
Was  metamorphos'd  to  a  farmer  ; 
His  grazier's  coat  with  dirt  befmear'd, 
Nor  twice  a  week  will  fliave  his  beard. 

Old  Robin,  all  his  youth  a  floven, 
At  riity  two,  when  he  grew  loving, 
Ciad  i.)  a  coat  of  paduaioy, 
A  flaxen  wig,  and  waiftcoat  gay, 

Powder  d 
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Powder'd  from  flioulder  down   to  flaok, 
In  courtly  ilyle  addrefies  Frank  ; 
Twice  ten  years  older  thAn  his  wife, 
Is  doom'd  to  he  a  beau  for  life  : 
Supplying  thofe  defects  by  dreis, 
Which  I  mud  leave  the  world  to  guefs. 

******  ****************************** 

THE 

FIVE  LADIES  ANSWER 

TO     THE 

BEAU  with  the  WIG  and  WINGS  at  his  Head, 


VOU  little  fcribbling  beau, 

What  Daemon  made  you  write  ? 
Bccaufe  to  write  you  know 
As  much  as  you  can  fight. 

For  compliment  fo  fcurvy, 

I  *vifh  we  had  you  here  ; 
We'd  turn  you  topfy-turvy 

Into  a  mug  of  beer. 

You  thought  to  make  a  farce  on 

The  man  and  place  we  chole  ; 
We're  fure  a  iingle  parfon 

Is  worth  a  hundred  Beaux. 

• 

VOL.  XIII,  T  And 
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And  you  would  make  us  vafials, 
Good  Mr   V/ig  and  Wings, 

To  ill ver  clocks  and  taflels  ', 

You  wou'd,  you  thing  of  things ! 

Becaufe  around  your  cane 
A  ring  of  diamonds  is  fet ; 

And  you,  in  ibme  bye -lane, 
Have  gain'd  a  paultry  grizette.s 

Shall  we,  of  fenfe  refin'd, 
Your  trifling  nonfenfe  bear. 

As  noify  as  the  wind. 
As  empty  as  the  air  ? 

We  hate  your  empty  prattle, 
And  vow  and  fwear  'tis  true  ; 

There's  more  in  one  child's  rattle 
Than  twenty  fops  like  you. 


THE 
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THE 

BEAU's     REPLY, 

TO     THE. 

FIVE    LADIES     A  N  S  W  E  R 


%  how  now  dapper  black, 
I  frnell  your  gown  and  caflbck, 
As  ftrong  upon  your  back, 
As  Tifdal  imells  of  a  fock. 

To  write  fuch  fcurvy  fluff  i 

Fine  Ladies  never  do't  ; 
I  know  you  well  enough, 

And  eke  your  cloven  foot. 

Fine  Ladies  when  they  write, 
Nor  fcold,  nor  keep  a  fplutter  ; 

Their  verfes  give  delight, 
As  foft  and  fweet  as  butter. 

But  Satan  never  faw 

Such  haggard  lines  as  thefe  : 
They  ftick  athwart  my  maw, 

As  bad  as  Suffolk- cheefe. 
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#tf&&&^ 

A 

LETTER 

FROM 

Dr.  S  H  E  R  I  D  A  N    to    Dr.    S  W  I  F  T. 

D  hsve  you  to  know,  as  fure  as  you're  Dean, 
•*•   On  Thurfday  my  cafk  o£  Obrien  I'll  drain  : 
If  my  wife  is  not  willing,   I  fay  file's  a  queen, 
And  my  right  ro  the  cellar,  I  Gad  I'll  maintain 
As  bravely  as  any  that  fought  at  Dunblain  : 
Go  tell  her  it  over  and  over  again. 
I  hope,  as  I  ride  to  the -town,  it  won't  rain  ; 
For  fLould  it,  I  fear  it  fhould  cool  my  hot  brain, 
Intirely  extinguifh  my  poetic  vein  ; 
And  then  I  ihould  be  as  ftupid  as  Kain, 
Who  preach'd  on  three  heads,  tho'  he  mention'd 

but  twain. 

Now  Wardel  s  in  hafte,   and  begins  to  complain  ; 
Your  moft  humble  fervant,  Dear  Sir,  I  remain, 

T.  S n. 

G^t  Helfham,  Walmflcy,  Detany, 
And  fome  Grattans,  if  rhere  be  any  ||, 
Take  care  you  do  not  bid  too  many. 

||  i,  e.    In  Dublin,  for  they   were  Gauntry-clergy,  living  near 
tjk«  c.ty, 


Dr. 
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Dr.    S  W  I  F  T's    ANSWER 

T     O 

»• 

DOCTOR    SHERIDAN. 


verfes  you  fent  on  the  bottling  your  wine 
•*-    Were,  in  ev'ry  one's  judgment,  exceedingly  line  j 
And  I  muft  confefs,   as  a  Dean  and  Divine, 
I  think  you  infpir'd  by  the  Mules  ail  nine. 
I  nicely  examin'd  them  ev'ry  line, 
And  the  vvorft  of  them  all,   like  a  barn-door,  did 

jfhine. 

Oh,  that  Jove  would  give  me  fuch  a  talent  as  thine  ! 
With  Dc-lany  or  Dan  I  would  Icorn  to  combine  : 
I  know  they  have  many  a  uicked  deilgn  ; 
And,  give  Satan  his  due,  Dan  begins  to  refine. 
However,  I  wiili,  honeft  comrade  of  mine, 
You  would  really  on  Thurfday  leave  ST.  Catherine  ||, 
Where  I  hear  you  are  cramrri'd  ev'ry  day  like  a  fwine. 
With  me  you'll  no  more  have  a  ftoaiach  to  dine, 
Nor  after  your  vittles  lie  flee  pi  fig  fupine  : 
So  I  wifh  you  were  toothless,  like  Lord  MaiTeriue. 
But.   were  you  as  wicked  as  lewd  Aretine, 
I  \vi(h  you  would  tell  me  which  way  you  incline. 
If,  when  you  return,  your  road  you  don't  line, 
On  Thuridjy  I'll  pay  my  refpec"ls  at  your  ihrine, 
Wherever  you  bead,  wherever  you  t\vine, 
In  fquare,  or  in  oppoflte  circle,  or  trine, 
Your  betf  will  on   fhurfday  be  laker  than  brine  : 

j]  St.  Catherine's,  th«  feat  cf  Lady  Mountcafler,    about  fix  mi'es 
Dublin, 

T  3  I  hope 
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I  hope  you  have  fwill'd,  with  new  milk  from  the 

kine, 

As  much  as  the  Liffee's  outdone  by  the  Rhine  ; 
And  Dan  £hail  be  with  us,  with  noie  aqualine- 
Ii  you  do  not  come  back,  we  {hall  weep  out  our  eyn5 
Or  may  your  gown  never  be  good  Lutberine. 
The  beef  you  have  got  I  hear  is  a  chine  : 
Bar,  if  too  many  come,  your  Madam  will  whine; 
And  then  you  may  kifs  the  low  end  of  hei  fpine. 
But  enough  of  this  poetry  Alexandrine'. 
I  hope  you  will  not  think  this  a  Pafquine* 


A   PORTRAIT  from  the  LIFE. 

/"NOME  fit  by  my  fide,  while  this  pi^lure  I  draw: 
^   In  chait'ring  a  magpie,   in  pride  a  jackdaw; 
A  temper  the  Devil  himfeif  could  not  bridle, 
Impertinent  mixture  of  bufy  and  idle. 
As  rude  as  a  bear,  no  mule  half  io  crabbed, 
She  iwills  like  a  fow,  and  foe  breeds  like  a  rabbit: 
A  houfe-wife  in  bed,  at  table  a  flat  tern  ; 
For  all  an  example,  for  no  one  a  pattern. 
Now  tell  me  friend  Thomas  *,  Ford  f,  Grattan 

and  merry  Dan  ||, 
Has  this  any  likeneis  to  good  Madam  Sheridan  i! 


*   Dcft-ir  Thomas  Sheridan, 
f  Chi-.r!es  Ford  of  Woodpark, 
j  Reverend  John  Grattan. 
(|  Reverend  Daniel  Jatkfen, 


TH 
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THE 


DEAN     AND     DUKE. 


— S  B — s  and  the  Dean  had  long  been  friends; 
James   is  beduk'd  ;  of  courle  their    friendihip 

ends. 

But  fure  the  Dean  deferves  a  fharp  rebuke, 
From  knowing  James,  to  boaft  he  knows  the  Duke. 
Yet,  fince  juft  Heav'n  the  Duke's  ambition  mocks, 
Since  all  he  got  by  fraud  is  loft  by  ftocks, 
His  wings  are  clipp'd  ;    he  tries  no  more  in  vain, 
With  bands  of  fidlers  to  extend  his  train. 
Since  he  no  more  can  build,  and  plant,  and  revel, 
The  Duke  and  Dean  feem  near  upon  a  level. 
Oh  !    wert    thou    not   a    Duke,   my    good   Duke 

Humpry, 
From  BaiLff's  claws  thou  fcarce  couldft  keep  thy 

bum  free. 

A  Duke  to  know  a  Dean  !   Go  fmooth  thy  crown  : 
Thy  brother  (far  thy  better)  wore  a  gown. 
Well,  but  a  Duke  thou  art;  fo  pleas'd  the  King  : 
Oh!  would  his  iVlajefty  but  add  a  itring. 


A    SA 
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A 

SATIRICAL     ELEGY 

On  the  Death  of  a  late 
FAMOUS     GENERAL. 

TT I  S   Grace  !   impoffible  !   what  dead  ! 
•*"*•  Or  old  age  too,   and  in  his  bed  i 

And  could  that  mighty  warrior  fall  ? 

«_>         * 

And  fo  inglorious  after  all  ! 

Well,  fince  he's  gone,   no  matter  how, 

The  laft  loud  trump  mult  wake  him  now  : 

And,  truft  me,  as  the  noife  grows  ftronger, 

He'd  wifti  to  fleep  a  little  longer. 

And  could  he  be  indeed  fo  old 

As  by  the  news-pjpers  we're  told  ? 

Threefcore,  I  think,  is  pretty  high  ; 

'Twas  time  in  confcience  he  fhould  die. 

This  world  he  cumber'd  long  enough; 

He  burnt  his  candle  to  the  fnuff ; 

And  that's  the  reafon,    fome  folks  chink, 

He  left  behind  fo  great  a  ftink. 

Behold  his  funeral  appears, 

Nor  widow's  fighs,  nor  orphan's  tears, 

Wont  at  iuch  times  each  heart  to  pierce, 

Attend  the  progreis  of  his  hearfe. 

But  what  of  that,  his  friends  may  fay, 

He  had  thole  honours  in  his  day. 

True  to  his  profit  and  his  pride, 

He  made  them  weep  before  he  dy'd. 

Corns 
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Come  hither  all  ye  empty  things, 
Ye  bubbles  rais'd  by  breath  ^  Kings  ; 
Who  float  upon  the  tide  of  [hite, 
Come  hither,  and  behold  your  rate. 
JU-r  pride  be  taught  by  this  rebuke, 
How  very  mean  a  thing's  a  Duke; 
From  all  his  ill  got  honouis  flung, 
Turn'd  to  that  dirt  from  whence  he  fprung. 


A      N 

EPITAPH 

\ 

O    N 

General  G  ****  S   and  Lady  M**TH.  ^ 

TJNDER  this  ftone  ly  Dicky  and  Dolly; 

*^    Doll  dying  firft,  Dick  grew  melancholy  ; 

For  Dick  without  Doll  thought  living  a  folly. 

Dick  loft  in  Doll  a  wife  tender  and  dear, 
But  Dick  loft  by  Doll  twelve  hundred  a  year, 
A  lois  that  Dick  thought  no  mortal  could  bear. 

Dich  figh'd  for  his  Doll,  and  his  mournful  arms 

croft  ; 

Thought  much  of  his  Doll,  and  the  jointure  he  loft  : 
The  firft  vex'd  him  mUchp  the  other  vex'd  moft. 

Thus  loaded  with  grief,  Dick  figh'd  and  he  cry'd  ; 
To  live  without  both  full  three  days   he  try'd: 
But  lik'd  neither  lofs,  and  fo    quietly   dy'd. 

TA  •      1 

Dick 
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Dick  left  a  pattern  few  will  copy  after  : 
Then,  reader,  pray  fhed  fome  tears  of  lalt  water  5 
For  fo  fad  a  tale  is  no  fubjecT:  of  laughter. 

M— —  th  fmiles  for  the  jointure,  tho'  gotten 

fo  late ; 

The  fon  laughs  that  got  the  hard-gotten  eftate ; 
And  *  Cuff  grins,  forgetting  the  Alicant  plate. 

Here  quietly  they  ly,  in  hopes  to  rife  one  day, 
Both  folemnly  put  in  this  hole  on  a  Sunday, 
And  here  reft ;  fie  tranfit  gloria  mundi. 

*  General   G        "        .3*5  fon-in-law. 


THE 

PHEASANT  and  the  L  A  R 
A      FABLE. 

By  Dr.  DEL  ANY. 

£hiis  iniqita 

Tarn  patiens  urbis,  tarn  f err eus,  ut   teneat  fe  ? 

JUVENAL. 

TN  antient  times,  as  bards  indite, 

•*   (If  clerks  have  con'd  the  records  right) 

A  Peacock  reign  M,  whofe  glorious  fway 

His  fubjecls  with  delight  obey  ; 

His  tail  was  beauteous  to  behold, 

Replete  with  goodly  eyes  and  gold, 

(Fah 
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(Fair  emblem  of  that  monarch's  guife, 
Whofe  train  at  once  is  rich,  and  wife) 
And  princely  rul'd  he  many  region?, 
And  ftatefmen  wife,  and  valiant  legions. 

A  Pheafant  Lord  *,  above  the  reft, 
With  ev'ry  grace  and  talent  bleft, 
Was  fent  to  fway,  with  all  his  {kill, 
The  fcepter  of  a  neighb'ring  hill  f  ; 
No  fcience  was  to  him  unknown, 
For  all  the  Arts  were  all  his  own  : 
In  all  the  living  learned  read, 
Tho'  more  delighted  with  the  dead : 
For  birds,  if  ancient  tales  fay  true, 
Had  then  their  Popes  and  Homers  too, 
Cou'd  read  and  write  in  profe  and  verfe, 
And  fpeak  like  *  *  *,  and  build  like  J  Pearcc. 
He  knew  their  voices,  and  their  wings, 
Who  fmootheft  foars,  who  fweeteft  lings  ; 
Who  toils  with  ill-fledg'd  pens  to  climb, 
And  who  attain'd  the  true  fublime  : 
Their  merits  he  could  well  defcry, 
He  had  fo  exquifite  an  eye  ; 
And  when  that  fail'd,  to  (hew  them  clear, 
He  had  as  exquifite  an  ear. 
It  chance'd  as  on  a  day  he  ftray'd, 
Beneath  an  Academic  {hade, 
He  lik'd,  amidft  a  thoufand  throats, 
The  wildnefs  of  a  j|  Woodlark's  notes, 
And  fearch'd,  and  fpy'd,  and  feiz'd  his  game, 
And  took  him  home,  and  made  him  tame  ; 
Found  him  on  trial  true  and  able, 
So  chear'd  and  fed  him  at  his  table. 


*  Lerd  Carteret  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland. 

•f-  Ireland. 

j  A  tame. us  modern  architift. 

jj  Dr.    D y. 

Here 
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Here  fome  flirewd  critic  finds  him  caught, 
And  cries  out,   Better  fed  than  taught  —  —  — 
Then  jefts  on  Game  and  Tame,  and  reads 
And  jefts,  and  fo  my  tale  proceeds. 

Long  had  he  ftudy'd  in  the  wood, 
Converting  with  the  wife  and  good; 
His  foul  with  harmony  infpir'd, 
With  love  of  truth  and  virtue  fir'd  : 
His  brethren's  good  and  Maker's  praife, 
Were  all  the  ftudy  of  his  lays  ; 
Were  all  his  ftudy  in  retreat, 
And  now  employ  'd  him  with  the  Great. 
His  friendfhip  was  the  fure  refort 
Of  all  the  wretched  at  the  Court  ; 
But  chiefly  merit  in  diftrefs 
His  greateft  bleffing  was  to  blefs. 

This  fix'd  him  in  his  Patron's  breaft, 
But  fir'd  with  envy  all  the  reft  : 
I  mean  that  noify  craving  crew, 
Who  round  the  court  inceflTint  flew, 
And  prey'd  like  rooks,  by  pairs  and  dozens, 
To  fill  the  maws  of  Tons  and  coufins  : 
"  Unmov'd  their  heart,  and  chill'd  their  blood, 
"  To  ev'ry  thought  of  common  good, 
"  Confining  ev'ry  hope  and  care" 
To  their  own  low  contracted  fphere. 
Thefe  ran  him  down  with  ceafelefs  cry, 
But  found  it  hard  to  tell  you  why, 
Till  his  own  worth  and  wit  fupply'd, 
Sufnci^nt  matter  to  deride  : 
*c   "Ti?  envy's  fa  f  eft,  fureft  rule, 

To  hide  her  rage  in  ridicule: 

1  he  vulgnr  eye  ihe  beft  beguiles, 
"   When  all  her  fn.ikcs  are  deck'd  with  fmiles  :*' 
Sardonic  imiles,  by  rancour  rais'd  ! 
"  Tormented  moil  when  feeming  plcas'd  !  ' 

Theii 


<( 
" 
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Their  fpight  had  more  than  half  expir'd, 
Had  he  not  wrote  what  all  admir'd  ; 
What  morfels  had  their  malice  wanted, 
But  that  he  built,  and  plann'd,  and  planted  I 
How  had  his  fenfe  and  learning  griev'd  'em. 
But  that  his  charity  reliev'd  'em  ! 

(t  At  higheft  worth  dull  malice  reaches, 

As  flugs  pollute  the  fairefl  peaches : 
"  Envy  defames,  as  Harpies  vile 
"  Devour  the  food  they  firft  defile.  " 

Now,  aik  the  fruit  of  all  his  favour • 

He  was  not  hitherto  a  faver"  

What  then  could  make  their  rage  run  mad? 
Why  what  he  hofdt  not  what  he  had. 


<t 


<£  What  tyrant  e'er  invented  ropes, 
Or  racks,  or  rods,  to  punifh  hopes  ? 
**  Th'  inheritance  of  Hope  and  Fame 
*'  Is  feldom  earthly  wifdom's  aim  ; 

Or,  if  it  were,  is  not  fo  fmall, 
;  But  there  is  room  enough  for  all.' 


" 


If  he  but  chance  to  breathe  a  fong 
(He  feldom  fang,  and  never  long) 
The  noify,  rude,  malignant  croud, 
Where  it  was  high,  pronounce'd  it  loud  : 
Plain  Truth  was  Pride,  and  what  was  fillier, 
Eafy  and  Friendly  was  Familiar. 

Or  if  he  tun'd  his  lofty  lays, 
With  folemn  air  to  Virtue's  praife, 
Alike  abufive  and  erroneous, 
They  call'd  it  hoarfe  and  unharmonious  ; 
Yet  fo  it  was  to  fouls  like  theirs, 
Tunelefs  as  Abel  to  the  bears ! 

VOL.  XIII.  U 
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A  *  Rook  with  harfh  malignant  caw 
Began,   was  follow'd  by  a  f  Daw  ; 
(Tho'  fome,  who  would  be  thought  to  know, 
Are  polirive  it  was  a  Crow)  : 
.Jack  Da-w  was  feconded  by  Tif, 
Tom  Tif  *  could  write,  and  fo  he  writ, 
A  tribe  of  tunelefs  Praters  follow, 
The  Jiy,  the  Magpie,  and  the  Swallow, 
And  twenty  more  their  throats  let  looie., 
Down  to  the  witlefs  waddling  Goofe. 

Some  pick'd  at  him,  fonie  flew,  fome  fluttered 
Some  hifs'd,  fome  fcream'd,  and  others  nuuter'd 
The  Crow,  on  carrion  wont  to  feafr, 
The  Carrion  Crow  condemn'd  his  tafte  : 
Tne  Rook  in  earneft  too,  not  joking, 
Swore  all  his  finging  was  but  croaking. 

Some  thought  they  meant  to  fhew  their  wit, 

Might  think  fo  ftill, te  But  that  they  writ" — 

Could  it  be  fpight  or  envy  } "  No 

"  Who  did  no  ill,  could  have  no  foe."  •  < 

So  Wife  Simplicity  efteem'd, 

Quite  otherwife  True  Wifdom  deem'd  ; 

This  queftion  rightly  underftood, 

"  What  more  provokes  than  doing  ? 

*s  A  foul  enru>bled  and  refln'd, 

<c  Reproaches  ev'ry  bafer  mind  : 

**  As  drains  exalted  and  melodious 

c<  Make  every  meaner  rnufic  odious."— « 


At  length  the  J  Nightingale  was  heard; 
For  voice  and  wifdom  long  rever'd, 
Efteem'd  of  all  the  wife  and  good, 
The  Guardian  Genius  of  the  wood : 


*  Doaor  T 

•f  Right  Honourable 

*  Dr.  Sh d— n. 

J  Dean  -Swiff. 
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le  long  in  difcontent  retir'd, 

fet  not  obfcur'd,  but  more  admiral, 

lis  Brethren's  fervile  fouls  difdaining, 

le  liv'd  indignant  and  complaining  : 

They  now  afrefh  provoke  his  choier, 

t  feems  the  Lark  had  been  his  fcholar, 

V  fav'rite  fcholar  always  near  him, 

Ind  oft  had  wak'd  whole  nights  to  hear-Lim  : 

inrag'd  he  canvafles  the  matter, 

ixpofes  all  their  fenfelefs  chatter, 

ilhews  him  and  them  in  fuch  a  light, 

|ts  more  inflames,  yet  quells  their  fpight ; 

They  hear  his  voice,  and  frighted  fly, 

\>r  rage  had  rais'd  it  very  high  : 

ham'd  by  the  wifdom  of  his  notes, 

?hey  hide  their  heads/  and  hufh  their  throat?. 
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A    N 

ANSWER 

• 

T     O 

Dr.  D  E  L  AN  Y  's  FABLE, 

OF    THE 

PHEASANT    and   the    LARK, 

fei 

Written  in  the  Year  M,DCC,XXX> 

TN  antient  times  the  wife  were  able, 

•*•  In  proper  terms,  to  write  a  fable  :• 

Their  tales  would  always  juftly  fuit 

The  characters  of  ev'ry  brute. 

The  ais  was  dull,  the  lion  brave, 

The  ftag  'was  fwift,  the  fox  a  knave  ; 

The  daw  a  thief,  the  ape  a  droll, 

The  hound  wou'd  fcent,  the  wolf  wou'd  prole  ; 

A  pigeon  wou'd,  if  fhown  by  -/Efop, 

Fly  from  the  hawk,  or  pick  his  peafe 

Far  otherwife  a  great  divine 

Has  learnt  his  Fables  to  refine  : 

He  jumbles  men  and  birds  together, 

As  if  they  all  were  of  a  feather: 

You  fee  him  firft  the  peacock  bring, 

Againft  all  rules,  to  be  a  king  ; 

That  in  his  tail  he  wore  his  eyes, 

By  winch  he  grew  both  rich  and  wife. 

Now, 
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Now,  pray,  obferve  the  do&or's  choice, 
i  A  peacock  chofe  for  flight  and  voice  : 

Did  ever  mortal  fee  a  peacock 

Attempt  a  flight  above  a  haycock  ? 

And  for  his  finging,  doctor,  you  know., 

Himfelf  complain'd  of  it  to  Juno. 
,  He  fqualls  in  fuch  a  hellifh  noifc, 

It  frightens  all  the  village- boys. 

This  peacock  kept  a  funding  force, 

In  regiments  of  foot  and  horfe  ; 
i  Had  ftatefmen  too  of  ev'ry  kind, 
[Who  waited  on  his  eyes  behind. 

(And  this  was  thought  the  higheft  poft  ; 

For,  rule  the  Rump,  you  rule  the  roaft.) 
[  The  doctor  names  but  one  at  prefent, 

And  he  of  all  birds  was  a  pheafaot. 
1  This  Pheafant  was  a  man  of  wit, 

Cou'd  read  all  books  were  ever  writ  ; 
!  And,  when  among  companions  privy, 

Could  quote  you  Cicero  and  Livr. 

Birds,  as  he  fays,  and  I  allow* 
i  Were  fcholars  then,  as  we  are  now  ; 

Could  read  all  volumes  up  to  folios, 

And  feed  on  fricaiTees  and  olios. 

This  Pheafant,  by  the  Peacock's  will, 

Was  Viceroy  of  a  neighboring  hill; 

And,  as  he  wand'red  in  his  Park, 

He  chance'd  to  fpy  a  Clergy  Lark ; 

Was  taken  with  his  perfon  outward, 

:  So  prettily  he  pick'd  a  cow-t d  : 

I  Then  in  a  net  the  Pheafant  caught  him, 
/And  in  his  palace  both  fed  and  taught  him, 
[The  moral  of  the  Tale  is  pleafant, 
i  Himfelf  the  Lark,  my  Lord  the  pheafant : 

A  lark  he  is,  and  fuch  a  lark 
i  As  never  came  from  Noah's  ark : 
(And  rho'  he  had  no  other  notion, 
IBut  building,   planning,  and  devotion; 

U  3  tttf  • 
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Tho'  'tis  a  maxim  you  muft  know, 

Who  does  no  ill,  can  have  no  foe, 

Yei  how  (hall  I  exprefs  in  words 

The  ftrange  ftupidity  of  birds  ? 

This  lark  was  hated  in  the  wood, 

Becaufe  he  did  his  brethren  good. 

At  laft  the  Nightingale  comes  in, 

To  hold  the  Doctor  by  the  chin  : 

We  all  can  find  out  whom  he  means, 

The  worft  of  diiafrected  Deans  : 

Whofe  wit  at  beft  was  next  to  none, 

And  now  that  little  next  is  gone. 

Againft  the  Court  is  always  blabbing, 

And  calls  the  fenate-houfe  a  cabbin  ; 

•So  dull,  that  but  (or  fpleen  and  fpite, 

We  ne'er  fhou'd  know  that  he  could  write  : 

Who  thinks  the  nation  always  err'd, 

Becaufe  himfelf  is  not  preferr'd  : 

His  heart  is  thro'  his  libel  *  feen, 

Nor  could  his  malice  {pare  the  Q; n  ; 

Who,  had  (he  known  his  vile  behaviour, 

Would  ne'er  have  fhown  him  fo  much  favour. 

A  Noble  Lord  f  hath  told  his  pranks, 

And  well  deferves  the  nation's  thanks. 

O  would  the  Senate  deign  to  fhow, 

Refentment  on  this  public  Foe  ; 

Our  Nightingale  might  fit  a  cage, 

There  let  him  ftarve,  and  vent  his  rage. 

Or  would  they  but  in  fetters  bind 

This  enemy  of  human-kind. 

Harmonious  Coffee  *  fhow  thy  zeal, 

Thou  champion  for  the  common-weal : 

Nor  on  a  theme  like  this  repine, 

For  once  to  wet  thy  pen  divine  : 

*  Vide  a  Libel  en  Dr.  Dclany  asd  Lord   Carteret,  Vol.  VI.   p. 

312- 

f  Lord  Allen,  the  fame  who  is  meant  by  Tnulus, 

*  A  Dublin  Garretteer. 

Beftow 
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.          that  libeller  a  lafh, 
Who  daily  vends  feditious  trafli  : 
jlVho  dares  revile  the  nation's  wifdom, 
But  in  the  praife  of  virtue  is  dumb  : 
That  fcribbler  lafh,  who  neither  knows 
The  turn  of  ver/e,  nor  ftyle  of  profe  ; 
Whofe  malice,  for  the  worft  f  °f  en<is' 
Wou'd  have  us  lofe  our  ENGLISH  friends., 
Who  never  had  one  public  thought, 
Nor  ever  gave  the  poor  a  groat. 
One  clincher  more,  and  I  have  done, 
I  end  my  labours  with  a  pun. 
Jove  fend  this  Nightingale  may  fall, 
Who  fpends  his  day  and  night  in  gall. 
So  Nightingale  and  Lark,  adieu  ; 
I  fee  the  greateft  owls  in  you 
That  ever  fcreecht  or  ever  flew. 


THE 

PROGRESS   of   MARRIAGE. 

ZI?Tatis  fuse  fifty-two, 

A  rich  Divine  began  to  woo 
A  handfome,  young,  imperious  girl, 
Nearly  related  to  an  Earl. 
Her  parents  and  her  friends  confent, 
The  couple  to  the  temple  went  : 
They  firft  invite  the  Cyprian  Queen  ; 
'Twas  anfwer'd,  She  would  not  be  feen  : 
The  Graces  next,  and  all  the  Mufes 
Were  bid  in  form,  but  fent  excufes. 

t  Vide  Vol,  VI,  p,  265,     A  new  foag  on  a  fcditious  pamphlet, 

Juno 
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Juno  attended  at  the  porch, 

With  farthing- candle  for  a  torch, 

While  Miftrefs  Iris  held  her  train, 

The  faded  bow  diftilling  rain. 

Then  Hebe  came,  and  took  her  place, 

But  fhew'd  no  more  than  half  her  face. 

Whate'er  thofe  dire  forebodings  meant,, 
In  mirth  the  wedding-day  was  fpent ; 
The  wedding-day,  you  take  me  right, 
I  promife  nothing  for  the  night. 
The  bridegroom  dreft,   to  make  a  figure 
AiTumes  an  artificial  vigour  ; 
A  flourifht  night-cap  on,  to  grace 
His  ruddy,  wrinkled,  fmiling  face; 
Like  the  faint  red  upon  a  pippin, 
Half  wither'd  by  a  winter's  keeping. 

And,  thus  fet  cut,  this  happy  pair,- 
The  fwain  is  rich,  the  nymph  is  fair ;. 
But,  what  I  gladly  would  forget, 
The  fwain  is  old,  the  nymph  coquette. 
Both  from  the  goal  together  ftart ; 
Scarce  run  a  ftep  before  they  p.irt ; 
No  common  ligament  that  binds 
The  various  textures  of  their  minds  ; 
Their  thoughts,  and  actions,  hopes  and  fears$ 
Lefs  correfponding  than  their  years. 
Her  fpoufe  defires  his  coffee  foon, 
She  riles  to  her  tea  at  noon. 
While  he  goes  out  to  cheapen  books, 
She  at  the  glafs  confults  her  looks ; 
While  Betty's  buzzing  in  her  ear, 
Lord,  what  a  drefs  thefe  parfons  wear  ! 
So  odd  a  choice  how  could  (he  make  ? 
Wifht  him  a  col'nel  for  her  fake. 
Then,  on  her  fingers  ends,  flie  counts, 
to  what  his  age  amounts. 

The 
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The  Dean,  fhe  heard  her  uncle  fay, 
Is  fixty,  if  he  be  a  day  ; 
His  ruddy  cheeks  are  no  difguife  ; 
You  fee  the  crow's  feet  round  his  eyes, 

At  one  fhe  rambles  to  the  (hops, 
To  cheapen  tea,  and  talk  with  fops ; 
Or  calls  a  council  of  her  maids, 
And  tradefmen,  to  compare  brocades. 
Her  weighty  morning  bus'nefs  o'er, 
Sits  down  to  dinner  juft  at  four  ; 
Minds  nothing  that  is  done  or  faid, 
Her  ev'ning-work  fo  fills  her  head. 
The  Dean,  who  us'd  to  dine  at  one, 
Is  maukifh,  and  his  ftomach  gone  ; 
In  thread-bare  gown,  would  fcarce  a  loufe  hold. 
Looks  like  the  chaplain  of  his  houfhold, 
Beholds  her  from  the  chaplain's  place 
In  French  brocades  and  Flanders  lace ; 
He  wonders  what  employs  her  brain, 
But  never  ailss,  or  aiks  in-  vain  ; 
His  mind  is  full  of  other  cares, 
And,  in  the  fneaking  parfon's  airs. 
Computes,  that  half  a  parifh-ducs 
Will  hardly  find  his  wife  in  Ihoes. 

Can'ft  thou  imagine,  dull  divine, 
'Twill  gain  her  love  to  make  her  fine  ? 
Hath  fhe  no  other  wants  befide  ? 
You  raife  defire  as  well  as  pride, 
Enticing  coxcombs  to  adore, 
And  teach  her  to  defpife  thee  more* 

If  In  her  co^ch  fhe'll  ccndefcend 
To  place  him  at  the  hinder  end, 
Her  hoop  is  hoift  above  his  nofe, 
His  odious  gown  would  foil  her  cloaths, 

And 


23*'  POEMS    O  NT 

And  drops  him  at  the  church,  to  pray, 
While  ihe  drives  on  to  fee  the  play. 
He,   like  an  orderly  divine, 
Gomes  home  a  quarter  after  nine, 
And  meets  her  hading  to  the  ball  ; 
Her  chairmen  pufh  him  from  the  walL 
He  enters  in,  and  walks  up  ftairs, 
And  calls  the  family  to  pray'rs  ; 
Then  goes  alone  to  take  his  reft 
In  hed,  where  he  can  fpare  her  beft. 
At  five  the  footmen  make  a  din, 
Her  Ladyiliip  is  juft  come  in, 
The  mafquerade  began  at  two, 
She  ftole  away  with  much  ado  : 
And  {hall  be  chid  this  afternoon 
For  leaving  company  fo  Toon  : 
She'll  fay,  and  fhe  may  truly  fay't, 
She  can/t  abide  to  flay  out  late. 

But  now,  thouffh  fcarce  a  twelvemonth 

•*  O  - 

Poor  Lady  Jane  has  thrice  mifcarry'd: 
The  cauie,  alas,  is  quickly  gueft, 
The  town  has  whifper'd  round  the  jeft. 
T^ink  on  ibme  remedy  in  time, 
You  find  his  Rev'rence  pad-  his  prims,, 
Already  dwindled  to  a  lath  ; 
No  other  way  but  try  the  Bath. 

For  Venus,  rifing  from  the  ocean, 
Infus'd  a  (Irong  prolific  potion, 
That  mixt  with  Achelaus  fpring, 
The  horned  flood,  as  poets  fmg, 
Whov  with  an  Englifh  beauty  fmitten, 
Ran  under  ground  from  Greece  to  Britain  ; 
The  genial  virtue  with  him  brought, 
And  gave  the  nymph  a  plenteous  draught  ; 
Then  fled,  and  left  his  horn  behind 
For  hulbands  pad  their  youth  to  find  : 


The- 
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The  nymph,  who  ftill  with  paflion  burn'd, 
Was  to  a  boiling  fountain  turn'd, 
Where  childlefs  wives  croud  ev'ry  morn 
To  drink  in  Achelaus  horn. 
And  here  the  father  often  gains 
That  title  by  another's  pains. 

Hither,  though  much  againft  the  grain, 
The  Dean  has  carry'd  Lady  Jane, 
He,  for  a  while,  would  not  confent, 
But  vow'd  his  moqey  all  was  fpent  : 
His  money  fpent  !  a  clownifh  reafon  ! 
And  muft  my  Lady  flip  her  fcafon  ? 
The  Doctor,  with  a  double  fee, 
Was  brib'd  to  make  the  Dean  agree* 

Here  all  diversions  of  the  place 
Are  proper  in  my  Lady's  caie  : 
With  which  (he  patiently  complies. 
Merely  becaufe  her  friends  advife  ; 
His  money  and  her  time  employs 
In  mufic,  raffling-rooms,  and  toys  ; 
Or,  in  the  Crofs-bath,  feeks  an  heir, 
Since  others  oft  have  found  one  there  : 
Where,  if  the  Dean,  by  chance  appears, 
It  fhames  his  caffock  and  his  years. 
He  keeps  his  diftance  in  the  gallery 
'Till  banifh'd  by  fome  coxcomb's  raillery  ; 
For,  'twould  his  character  expofe 
To  bathe  among  the  belles  and  beaux. 

So  have  I  feen,  wjthin  a  pen, 
Young  ducklings  fofter'd  by  a  hen  ; 
But,  when  let  out,  they  run  and  muddle, 
As  inftinct  leads  them,  in  a  puddle  : 
The  fober  hen,  not  born  to  fwim, 
With  mournful  note  clucks  round  the  I 
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The  Dean,  with  all  his  beft  endeavour* 
Gets  not  an  heir,  but  gets  a  fever. 
A  victim  to  the  laft  eflays 
Of  vigor  in  declining  days, 
He  dies,  and  leaves  his  mourning  mate 
(What  could  he  lefs  ?)  his  whole  eftate, 

The  widow  goes  through  all  her  forms  s 
New  lovers  now  will  come  in  fwarms. 
Oh,  may  I  fee  her  foon  difpenfing 
Her  favours  to  fome  broken  enfign  ! 
Him  let  her  many,  for  his  face, 
And  only  coat  of  tarnifht  lace  ; 
To  turn  her  naked  out  of  doors, 
And  fpend  her  jointure  on  his  whores^ 
But,  for  a  parting  prefent,  leave  her 
A  rooted  pox  to  laft  for  ever, 


TABU- 
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F    A     B    U     L     A 
CANIS   ET   UMBRAE. 


cibum  portans  catulus  dum  fpectat  in  undis, 
Apparet  liquido  prsedse  melioris  imago  : 
Dum  fpeciofa  diu  damna  admiratur,  et  alte 
Ad  latices  inhiat,  cadit  ino  vortice  prjeccps 
Ore  cibus,   nee  non  fimulachi  um  corripit  una. 
Occupat  ille  avidus  deceptis  faucibus  umbram  : 
Illudit  fpecie?,  ac  dentibus  aera  mordet. 
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-  •£"•&•-&•-&•»&»  -&--&--a--&«&-  n  ••&•••&••  &••&•-&••• 

* 


EPIGRAMS. 

Written  upon  a  Window  in  an  IN  NT 

V£,rE  fly  from  luxury  and  wealth, 

To  hardfhips  in  purfuit  of  health  ; 
From  gen'rous  wines  and  coftly  fare, 
And  dozing  in  an  eafy  chair  ; 
Purfue  the  Goddefs  Health  in  vain, 
To  find  her  in  a  country  -fcene 
And  ev'ry  where  her  footileps  trace, 
And  fee  her  marks  in  ev'ry  face; 
And  ftill  her  favourites  we  meet, 
Crouding  the  roads  with  naked  feet. 
But  oh  !   fo  faintly  we  purfue, 
We  ne'er  can  have  her  full  in  view. 


Written  upon  Windows  at  INNS  in 
ENGLAND. 

HPHE  glafs,  by  lovers  nonfenfe  blurr'd, 
•*"         Dims  and  obfcmes  our  fight  : 
So  when  our  paffions  Love  hath  ftirr'd> 
It  darkens  Keafon's  light, 


Anothei 
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*************************** 

Another,  written    upon    a    Window  where 
there  was  no  Writing  before. 


rF'Hanks  to  my  ftars,  I  once  can  fee 
•*-    A  window  here  from  fcribblingfree: 
Here  no  conceited  coxcombs  pafs, 
To  fcratch  their  paultry  drabs  on  glafs ; 
Nor  party. fool  is  calling  names, 
Or  dealing  crowns  to  George  and  James. 


Another  at  CHESTER. 


MY  landlord  is  civil, 
But  dear  as  the  D 1 

Your  pockets  grow  empty 
With  nothing  to  tempt  ye  : 
The  wine  is  fo  four, 
'Twill  give  you  a  fcour  : 
The  beer  and  the  ale 
Are  mingled  with  ftale. 
The  veal  is  fuch  carrion, 
A  dog  would  be  weary  on. 
All  this  I  have  felt, 
For  I  live  on  a  fmelt. 


X  2  Another 
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Another  at  CHESTER. 


walls  of  this  town 
Are  full  of  renown, 

And  Grangers  delight  to  walk  round  'em  : 
But,  as  for  the  dwellers, 
Both  buyers  and  fellers, 
For  me,  you  may  hang  'em,  or  drown  'em. 

4*  «H  *<H  *  *  ***  *****  *  *****  ******  ****  *** 
Another  at  HOLYHEAD  *„ 


O  Neptune  1  Neptune  !  muft  I  ftill 
Be  here  detain'd  againft  my  will  ? 
Is  this  your  juftice,  when  I'm  come 
Above  two  hundred  miles  from  home  ? 
O'er  mountains  fteep,  o'er  dufty  plains, 
Half  choak'd  with  duft,  half  drown'd  with  rains  5 
Only  your  Godihip  to  implore, 
To  let  me  kifs  your  other  fhore  ? 
A  boon  fo  fmall !  But  I  may  weep, 
Whilft  you're,  like  Baal,  faft  afleep. 

*  Thefe  verfcs  ?.re   Cgned  J— —  K— • — >  but  written,  as   it  ifr 

prefumcd,  in  Dr.  Swifi's  hand. 
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A     N 

A     N     S     W     E     Pv 

TO    A     CERTAIN 

DOCTOR'S  COMPLAINT*. 


DOCTOR. 

,  giddy  ^  belp/efs,  left  alone  ; 


ANSWER. 

Except  the  firft,  the  fault's  your  own, 

DOCTOR. 
To  all  my  friends  a  burthen  grown. 

ANSWER. 

Becnufe  to  few  you  will  be  fhown. 

Give  them  good  wine,  and  meat  to  fluff, 

You  may  have  company  enough. 

DOCTOR. 

No  more  I  bear  my  church's  bell. 
Than  if  it  rang  out  for  my  knelL 

ANSWER. 
Then  write  and  read,  'twill  do  as  well. 

*  This  poem  is  printed  before,  but  without  the  anAvers, 


t 
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DOCTOR, 

At  thunder  now  no  more  IJlart, 
Than  at  the  rumbling  of  a  cart. 

ANSWER. 

Think  then  of  thunder  when  you  £-  -  1, 

DOCTOR. 

And  what's  incredible,  alack  I 
No  more  I  hear  a  woman's  clack. 

ANSWER. 

A  woman's  clack,   if  I  have  {kill, 
Sounds  fomewhat  like  a  throwfter's  mill; 
But  louder  than  a  bell  or  thunder  : 
That  does,  I  own,  increafe  my  wonder. 


VERSES 

O    N 

1    KNOW    NOT    WHAT. 


MY  Lateft  tribute  here  I  fend, 
With  this  let  your  collection  end, 
Thus  i  coniign  you  down  to  fame, 
A  character  to  praife  or  blame  : 
And,  if  the  whole  may  pafs  for  true, 
Contented  reft,  you  have  your  due. 
Give  future  times  the  fatisfa&ion, 
To  leave  one  handle  for  detraction, 

TO- 
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fTOLAND's    INVITATION 

*  T     O 

DISMAL, 

To  dine  with  the  CALVES-HEAD-CLUB, 

* 

"imitated  from  HORACE,  Epift.  V.  Lib.  I, 

A    BALLAD. 


TF,  cleared  Difmal,  you  for  once  can  dine 
•••  Upon  a  iingle  difh  and  tavern-wine, 
Toland  to  you  fhis  invitation  fends, 
To  eat  the  Calves-head  with  your  trufty  friends : 

Sufp  nd 


SI  Potes  Archaicis  conviva  recumbere  leclis, 
Nee  modica  coenare  times  olus  omne  patella; 
Supremo  te  fole  domi,  Torquate,  manebo. 


Mittc 


•j-  This  poem  was  occafioned  by  the  Lord  Treafurer  Oxford's 
hinting  one  evening  to  Dr  Swift,  that  he  wifhed  a  ballad  \vas  made 
on  thr  Earl  of  Nottingham  .;  and,  accordm.iy,  the  ballad  was  writ- 
ten and  printed  the  next  mi  ni  -g.  And  ".hen  it  was  read  after  din- 
ner, in  a  large  circle,  where  my  Lcix  Oxfor..  was  prefent,  ii  made 
the  whole  company  la«L.h  a  d^zen  times.  VI  e  Swift's  Fflay  upon 
the  Life,  Writings,  and  Charafter  of  £>r,  Jonathan  Swift;  cji»p,  IJ, 
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Sufpend  a  while  your  vain  ambitious  hopes, 
Leave  hunting  after  bribes,  forget  your  tropes. 
To-morrow  we  our  myftic  feaft  prepare, 
Where  thou,  our  lateft  profelyte,  fhalt  fhare  : 
When  we,  by  proper  iigns  and  fymbols,  tell 
How,  by  brave  hands*  the  ROYAL  TRAITOR  fell: 
The  meat  {hall  reprefent  the  TYRANT'S  head, 
The  wine  his  blood  our  predeeeflbrs  flied  ; 
Whilft  an  alluding  hymn  fome  artifts  tings, 
We  toafl  confufion  to  the  race  of  kings  : 
At  monarchy  we  nobly  ihew  our  fpite, 
And  talk  what  fools  call  treafon  all  the  night. 

Who,  by  difgraces  or  ill-fortune  funk, 
Feels  not  his  foul  enliven'd  when  he's  drunk  ? 
Wine  can  clear  up  Godolphin's  cloudy  face.  • 
And  fill  Jack  Smith  with  hopes  to  keep  his  place ; 
By  force  of  wine  ev'n  Scarborough  is  brave, 
Hal  *  grows  more  pert,  and  Sommers  notfo  grave: 

Wine 


Mitte  leves  fpes,  et  certamina  divitiarum, 
Et  Mofchi  caufam.     Cras  nato  Csefare  feftus 
Dat  veniam  fomnumque  dies  :  impune  licebit 

.^Eflivam  iermone  benigno  tendere  no£lem. 
******* 

Quid  non  ebrietas  defignat  ?  operta  recludit ; 
Spes  jubet  efle  ratas  ;  in  prselia  trudit  inermem  t 
Solicids  animis  onus  eximit ;  addocet  artes. 
Foecundi  calices  queni  non  fecere  difertum  ? 
Contrafta  quern  non  in  paupertate  folutum  ? 

H*c 


f  Harry  Boyle,  \vhois  mentioned  three  times  in  this  ballad, 
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Wine  can  give  Portland  wit,  and  Cleveland  fenfe, 
Montague  learning,  Bolton  eloquence  : 
Cholmoncfley,    when   drunk,    can   never   lore   his 

wand, 

And  L n  then  imagines  he  has  land. 

My  province  is,  to  fee  that  all  be  right, 
Glafles  and  linen  clean,  and  pewter  bright; 
From  our  myfterious  club  to  keep  out  fpies, 
And  Tories  (drefs'd  like  waiters)  in  difguifea 
You  lhall  be  coupled  as  you  beft  approve, 
Seated  at  table  next  the  men  you  love. 
Sunderland,     Orford,     Boyle,    and     Richmond's 

Grace 
Will  come  ;  and  Hampden  fhall  have  Walpole's  * 

place. 

Wharton,  unlefs  prevented  by  a  whore, 
Will  hardly  fail,  and  there  is  room  for  more ; 
But  I  love  elbo-v-room  whene'er  I  drink, 

And  honeft  Harry  is  too  apt  to  ft k. 

Let  no  pretence  of  bus'nefs  make  you  ftay, 
Yet  take  one  word  of  counfe!  by  the  way. 
If  Guernfey  f  call,  fend  word  you're  gone  abroad, 
He'll  teaze  you  with  King  Charles  and  Bifhop  Laud, 

Or, 


Hsec  ego  procurare  et  idoneus  imperor,  et  non 
Invitus  ;  ne  turpe  toral,  ne  fordida  mappa 
Corruget  nares ;  ne  non  et  cantharus,  et  lanx, 
Oftendat  tibi  te  ;  ne  fidos  inter  amicos 
Sit,  qui  dicta  foras  eliminet  :   ut  coeat  par, 
Jungaturque  pari.     Brutum  tibi,  Septimiumque, 
Et,  nifi  ccena  prior,  potiorque  puella  Sabinum 

Detinet, 


*  Walpole  was  then  confined  in  the 
•f-  The  Earl  of  Notungham's  bro'her. 


250  POEMS    ON 

Or  make  you  faft,  and  carry  you  to  pray'rs  : 
But  if  he  will  break  in,  and  walk  up  ftairs, 
Steal  by  the  back-door  out,  and  leave  him  there  j 
Then  order  Squafli  to  call  a  hackney  chair. 


Detinet,    afTumam  ;  locus  eft  et  pluribus  umbris  : 
Sed  nimis  arcta  premunt  olidic  convivia  caprse. 
Tu,  quotus  efie  velis,  refcribe  ;  et,  rebus  oiniffis, 
Atria  fervantem  poftico  fallc  clientem. 


GEORGE 
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GEORGE  *  NIM-DAN-DEAN's 
INVITATlONf- 


T     O 


Mr.  THOMAS  SHERIDAN. 


Gallftown>  Augujl  2 ,  1721. 
EAR  Tom,  this  verfc,  which  however  the  be- 
ginning may  appear,  yet  in  the  end's  good  mctret 
Is  fent  to  defire  that,  when  your  Auguft  vacation 
comes,  jour  friends  you'd  meet  here* 


D 


*  In  the  year  172;,  Doctor  Swift,  Do&or  Delany,  Do£lor  She* 
ridan,  Doctor  Stopford,  the  Reverend  Dan  Jackfon,  and  fome  o. 
ther  company,  fpent  a  great  part  of  the  fummer  at  Gallftown,  in 
the  county  of  Weftmeath,  the  feat  of  George  Rcchfort  Efq;  father 
to  the  prefent  Earl  of  Bellividere.  Many  of  the  gentlemen  afiem- 
iied  in  this  groupe  had  a  genius  for  poetry,  and  a  tafte  for  the  polite 
arts.  In  this  retirement  they  pafled  their  hours  very  agreeably,  and 
frequently  amufed  themfelves  with  poetical  jefts  and  vvhimfies  of  the 
brain,  which  undoubtedly  were  never  defigned  originally  for  the  piefs. 
However,  fince  by  one  means  or  other,  feveral  of  thofe  ingenious 
rapid  performances  have  already  appeared  in  fome  of  the  former  vo- 
lumes of  Doctor  Swift's  works,  it  is  hoped  the  two  or  three  follow- 
ing copies  of  veries,  which  were  communicated  to  the  editor  of  thefe 
volumes  by  a  gentleman  who  had  them  long  in  his  poffeflion.  will 
«ot  meet  with  an  ungracious  reception  from  perfons  of  tafle  and  re- 
finement. 

•\  This  Invitation  feems  to  have  been  the  joint  composition  of 
George  Rochfort,  John  Rochfort,  (who  was  called  Nim,  or  Nim- 
rod,  by  Doctor  Swift,  becaufe  he  was  fond  of  hunting)  Dan  Jack- 
fon, and  Dcftor  Swift,  in  a  vein  of  whim  and  merriment ,  and,  in 
all  probability,  was  fent  offdireftly  by  the  poft  to  Sheridan, 

For, 
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For,  why  fhould  you  (lay  in  that  filthy  hole,  I  mean 

the  city  fo  fmoaky, 
When  you  have  not  one  friend  left  in  town,  or  at 

leaft  not  one  that's  witty  to  joke  lu'ye  ? 
For,  as  for  honeft  John  *,  tho'  I  am  not  fure  on't, 

yet  I'll  be  hang'd,  Icfs  he 
Be  gone  down  to  the  county  of  Wexford  with  that 

great  peer  the  Lord  Anglefey  f. 
Oh  !  but  I  forgot,  perhaps,  by  this  time,  you  may 

have  one  come  to  town,  but  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther he  be  friend  or  foe,  Delany  : 
But,  however,  if  he  be  come,   bring  him  down, 

and  you  (hall  go  back  in  a  fortnight,  for  I  know 

there's  no  delaying  ye. 
Oh  !  I  forgot  too,  I  believe  there  may  be  one  more, 

I  mean  that  great  fat  joker,  friend  Helfbam,  he 
That  wrote  the  Prologue  f ,  and  if  you   ftay  with 

him,  depend  on't,  in  the  end,  he'll Jbam  ye* 

Bring 

<« 

*  It  is  fuppofed  that  by  John,  in  this  paflage,  is  meant  Dr 
Walmfley. 

f  Arthur,  Earl  of  Anglefey. 

J  It  was  cuftomory  with  Dr.  Sheridan  to  have  a  Greek  play  acted, 
by  his  head -clafs  juft  before  they  entered  the  Univerfity -,  and  ac- 
cordingly, in  the  year  17*0,  the  Doftor  having  fixed  on  Hippolytus, 
writ  a  Prologue  in  Englifh,  to  be  fpoken  by  Mr.  Tom  Putland,  one 
of  the  youngtft  children  he  had  in  the  fchool.  The  prologue  was 
very  neat  and  elegant,  but  extremely  puerile,  and  quite  adapted  to 
the  childhood  of  the  fpeaker,  who  as  regularly  was  taught,  and  re- 
hearied  his  part,  as  any  of  the  upper  lads  did  theirs,  However,  it 
unfortunately  happened,  that  Doctor  King,  Archbi/hop  of  Dublin, 
had  promiied  Sheridan  that  he  would  go  and  fee  his  lads  perform 
the  tragedy.  Upon  which  Doctor  Helfham  writ  another  prologue, 
wherein  he  laughed  egregioufly  at  Sheridan's,  and  privately  instructed. 
Mr.  Putland  how  to  ait  his  part;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  exacted 
a  promife  of  the  child,  that  no  confideration  fhould  make  him  repeat 
that  prologue  which  he  had  been  taught  by  Sheridan.  When  the 
play  was  to  be  acted,  the  Archbifhop  attended  according  to  his  pre- 
mife,  and  Mr.  Putland  began  Helihairfs  prologue,  and  went  through 
it  to  the  amazement  of  Sheridan  ;  which  fired  him  to  fuch  a  degree,, 
(although  he  was  one  of  the  bed  natured  men  in  the  world)  that  he 
would  have  entirely  put  off"  the  play,  had  it  noc  been  in  refpedt  to 
the  Archbifhop,  who  was  indeed  highly  complimented  in  Hellham's 
performance.  When  the  play  was  over,  the  Archbifhop  was  very 

defirous 
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Bring  down  Long  Shanks  Jim  *  too,  but  now  I 
think  on't,  he's  not  come  yet  from  Courtown  f, 
I  fancy  • 

For  I  heard,  a  month  ago,  that  he  was  down  there 
a  courting  Sly  Nancy. 

However,  bring  down  yourfelf,  and  you  bring 
down  all ;  for,  to  fay  it  iue  may  venture, 

In  thee  Delany's  fpleen,  John's  mirth,  Helfham's 
jokes,  and  the  foft  foul  of  amorous  Jemmy  center. 

POSTSCRIPT. 
I  had  forgot  to  defire  you  to   bring  down   what  I 

fay  you  have,  and  you'll  believe  me  as  fure  as  a 

gun,  and  own  it ; 
[  mean,  what  no  other  mortal  in  the  univerfe  can 

boa  ft  of,  your  own  fpirit  of  pun,  and  own  ivit. 
And  now  I  hope  you'll  excufe  this  rhyming,  which 
[  muft  fay  is  (tho'  written  fomewhat  at  large)   trim 

and  clean ; 

And  fol  conclude,  with  humble  refpects  as  ufual, 
Your  moft  dutiful  and  obedient  George  Nim-Dan- 

Dean. 

defirous  to  hear  Sheridan's  prologue  ;  but  all  the  intreaties  of  the 
Aichbifhop,  the  child's  father,  and  Sheridjn,  could  not  prevail  with 
Matter  Putknd  to  repeat  it,  having,  he  faid,  promifed  faithfully 
hat  he  would  not,  upon  any  account  whatever  j  and  therefore  in- 
ifted  that  he  would  keep  his  word. 

*  Doctor  James  Stopford,  late  Bifhop  of  Cloyne. 

f  Courtown,  the  feat  of Hufiay,  Efnj  in  the  county  of  Kil- 

daie, 
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T     O 

-GEORGE  NIM-DAN-DEAN,  Efcj 

Upon  his   incomparable    Verfes,   &c.    of  Auguft   2 

M3DCC,XXI. 

Written  by  Dr.  D  E  L  A  N  Y,  in  the  Name  a 
THOMAS    SHERIDAN*. 


HAIL,  human  compound  quadrifariousl 
Invincible  as  wight  Briarseus  ! 
Hail  !  doubly  doubled  mighty  merry  one, 
Stronger  than  triple-body'd  Geryon  ! 
O  may  your  vaftnefs  deign  t'excufe 
The  praifes  of  a  puny  Mufe, 
Unable  in  her  utmoft  flight, 
To  reach  thy  huge  Coloiiian  height : 
T'  attempt  to  write  like  thee  were  frantic, 
Whofe  lines  are  like  thyfelf  gigantic. 

Yet  let  me  blefs,  in  humbler  ftrain, 
Thy  vaft,  thy  bold  Cambyfian  vein, 
Pour'd  out  t*  inrich  thy  native  ifle, 
As  Egypt  wont  to  be  with  Nile. 
Oh  how  I  joy  to  fee  thee  wander, 
In  many  a  winding  loofe  meander, 
In  circling  mazes,  fmooth  and  fupple, 
And  ending  in  a  clink  quadruple ; 
Loud,  yet  agreeable  withal, 
Like  rivers  rattling  in  their  fall. 


*t> 

« 


Thefe  ver'es  were  all  written  in  circles,  one  within  another,  a 
apcears  from  the  obfewtioas  in  the  following  poem  by  Dr.  Swift. 

Thine 
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Thine  Pare  is  poetry  divine, 

Where  wit  and  Majefty  combine  ; 

Where  ev'rv  line,  as  huge  as  feven, 

If  ftretch'd  in  length,  would  reach  to  hea\'n •: 

Here  all  comparing  wou'd  be  fland'ring. 

Tne  leaft  is  more  than  Alexandrine. 

Againft  thy  verfe  Time  fees  with  pain. 
He  v?hets  his  envious  fey  the  in  vain ; 
For,  tho'  from  thee  he  much  may  pare,. 
Yet  much  thou  ft  ill  wilt  have  to  fpare. 

Thou  haft  alone  the  fkill  to  feaft 
With  Roman  elegance  of  taft«, 
Who  haft  of  rhymes  as  vaft  reibnrces 
As  Pompey's  caterer  of  courfes. 

Oh  thon,  of  ail  the  Nine  infpir'd  ! 
My  languid  foul,  with  teaching  tir'd, 
!How  is  it  raptured,  when  it  thinks 
Oa  thy  harmonious  fett  of  clinks  ; 
Each  anfw'ring  each  in  various  rhymes. 
Like  Echo  to  St.  Patrick's  chimes  t 

Thy  Mufe,  majeftic  in  her  rage, 
!  Moves  like  Statira  on  the  ftage, 

And  fcarcely  can  one  page  fuftain 

The  length  of  fuch  a  flowing  train: 

Her  train,  of  variegated  dye, 
:  Shews  like  Thau  manna's  in  the  fky ; 

Alike  they  glow,   alike  they  pl-jafe,  . 
;  Alike  impreft  by  Phoebus  rays, 

'Thy  verfe (Ye  Gods  !  I  cannot  bear  it) 

To  what,  to  what  fhall  I  compare  it  ? 
*Tis  like,  what  I  have  oft  heard  fpoke  on, 
The.  famous  ftatue  of  Laocoon. 

'Tis  like, O  yes,  'tis  very  like  it, 

The  long  long  firing  with  which  you  fly  kite. 

Y  2  'T^ 


256  POEMS    ON 

'Tis  like  what  you,  and  one  or  two  more., 
Roir  to  your  echo  f  in  good  humour  ; 
And  ev'ry  couplet  thou  haft  writ 
Concludes  like  Rattah-whittah-whit  f. 


T     O 

Mr.  THOMAS  SHERIDAN, 

Upon  his  VERSES  written  in  Circles. 

By  DOCTOR  SWIFT. 


TT  never  was  known  that  circular  letters, 
•*•  By  humble  companions  were  fent  to  their  betters? 
And,  as  to  the  fubjecl,  cur  judgement  mehercle 
Is  this,  that  you  argue  like  fools  in  a  circle. 
But  now  for  your  verfes  ;   we  tell  you  imprimis, 
The  iegment  fo  large  'twixt  your  realon  and  rhyme 

is, 

That  we  walk  all  about,  like  a  horfe  in  a  pond, 
And,  before  we  find  either,  our  noddles  turn  round.. 
Sufficient  it  were,  one  would  think,  in  your  mad  rant 
To  gives  us  your  meafures  of  lines  by  a  quadrant. 
But  we  took  our  dividers,  and  found  your  d — n'd 

metre, 
In  each  fingle  verfe,  took  up  a  diameter. 

*  At  Galiftowh  there  is  fo  famous  an  Ech^,  that,  if  you  repeat 
two  lines  of  Virgil  out  of  a  fpeaking-trumpet,  you  m:.y  hear  the 
Bymph  return  them  to  your  ear  with  great  propriety  and  clear/iefs. 

•^  The'c  \\ords  allude  to  their  ftmuirments  with  the  Echo,  having 
no  other  fignification  but  to  exprefs  the  found  cf  Rones  returned  b.y 
the  Echo,  when  beaten  one  againfl  the  other, 

But 
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But  how,  Mr.  Sheridan  came  you  to  venture 
George,  Dan,  Dean,  and  Nim  to  place  in  the  cen- 
tre *  ? 

'Twill  appear  to  your  coft,  you  are  fairly  trepann'd, 
For  the  cord  of  your  circle  is  now  in  their  hand  ; 
The  cord,  or  the  radius,  it  matters  not  whether, 
By  which  your  jade  Pegafus  fixt  in  a  tether, 
As  his  betters  are  us'd,  (hall  be  lafh'd  round  the  ring, 
Three  fellows  with  whips,   and  the  Dean  holds  the 

firing. 

Will  Hancock  declares  you  are  out  of  your  compafs, 
T'  encroach  on  his  art  by  writing  of  btimbas' 5 
And  has  taken  juft  now  a  firm  refolution 
To  anfwer  your  ftyle  without  circumlocution. 

Lady  Betty  f  prefentsyou  her  fervice  mofthumble3 
And  is  not  afraid  your  worfhip  will  grumble, 
That  (he  makes  of  your  verfes  a  hoop  for  Mifs  Tarn  J, 
Which  is  all  at  prefent ;  and  fo  I  remain 


*  There  were  four  human  figures  in  the  center  of  the  circular 
verfes. 

f  Daughter  of  the  Earl  of  D:ogheda,  and  married  to  George 
Rcchford,  Efq. 

I  Mrfs  Tam,  (a  flicrt  name  for  Thorpafon)  Lady  Betty's  daugh- 
ter ;  then  perhaps  about  a  year  old.  She  is  now  married  to  GuiV  > 
vus  Lambert,  Eiqj  of  P«iynfto\vn,  in  the  county  of  Meath, 


y  3  or 


O    F 


MEAN  and  GREAT  FIGURES,  made  by 

feveral  Pcrfons. 


Ofthofe  tuho  have  made  GREAT  FIGURES  infome  par* 
titular  aElion  or  circumftance  of  their  lives. 

A  Lexander  the  Great,  after  his  victory,  [at  the 
•*•*•  Streights  of  Mount  Taurus]  when  he  entered 
the  tent  where  the  Queen  and  the  Princess  of  Per- 
fia  fell  at  his  feet. 

Socrates,  the  whole  laft  day  of  his  life,  and  par- 
ticularly from  the  time  he  took  the  poifbn  to  the 
moment  he  expired. 

Cicero,  when  he  was  recalled  from  his  banifh- 
ment ;  the  people,  through  every  place  he  parTed, 
meeting  him  with  fhouts  of  joy  and  congratulation, 
and  all  Rome  coming  out  to  receive  him. 

Kegulus,  when  he  went  out  of  Rome  attended 
by  his  friends  to  the  gates,  and  returned  to  Car- 
thage according  to  his  word  of  honour,  although 
he  knew  he  muft  be  put  to  a  cruel  death,  for  advi- 
fmg  the  Romans  to  purfue  their  war  with  that 
commonwealth, 

Scipio 
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Scipio  the  Elder,  when  he  difmifled  a  beautiful 
captive  lady,  preiented  to  him  after  a  great  victory, 
turning  his  head  aflde  to  preferve  his  own  virtue. 

The  fame  Scipio,  when  he  and  Hannibal  met 
before  the  battle,  if  the  fact  be  true, 

Cincinnatus,  when  the  meflcngcrs,  fent  by  the 
fenate  to  make  him  Dictator,  found  him  at  the 
plough. 

» 

Epaminondas,  when  the  Perilan  ambaiTador 
came  to  his  houfe,  and  found  him  in  the  midft  of 
poverty. 

The  Earl  of  Strafford,  the  day  that  he  made  his 
own  defence  at  his  trial. 

King  Charles  the  Martyr,  during  his  whole  trial, 
and  at  his  death. 

The  Black  Prince,  when  he  waited  at  fupper  on 
the  King  of  France,  whom  he  had  conquered  and 
taken  priibner  the  fame  day. 

Virgil,  wh^n  at  Rome,  the  whole  audience  rofe 
Tip,  out  of  veneration,  as  he  entered  the  theatre. 

Mahomet  the  Great,  when  he  cut  off  his  belov- 
ed miftrefs's  head,  on  a  ftage  creeled  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  to  convince  his  foldiers,  who  taxed  him  for 
preferring  his  love  to  his  glory. 

Cromwell,  when  he  quelled  a  mutiny  in  Hyde- 
park. 

Harry  the   Great  of  France,  when  he  entered 

Paris, 
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Paris,  and  fat  at  cards  the  fame  night  with   fome 

great  ladies,  who  were  his  mortal  enemies. 

** 

Robert  Harley,  Earl  of  Oxford,  at  his  trial. 

Cato  of  Utica,  when  he  provided  for  the  fafety 
of  his  friends,  and  had  determined  to  die. 

Sir  Thomas  More,  during  his  imprifonment, 
and  at  his  execution. 

Marius,  when  the  foldier,  fent  to  kill  him  in  the 
dungeon,  was  ftruck  with  fo  much  awe  and  vene- 
ration, that  his  fword  fell  from  his  hand. 

Douglas,  when  the  fhip  he  commanded  was  on 
fire,  and  he  lay  down  to  die  in  it,  becaufe  it 
ihould  not  be  laid,  that  one  of  his  family  ever 
quitted  their  poft. 

Sir  Jerom  Bows,  *  *  *  * 

******* 


Of  thofe  lube  have  made  a.  mean  contemptible  figure, 
in  fome  aftion  or  circumftance  of  their  lives. 

Antony,  at  Aclium,  when  he  fled  after  Cleopa- 
tra. 

Pompey,  when  he  was  killed  on  the  fea-ihore  in 
Egypt. 

Nero  and  Vitellius,  when  they  were  put  to  death. 

Lepidus, 
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Lepidus,  when  he  was  compelled  to  lay  down 
his  fhare  of  the  triumvirate. 

Cromwell,  the  day  he  refufed  the  Kingihip  out 
of  fear. 

• 

Perfeus  King  of  Macedon,  when  he  was  led  in 
triumph. 

Richard  II.  of  England,  after  he  was  depofed. 

The  late  'King  of  Poland,  when  the  King,  of 
Sweden  forced  him  to  give  up  his  kingdom  ;  and 
when  he  took  it  again  upon  the  King  of  Sweden's 
defeat  by  the  Muico\7ites. 

King  James  II.  of  England,  when  the  Prince  of 
Orange  fent  to  him  at  midnight  to  leave  London, 

King  William  III.  of  England,  when  he  fent  to, 
beg  the  Houfe  of  Commons  to  continue  his  Dutch 
guards,  and  was  refufed. 

The  late  Queen  Anne  of  England,  when  iLe  fent. 
Whiteworth  to  iViufcovy  on  an  embafTy  of  humi- 
liation, for  an  infult  committed  here  on  that  prince's 
ambafTador. 

The  Lord  Chancellor  Bacon,  when  he  was  con- 
victed of  bribery. 

The  late  Duke  of  Marlborough,  when  he  was 
forced,  after  his  own  difgrace,  to  carry  his 
Dutchef^'s  gold- key  to  the  Queen. 

The  old  Earl  of  Pembroke,  when  a  Scotch  Lord 
gave  him  a  lafh  with  a  whip  at  New -market,  in 

prefence 
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prefence  of  all  the  nobility,  and  he  bore   it  with 
patience. 

King  Charles  II.  of  England,  when  he  entered- 
into  the  fecond  Dutch  war,  and  in  many  other  ac- 
tions during  his  whole  reign. 

Philip  II.  of  Spain,  after  the  defeat  of  the  Armada. 

The  Emperor  Charles  V.  when  he  refigned  his. 
crown,  and  nobody  would  believe  his  reafons. 

• 

King  Charles  I.  of  England,  when,  in  gallantry,- 
to  his  Queen,  he  thought  to  furprife  her  with  a 
prefent  of  a  diamond  buckle,  which  he  pufhed 
down  her  breaft,  and  tore  her  flefh  with  the  tongue  ; 
upon  which,  ihe  drew  it  out  and  flung  it  on  the 
ground. 

Fairfax,  the  parliament-general,  at  the  time  of 
King  Charles's  trial. 

Julius  Caefar,  when  Antony  offered  to  put  a  dia- 
dem on  his  head>  and  the  people  fhouted  for  joy- 
to  fee  him  decline  it ;  which  he  never  offered  to  do 
until  he  faw  their  diflike  in  their  countenances. 

Coriolanus,  when  he  withdrew  his  army  from. 
Rome  at  the  intreaty  of  his  mother 

Hannibal  at  Antiochus's  court. 

Beau  Fielding,  at  fifty  years  old,  when,  in  a 
quarrel  upon  the  ftage,  he  was  run  into  his  breaft, 
which  he  opened  and  (hewed  to  the  ladies,  that  he 
might  move  their  love  and  pity  j  but  they  all  fell 
a  .laugh  ing, 

The 
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The  Count  de  Bufly  Rabutin,  when  he  was  re- 
called to  Court  after  twenty  years  banifhment  into 
the  country,  and  affected  to  make  the  fame  figure 
:he  did  in  his  youth. 

The  Earl  of  Sunderland,  when  he  turned  Papift 
in  the  time  of  ILing  James  II.  and  underwent  all 
the  forms  of  a  Heretic  converted. 

Pope when  he  was  taken  prifoner,    at 

Home,  by  the  Emperor  Charles  V's  forces. 

Queen  Mary  of  Scotland,  when  fhe  fuffered 
Bothwel  to  ravifh  her,  and  pleaded  that  as  an  ex- 
cufe  for  marrying  him. 

King  John  of  England,  when  he  gave  up  his 
kingdom  to  the  Pop€,  to  be  held  as  a  fief  from  the 
fee  of  Rome. 


CON* 
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CONCERNING 


THAT  UNIVERSAL  HATRED, 


WHIG  H 


PREVAILS   againft  the  CLERGY. 


MAY  24.  M,WCC,XXXVI, 


T  HAVE  been  long  confidering  and  conjecturing, 
•*•  what  could  be  the  caufesof  that  great  difguft,  or 
late,  againft  the  clergy  of  both  kingdoms,  beyond 
what  was  ever  known  'till  that  monfler  and  tyrant, 
Henry  VIII.  who  took  away  from  them,  againft 
law,  reafon,  and  juftice,  at  leaft  two  thirds  of  their 
legal  porleflions ;  and  whofe  fuccelTors  (except 
Queen  Mary)  went  on  with  their  rapine,  till  the 
acceffion  of  King  James  I.  That  detectable  tyrant 
Henry  VIII.  although  he  abolifhed  the  Pope's 
power  in  England,  as  univerfal  bifhop,  yet  what 
he  did  in  that  article,  however  juft  it  were  in  it- 
felf,  was  the  mere  effect  of  his  irregular  appetite, 
to  divorce  himlelf  from  a  wife  he  was  weary  of, 
for  a  younger  and  more  beautiful  woman,  whom 
he  afterwards  beheaded.  But,  at  the  fame  time, 
he  was  an  entire  defender  of  all  the  Popifh  doc- 
trines, even  thofe  which  were  the  moft  abfurd. 
And,  while  he  put  people  to  death  for  denying 
him  to  be  head  of  the  church,  he  burned  every 
offender  againft  the  doctrines  of  the  Rdman  Faith  ; 

and 
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imd  cut  off  the  head  of  Sir  Thomas  More,  a  perfon 
*>f  the  greateft  virtue  this  kingdom  ever  produced, 
for  not  directly  owning  him  to  be  head  of  the 
church.  Among  all  the  princes  who  ever  reigned 
in  the  world  there  was  never  fo  infernal  a  beaft  as 
Henry  VIK.  in  every  vice  of  the  moft  odious  kind, 
without  any  one  appearance  of  virtue ;  But  cruel- 
ty, luft,  rapine,  and  atheilm,  were  his  peculiar 
talents.  He  reje&ed  the  power  of  the  Pope  for  .no 
other  reafon,  than  to  give  his  full  fwing  to  commit 
iacrilege,  in  which  no  tyrant,  fince  Chriftianity 
became  national,  did  ever  equal  him  by  many  de- 
grees The  abbeys,  endowed  with  lands  by  the 
rniftaken  notion  of  well-difpofed  men,  were  in-' 
-deed  too  numerous,  and  hurtful  to  the  kingdom  ; 
and,  therefore,  the  legislature  might,  after  the 
Reformation,  have  juftly  applied  them  to  fome 
jpious  or  public  ufes. 

In  a  very  few  centuries  after  Chriftianity  became 
national  in  moft  parts  of  Europe,  although  the 
Church  of  Rome  had  already  introduced  many  cor- 
ruptions in  religion  ;  yet  the  piety  of  early  Chrif- 
mns,  as  well  as  new  converts,  was  fo  great,  and  parti- 
cularly of  princes,  as  well  as  noblemen  and  other 
wealthy  perfons, that  they  built  many  religious  houfes 
for  thofe  who  were  inclined  to  live  in  a  reclufe  or 
iblitary  manner,  endowing  thofe  monafteries  with 
land.  It  is  true,  we  read  of  monks  fome  ages  be- 
fore, who  dwelt  in  caves  and  cells  in  defert  places. 
But,  when  public  edifices  were  erected  and  en- 
dowed, they  began  gradually  to  degenerate  into 
i  idlenefs,  ignorance,  avarice,  ambition,  and  luxury, 
after  the  ufual  fate  of  all  human  infthutions.  The 
popes,  who  had  already  aggrandized  themfelves, 
laid  hold  of  the  opportunity  to  fubject  all  religious 
houfes  with  their  priors  and  abbots,  to  their  pecu- 
liar authority  ;  whereby  thefe  religious  orders  be- 
came of  an  intereft  directly  different  from  the  reft 
of  mankind,  and  wholly  at  the  Pope's  devotion.  I 

VOL.  XIII.  Z  need 
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need  fay  no  more  on  this  article,  fo  general'jr 
known  and  fo  frequently  treated,  or  of  the  fre- 
quent endeavours  of  Tome  other  princes,  as  well  as. 
our  own,  to  check  the  growth,  and  weahh,  and 
power  ot  the  regular  . 

In  later  times,  this  miftaken  piety,  of  erecting 
and  endowing  abbeys,  began  to  decreafe.  And 
therefore,  when  fome  new-.invented  feet  of  monks 
and  friars  began  to  ftart  up,  not  being  able  to  pro- 
cure grants  of  land,  they  got  leave  horn  the  Pope 
to  appropriate  the  tithes  and  glebes  of  certain  pa- 
rifles,  as  contiguous  or  near  as  they  could  find, 
obliging  themfcivcs  to  fend  out  fome  of  their  body 
to  take  care  of  ihe  people's  fouls  :  And,  if  fome  of 
thofe  parifhes  were  at  too  great  a  diftance  from  the 
abbey,  the  monks  appointed  to  attend  them  were 
paiJ,  for  the  cure,  either  a  fmall  itipend  of  a  de- 
termined fuiii,  or  fometimes  a  third  part,  or  what 
are  now  called  the  vicarial  tithes. 

As  to  the  church  lands,  it  hath  been  the  opi- 
nion of  many  writers,  that,  in  England,  they  a- 
mounted  to  a  third  part  of  the  whole  kingdom. 
And  therefore,  if  that  wicked  Prince  above-men- 
tioned, when  he  had  caft  off  the  .Pope's  power, 
had  introduced  fome  reformation  in  religion,  he 
could  not  have  been  blamed  for  taking  away  the 
abbey-lands  by  authority  of  parliament.  But,  when 
he  continued  the  mo  ft  cruel  perfecutor  of  all  thofe 
•who  differed  in  the  leaft  article  of  the  popifh  religion, 
which  was  then  the  national  and  eftablifhed  faith, 
his  feizing  on  thofe  lands,  and  applying  them  to 
profane  ufes,  was  abfolute  facrilege,  in  the  ftrong- 
cft  fenfe  of  the  word  ;  having  been  bequeathed  by 
princes  and  pious  men  to  &cred  ufes, 

In  the  reign  of  thib  Prince,  the  Church  and 
Court  of  Rome  had  arrived  to  fuch  a  height  of 
corruption,  in  doctrine  and  difcipline,  as  gave 
great  offence  to  many  wife,  learned,  and  pious 
men  through  moft  parts  of  Europe  j  and  feveral 

countries 
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countries  agreed  to  make  fome  reformation  in  reli- 
gion. But,  although  a  proper  and  juft  reforma- 
tion were  allowed  to  be  neceflary,  even  to  preferve 
Chriftianity  itfelf,  yet  the  pafiions  and  vices  of 
men  had  mingled  themfelves  fo  far,  as  to  pervert 
and  confound  all  the  good  endeavours  of  thofe 
who  intended  well  :  And  thus  the  reformation,  in 
every  country  where  it  was  attempted,  was  car- 
lied  on  in  the  moft  impious  and  fcandalous  manner 
that  can  poflibly  be  conceived.  To  which  unhappy 
proceedings  we  owe  all  the  juft  reproaches,  that 
Roman  Catholics  hath  caft  upon  us  ever  fince. 
For,  when  the  northern  kingdoms  and  ftates 
grew  weary  of  the  Pope's  tyranny,  and  when  their 
preachers,  beginning  with  the  fcandalous  abufes  of 
indulgencies,  and  proceeding  farther  to  examine  fe- 
veral  points  of  faith,  had  credit  enough  with  their 
princes,  who  were  in  fome  fear  left  fuch  a  change 
might  affect  the  peace  of  their  countries,  becaufe 
their  bifhops  had^great  influence  en  the  people  by 
their  wealth  and  power;  thefe  politic  teachers  had 
a  ready  anfwer  to  this  purpofe.  "  Sir,  your  Ma- 
**  jefty  Deed  not  be  in  any  pain  or  apprehenfion  : 
"  Take  away  the  lands,  and  fink  the  authority  of 
"  the  Bifhops  :  Beftow  thofe  lands  on  your  cour- 
'*  tiers,  on  your  nobles,  and  your  great  officers  in 
**  your  army  ;  and  then  you  will  be  fecure  of  the' 
4<  people."  This  advice  was  exactly  followed. 
And,  in  the  Proteftant  monarchies  abroad,  little' 
more  than  the  fhadow  cf  Epifcopacy  is  left ;  but, 
m  the  republics,  is  wholly  extinct. 

In  England,  the  Reformation  was  brought  in  af- 
ter a  fomewhat  different  manner,  but  upon  the 
fame  principle  of  robbing  the  church.  However, 
Henry  VIII.  with  great  dexterity,  difcovered  an 
invention  to  gratify  his  infatiable  thirft  for  blood, 
on  both  religions,  *  *  * 
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A 

LETTER 

Giving  an  ACCOUNT  of 

A   PESTILENT   NEIGHBOUR, 
SI  R, 

VOUmuft  give  me  leave  to  complain  of  &peftileni- 
A  fellow  in  my  neighbourhood,  who  is  always 
beating  mortar,  yet  I  cannot  find  he  ever  builds, 
In  talking  he  ufeth  fuch  hard  words,  that  I  want 
a  drugger-man  to  interpret  them.  But  all  is  not. 
gold  that  glifters,.  A  pot  he  carries  to  moft  houfes 
where  he  vifits.  He  makes  his  prentice  his  ^//y-flave* 
I  wifh  our  lane  were  purged  of  him.  Yet  he  pre- 
tends to  be  a  cordial  man.  Every  fpring  his  fhop  is 
crowded  with  country-folks;  who,  by  their  leaves^ 
in  my  opinion,  help  him  to  do  a  great  deal  of  mif- 
chief.  He  is  full  offcruptes  ;  and  fo  very  litigious, 
that  he  files  bills  again  ft  all  his  acquaintance  ;  And, 
though  he  be  much  troubled  with  the  Jimples^ 
yet  I  allure  you  he  is  a  Jcfuitical  dog  ;  as  you  may 
know  by  his  bark.  Of  all  poetry  he  loves  the  dram* 
beft. 

I  am,.  &c. 
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LETTER 


T  O    T  H  E 

EARL    of    PEMBROKE. 


MY  LORD,  1709,  a*  a  Conjecture, 

TT  is  now  a  good  while  fmce  I  refulved  to  take 
•*  fome  occailon  of  congratulating  with  your  Lord- 
ihip, and  condoling  with  the  public,  upon  your 
Lordfhip's  leaving  the  Admiralty  ;  and  I  thought  I 
could  never  chufe  a  better  time,  than  when  I  am 
in  the  country  with  my  Lord  Blihop  of  Clogher 
and  his  brother  the  Doctor  *  :  For  we  pretend  to 
a  triumvirate  of  as  humble  fervants  and  true  ad- 
mirers of  your  Lordfhip,  as  any  you  have  in  both 
iflands.  You  may  well  call  them  a  triumvirate ; 
for,  if  you  pleafe  to  try-urn,  they  will  vie  with  the 
foeft,  and  are  of  the  firft  rate,  though  they  are  not 
men  of  war,  but  men  of  church.  To  fay  the  truth, 
it  was  a  pity  your  Loilhip  fhould  be  confined  to 
the  Fleet)  when  you  are  not  in  debt.  Though  your 
Lordihip  is  caft  aivay,  you  are  not  font;  oor  ever 
will  be,  fince  nothing  is  out  of  your  Lord ihip's  depth. 
Dr.  /^Z^fays,  it  is  but  juftice  that  your  Lordihip,  who 

*  Dr,  $t,  Getwge  Afte. 

Z3  » 
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is  a  man  of  letter  s>  fhould  be  place'd  upon  the  pofi* 
office  ;  and  my  Lord  Bilhop  adds,  that  He  hopes  to 
iee  your  Lordfhip  toft  from  that  pqft  to  be  a  pillar 
of  ftate  again  ;  which  he  defired  I  would  put  in  by 
way  of  Poftfcript. 

I  am, 

MY  LORD,  &c. 


A 

LETTER 

T  O    T  H  E 

EARL    of   PEMBROKE, 

Pretended  to  be  the  Dying  Speech  of  T  O  M 
A  S  H  E,  whofe  Brother,  the  Reverend  DIL- 
LON ASHE,  was  nicknamed  DILLY  *. 

[Given  to  Dr.  MONSEY  by  Sir  ANDREW  FOUN- 
TAIN, and  communicated  to  the  Editor  of  thefe 
Volumes  by  that  ingenious,  learned,  and  very 
obliging  Gentleman.] 


ASHE  died  laft  night.     It  is  conceived  he 
was  fo  puffed  up  by  my  Lord  Lieutant'sy^*;0#r, 
that  it  ftruck  him  into  a  fever.     1  here  fend  you  his 

dying 

*  Thomas  A/he,  Efq;  descended  from  an  ancient  family  of  thai 
name  in  "Wiltshire,  was  a  |«ntlcinan  of  fortune  in  Ireland,    He  was 
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dying  fpcech,  as  it  was  exactly  taken  by  a  friend  in 
fhort-hand,  It  is  fometh ing  long,  and  a  little  in- 
coherent ;  but  he  was  feveral  hours  delivering  ir, 
and  with  feveral  intervals.  His  friends  were  about 
the  bed,  and  he  fpoke  to  them  thus  : 

MY  FRIENDS, 

fT  is  time  for  a  man'  to  look  grave  when  he  has 
one  foot  there.  I  once  had  only  a  punnick  fear 
of  death,  but,  of  late,  I  have  pundied  it  more  feri- 
oufly.  Every  fit  of  coffing  hath  put  me  in  mind  of 
my  coffin  ;  though  dijfolute  men  fddomefi  think  of 
diffolution.  This  is  a  very  great  alteration  :  I,  that 
fupported  myfelf  with  good  ivine,  muft  now  be 
myfelf  fupported  by  a  fmall  beer. A  fortune- 
teller once  looked  on  my  hand,  and  faid,  This  man 
is  to  be  a  great  traveller  :  He  will  foon  be  at  the 
Diet  of  Worms )  and  from  thence  go  to  Ratis-bone* 
But  now  I  underftand  his  double  meaning.—— 
I  defire  to  be  privately  buried,  for  I  think  a  public 

a  facetious    pleafant  companion,    but  the  moft  eternal   unwearied 
pUnfter  that  perhaps   ever   lived.     He  was    thick   and   fhort  in  his 
perfon,  being  not  above   five  feet  high  at  the  moft,    and  had  fome* 
thing  very  droll  in   his  appearance.     He  died  about  the   year  1719, 
and   left   his   whole  eftate,  of  about  a  thoufand    pounds  a  year,  to 
his  intimate  friend  and  kinfman   Richard  Afiic  of  Aflifield,  Efq; 
There  is  a  whimfical  ftory,  and  a  very  true  one  of  Tom  Afiie,  which 
is  well  remembered  to  this  day.     It   happened,  that,  while  he  was 
travelling  on  horfeback,  and  at   a  confiderable  diftance   from   any 
town,  there  burft  from  the  clouds  fuch  a  torrent  of  rain  as  wetted 
him  through.     He  galloped  forward  ;  and,  as  foon  as  he  came  to  an 
inn,  he  was  met  inftantly  by  a  drawer  :   "  Here,  "  faid  he  to  the  fel- 
low, ftretching  out  one  of  his  arms,  "  Take  off  my  coat  immediate* 
"  ly."     *'  No,  Sir,  I  won't,',  faid  the  drawer.     "  Pox  confound 
"  you,"  faid  Afhe,  "  take  off  my  coat  this  inftant."     No,  Sir,  (re- 
"  plied  the  drawer)   I  dar«  not  take  offyour  coat;  for  it  is  felony  to 
*'  ftrip  an  ASH."     Tom   was  delighted  beyond  meafure,  frequently 
told  the  ftory,  and  faid   he  would   have   given  fifty  guineas  to  have 
been  the  author  of  that  pun.     This   little  tracl  of  Dr.  Swift's,  in- 
intituled,  The  Dying  Words  of  Tom   Ajkey  was  written  feveral  years 
before  the  deceafe  of  Tom,  and  was  meiely   defigned   to   exhibit  the 
•  manner  in  which  fuch  an  Cicraal  puniler  might  have  cxprefled  him- 
fslf  on  his  death- bed, 
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funeral  looks  like  Bury  PVir;  and  the  rites  of  the 
dead  too  often  prove  wrong  to  the  living.  Methinks 
the  word  itfelf  belt  exprefles  the  number,  neither  few 
•nor  all. — A  dying  man  faould  not  think  of  ohfequies, 

but  ob  fe  quies  : Little  did  I   think  you  would 

ib  foon  fee  poor  Tom  flown  under  a.  tombjhne.  Bur, 
as  the  mole  crumbles  the  meld  about  her,  fo  a  man 
of  my  fmall  mold^  before  I  am  old^  may  molder  a- 

way. Sometimes  I've  rav'd   that   I    fhould   re- 

spive  ;  but  phyiicians  tsll  me  that  when  once  the 
great  artery  has  drawn  the  biart  awry,  we  fhall 
find  the  cor  die  a//,  in  fpite  of  the  Lug  heft  cordial. 

Brother,  you   are    fond  of  Daffy's  elixir  -,  bur, 

when  death  conies,  the  world  will  fee  that  in  fpite  of 
Daffy  down  Dilly  * — Whatever  doctors  may  defign 
by  their  medicines*  a  man  in  a  d>opfy  drops  he  nor, 
in  fpite  of  Goddard's  drops,  though  none  are  rec- 
koned fuch  high  drops. 1  find  death  imells  the 

blood  of  an  EngUJkman.  A  fee  jointly  fumbled 
out,  will  be  a  weak  defence  again  ft  his  fee  fa-fum. 

— P.  T.  are  no  letters  in  death's  alphabet ;  he 

Las  not  half  a  bit  Q£  cither :    He  moves  his  jit-be  > 

but  will  not  be   moved  by  all  our  Jighs." Every 

thing  ought  to  put  us  in  mind  of  death  :  Phyiicians 
affirm  that  our  very  food  breeds  it  in  us,  fo  that 
in  our  dieting,  we  may  be  faid  to  di  eating* 
There  is  fomething  ominous,  not  on'y  in  the  names 
of  difeafes,  as  ^'-airhoea,  <£-abeies,  i-fentery,  but 
even  in  the  drugs  defigned  to  preferve  oiar  li^ves  ; 

as  ^//-acodium,  ^/-apcnre,  di  afcordium.  I 

perceive  Dr.  Howard  (and  I  feel  hew  hard)  lay 
thumb  on  my  pulfe,  then  pulls  \\  back,  as  if  he  faw 
Lethum  in  my  face.  I  fee  as  bad  in  his  ;  for  fure 
there  is  no  pbyjick  like  a  Jlc  Phiz  He  thinks  I 
{hall  deceaje  before  the  day  ceafe ;  but,  before  I 
die,  before  the  bell  hath  toll'dy  and  Tom  Tollman  is 
tald  that  little  Torn,  though  not  £/</,  has  paid  na- 

•  A  nickname  pf  Tom  Afhe's  bi other, 

ture's 
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lure's  toll,  I  do  deiire  to  give  fome  advice  to  thofe 
that  furvive  me.  Firft,  let  gamefters  confider  that 
death  is  hazardwA  paffagey  upon  the  turn  of  a.  die. 
Let  lawyers  confider  it  as  a  hard  cafe.  And  lee 
punners  coniider  how  hard  it  is  to  diejejling.,  when 
death  is  fo  hard  in  digefling. 

As  for  my  Lord-Lieutenant  the  Earl  Mini* 
gomerry,  I  am  fure  he  be-iualesmy  misfortune  ;  and 
it  would  move  him  to  ftand  by,  when  the  carpen- 
ter (while  my  friends  grieve  and  make  an  odd 
fplntter)  nails  up  my  coffin.  I  will  make  a  fhort 
affidavi-}  that,  if  he  makes  my  epitaph  I  will  take  it 
tor  a  great  honour;  and  it  is  a  plentiful  fubjecl:. 
His  Excellency  may  fay,  that  the  art  of  punning  is 
dead  with  Tom.  Tom  has  taken  all  puns  with  him: 

Qmne    tulit  pun-Tom. May  his  Excellency  long 

live  tenant  to  the  Queen  in  Ireland.  We  never 
Herberd  fo  good  a  governor  before.  Sure  he  mun- 
go-merry  home,  that  has  made  a  kingdom  fo  happy. 
•  I  hear  my  friends  defign  to  publifh  a  col- 
lection of  my  puns.  Now  I  do  confefs,  I  have  let 
many  a  pun  go,  which  did  never  pun 'go  ;  therefore 
the  world  muft  read  the  bad  as  well  as  the  good,  Vir- 
gil has  long  foretold  it  :  Punlca  mala  leges.  >. 
I  have  had  feveral  fore-bodings  that  I  (hould  foon 
die :  I  have,  of  late,  been  often  at  committeess 
whe^e  I  have  fate  de  die  in  diem.  —  I  converfed 
with  the  UJker  of  the  black  rod  :  I  faw  his  medals  • 
and  wo  is  me  dutt  foul*  not  to  coniider  they  are  but 
dead  mens  faces,  Jlampt  over  and  over  by  the  living^ 
which  will  fhortly  be  my  conditon. 

Tell  Sir  Andrew  Feuntain  I  ran  clear  to  the  bottomt 
and  wifh  he  may  be  a  late  a-river  where  I  am  going. 
He  ufed  to  brook  my  compliments.  May  his  fand 
be  long  a  running  ;  not  quick  fand  like  mine.  Bid 
him  avoid  poring  upon  monuments  and  books, 
which  is  in  reality  but  running  among  rocks  and 
fielves,  to  ftop  his  courfe.  May  his  waters  never 
be  troubled  with  mud  or  gravel,  nor  Jlopt  by  any 

grinding 
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grinding  ft  one.  May  his  friends  be  all  true  fronts, 
and  his  enemies  laid  flat  as  flounders.  I  look 
upon  him  as  the  moft  fluent  of  his  race  ;  therefore 
let  him  not  defyond.  1  forefee  his  black  rod  will 
advance  to  a  />z'A'/? ,  and  deftroy  all  our  ills. 

But  I  am  going  ;  my  wind  hi  lungs  is  turning  to 
a  winding  fheet.  The  thoughts  of  .<i  pall  begin  to 
rt  /W/  me.  Ltfe  is  but  a  vapour,  car  die  va  pcur 
la  moindre  caufe.  Farewell :  1  have  lived  ad  ami- 
corum  faftidium,  and  now  behold  how  faft  I  dl 
urn  ! 

Here  his  breath  failed  him,  and  he  expired. 
There  are  fome  falfe  fpellings  here  and  there,  but 
they  muft  be  pardoned  hi  a  dying  man. 


LETTER 

TO    THE 

KING     AT     A  R  M  S. 


[From  a  reputed  ESQJJIRE,  one  of  the  Subfcribers 

to  the  BANK.] 

S  IR,  Nov.'iS.  1721. 

TN  a  late  printed  paper,  containing  fome  notes 
•^  and  queries  upon  that  lift  of  the  fubfcribcrs 
names,  which  was  published  by  order  of  the  com* 

n/iflioners. 
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miiiioners  for  receiving  of  fubfcriptions,  I  find  fome 
hints  and  inuendos  that  would  Teem  to  infinuate, 
as  if  I  and  fome  others  were  only  reputed  Efquires ; 
and  our  cafe  is  referred  to  you,  in  your  kingly 
capacity.  I  defire  you  will  pleafe  to  let  me  know 
the  loweft  price  of  a  real  Eiquire's  coat  of  arms  : 
And,  if  we  can  agree,  I  will  give  my  bond  to  pay 
you  out  of  the  rlrft  intereft  I  receive  for  my  f'ub- 
fcription  ;  becaufe  things  are  a  little  low  with  me 
at  prefent.  by  throwing  my  whole  fortune  into  the 
bank,  having  fubfcribed  for  five  hundred  pounds 
Sterling. 

I  hope  you  will  not  queftion  my  pretenfions  to 
this  title,  when  I  let  you  know  that  my  godfather 
was  a  juftice  of  peace,  and  I  myfeif  have  been  of- 
ten a  keeper  of  it.  My  father  was  a  leader  and 
commander  of  horfe,  in  which  poft  he  rode  be- 
fore the  greateft  lords  of  the  land  ;  and,  in  long 
marches,  he  alone  preiided  over  the  baggage,  ad- 
vancing direcUy  before  it.  My  mother  kept  open 
houfe  in  Dublin,  where  feveral  hundreds  were  fup- 
ported  with  meat  and  drink,  bought  at  her  own 
charge,  or  with  her  perfonal  credit,  until  fome  envi- 
ous brewers  and  butchers  forced  her  to  retire. 

As  to  myfeif,  I  have  been,  for  feveral  years,  a 
foot-officer  •,  and  it  was  my  charge  to  guard  the 
carriages,  behind  which  I  was  commanded  to  ftick 
clofe,  that  they  might  not  be  attacked  in  the  rear. 
I  have  had  the  honaur  to  be  a  favourite  of  feveral 
fine  ladies;  who,  each  of  thein,  at  different  times, 
give  me  fuch  coloured  knots  and  public  marks  of 
diftincuon,  that  every  one  knew  which  of  them  it 
was  to  whom  I  paid  my  aJdrefs.  They  would  not 
go  into  their  coach  without  me,  nor  willingly 
drink  unlcfs  I  gave  them  the  glafs  with  my  own 
hand.  They  allowed  me  to  call  them  my  mifiref- 
fes,  and  owned  that  title  publicly.  I  have  been 
told,  that  the  true  ancient  employment  of  a  Squire 
was  to  carry  a  Knight's  fhield,  painted  with  his 

colours 
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colours  and  coat  of  arms.  This  is  what  I  hare 
witneiles  to  produce  that  I  have  often  done;  not 
indeed  in  a  fhield,  like  my  predecefibrs,  but  that 
which  is  full  as  gocd,  I  have  carried  the  colours 
of  a  Knight  upon  my  coat.  I  have  likewife  born 
the  King's  Arms  in  my  hand,  as  a  mark  of  autho- 
rity;  and  hung  them  painted  before  my  dwelling- 
houfe,  as  a  mark  of  my  calling  :  So  that  I  may 
truly  fay,  his  Majefty's  Arms  have  been  my  fup- 
porters.  I  have  been  a  ftrict  and  conftant  fol- 
lower of  men  of  quality  :  I  have  diligently  pur- 
fued  the  fteps  of  ieveral  Squires,  and  am  able  to 
behave  myfclf  as  well  as  the  b eft  of  them,  when- 
ever there  {hall  be  occa{ion. 

I  deiire  it  may  be  of  no  difadvamage  to  me,  that, 
by  the  new  act  of  parliament  going  to  pafs  for  pre- 
ferving  the  game,  I  am  not  yet  qualified  to  keep  a 
greyhound.     If  this  fhould  be  the  teft  of  Squire- 
hood,  it  will  go  hard  with  a  great  number  of  my 
fraternity,  as  well  as  myfelf,-  who  muft  all  be  un- 
fquired,  becaufe  a  greyhound  will   not  be  allowed 
to  keep  us  company  ;  and  it  is  well  known   I   have 
been   a   companion  to  his   betters.     What  has   a 
greyhound  to  do  with  a  Squirefhip  ?    Might  not  I 
be  a  real  Squire,  although  there  was  no  fuch  thing 
as  a  greyhound  in  the  world  !    Pray  tell   me,  kir, 
are  greyhounds   to   be   from  henceforth    the  fup- 
porters  of  every  Squire's  coat  of  arms  ?   Although 
I  cannot  keep  a  greyhound,   may  not  a   greyhound 
help  to  keep  me  ?   May  not    I  have  an  order  from 
the  Governours  of  the  Bank  to  keep  a  greyhound, 
with     a     -non  diftante    to    the    act   of   parliament, 
as    well    as    they    have     created     a    bank    againft 
the     votes     of     the     two     houfes  ?     But,    how- 
ever,   this  difficulty  will    foon  be  overcome.     I  am 
promifed    125  /.    a    year  for  fubfcribing    «;oo  /  j 
and,  of  this  500  /.  I  am  to   pay  in  only  25  /.  ready 
money :  The    Governours  will  trufl   me  for  the 

reft. 
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reft,  and  pay  themfelves  out  of  the  intereft  by 
25  /.  per  cent.  So  that  I  intend  to  receive  only 
40  /.  a  year,  to  qualify  me  for  keeping  my  family 
and  a  greyhound,  and  let  the  remaining  85  /.  go 
on  'till  it  makes  500  /.  then  icco  /.  then  10,000 
/.  then  100,000  /.  then  a  million,  and  fo  for- 
wards. This,  I  think,  is  much  better  (betwixt 
you  and  me)  than  keeping  fairs,  and  buying  and 
felling  bullocks ;  by  which  I  find,  from  experi- 
ence, that  little  is  to  be  gotten,  in  thefe  hard 
times.  I  am, 

S  I  R, 

Your  friend,  and 

Servant  to  command, 

A.  B.  ESQJJJRE. 


Poftfcripi.  I  hope  you  will  favourably  repre- 
fent  my  caie  to  the  publifher  of  the  paper  above 
mentioned. 

Direct  your  letter  for   A.  B.  Efquire,  at  . 
in — — — -  ;   and,   pray,  get   fome  parliament- man 
to  frank  it,    for    it  will  ccft    a    great  poftage  to 
this  place, 


VOL  XIII.  A  a  A  LET- 
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LETTER 

T    o 
Mrs.  SUSANNA   NEVILLE*. 


MADAM,  June  24,  1732. 

T  Will  not  trouble  you  with  any  grave   tophicks^ 
left  I  fhould  dlfcurmode  you  ;    but  rather  write 
in  ifarmiiiar  and  jocofious  way. 

You  muft  know  then,  I  was  the  other  night  at 
Mrs.  Tattle's,  and  Mrs.  Rattle  came  in  to  drink 
ibme  jocklit  with  us,  upon  which  they  fell  into  a 
nargiment  about  the  be  ft  mufaioners  in  town :  At 
Jaft  Rattle  told  Tattle,  that  fhe  did  not  know  the 
difference  between  a  fong  and  a  tympany.  They 
were  going  to  defer  the  matter  to  me  ;  but  I  faid 
that  when  people  difputed,  it  was  my  way  always 
to  ftand  muier.  You  would  have  thought  they 
were  both  into/Heated  with  liquor,  if  you  had  feen 
them  fo  full  of  outrageoufnefs.  However,  Mrs. 
Tattle,  as  being  a.  very  timberfome  woman,  yielded 
to  Rattle,  and  there  was  an  end  of  the  difputement. 
.  I  wonder  you  do  not  honour  me  fometimes 
with  your  company.  If  I  myfelf  be  no  introduce- 
ment,  my  garden,  which  has  a  fine  ruval  look, 

*  This  letter  is  fi&itkus,  and  was  written  by  Dr,  Sheridan. 

ought 
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ought  to  be  one.     My  Tomy  would  be  glad  to  fee 
you  before  he  goes  for  England,  and  fo  would  I; 
for  I  am  refolved^to  take  the  fewer  of  London  be- 
fore I  return.     We  intend   to    go  to  Norfolk  or 
Suffolk,  to  fee  a  clergyman,  a  near  coufin  of  ours. 
They  fay  that  he  is  an  admiral  good  man,  and  very 
horfpitalm  his  own  houfe.     I   ana  determ'd,   when 
this  -uege  is  over,   never  to   fet  -my  foot   in  a  ftage- 
coach  again,  for  the  jolting  of  it  has  put  my  blood 
into  fuch  a  firmament^  that  I  have  been  in  an  ego 
ever  fince,  and  have  loft  my  nappitite  to  fuch  a  de- 
gree that  I  have  not  eaten  a  man/ion  of  bread,  put 
all  together,  thefe  fix  weeks  paft      They  allow  me 
to  eat   nothing   at  night   but  blancbius   man/biu^ 
which  has-  mad-e   a  peifecl  notomy  of  me;  and  my 
fpirits  are  fo  extorted,  that  1  am  in  a  perfect  liturgy; 
for  which  I  am  refolved   to  take  fome  rubnck,  al- 
though the    doctors  advife   me  to  drink  burgomy. 
And  what  do  you  think  ?  when  I  went  to  my  cel- 
lar for  a  flalk,  I  found  that  my  fervants  had  imbel- 
It/bed  it  all ;  for  which  I  am  refoived  to  give  them 

fome  kippokockcney  to  bring  it  up  again. 1  fear 

that  I  have  been  too  turbulent  in  this  long  and  te- 
dious cra-wl;  which  I  hope  you  will  excufe  from 

Tour  very  humble  fervant, 

MARY  HOWE, 


ON 
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O     N 


BARBAROUS    DENOMINATIONS 
IN    IRELAND. 


S  I  R, 

Hare  been  lately  looking  over  the  advertifements 

in  fome  of  your  Dublin  news-papers,  which  are 
fent  me  to  the  country,  and  was  much  entertained 
•with  a  large  lift  of  denominations  of  lands,  to  be 
ibid  or  let.  I  am  confident  they  muft  be  genuine  ; 
for  it  is  impoffible  that  either  chance,  or  modern 
invention,  could  fort  the  alphabet  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, as  to  make  thofe  abominable  founds,  whether 
firft  invented  to  invoke,  or  fright  away  the  Devil, 
I  muft  leave  among  the  curious. 

If  I  could  wonder  at  any  thing  barbarous,  ridi- 
culous, or  abfurd  among  us,  this  fhould  be  one  of 
the  firft.  I  have  often  lamented  that  Agricola, 
the  father-in-law  of  Tacitus,  was  not  prevailed  on 
by  that  petty  King  from  Ireland,  who  followed  his 
camp,  to  come  over  and  civilize  us  with  a  con- 
queft,  as  his  countrymen  did  Britain,  where  feve- 
ral  Roman  appellations  remain  to  this  day  ;  and  fo 
would  the  reft  have  done,  if  that  inundation  of 
Angles,  Saxons,  and  other  northern  people,  had 
not  changed  them  fo  much  for  the  vvorfe,  although 
in  no  comparifon  with  ours.  In  one  of  the  adver- 
tifements juft  mentioned,  1  encountered  near  a  hun- 
dred words  together,  which  I  defy  any  creature  in 
human  fliape,  except  an  Irifhman  of  the  favage 
kind,  to  pronounce ;  neither  would  I  undertake 
iuch  a  talk,  to  be  owner  of  the  lands,  unlefs  I  had 

liberty 
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liberty  to  humanize  the  fyllables  twenty  miles  round. 
The  legislature  may  think  what  they  pleafe,  and 
that  they  are  above  copying  the  Romans  in  all  their 
conquefts  of  barbarous  nations  ;  but  1  am  deceiv- 
ed, if  any  thing  hath  more  contributed  to  prevent 
the  Irifh  from  being  tamed,  than  this  encourage- 
ment of  their  language,  which  might  cafily  be  abo- 
lifhed,  and  become  a  dead  one  in  half  an  age,  with 
little  expence,  and  lefs  trouble. 

How  is  it  poffible  that  a  gentleman,  who  lives  in 
thole  parts,  where  the  town-lands  (as  they  call 
them)  of  his  eftate  produce  fuch  odious  founds 
from  the  mouth,  the  throat,  and  the  nofe,  can  be 
able  to  repeat  the  words,  without  diflocating  every 
mufcle  that  is  ufed  in  fpeaking,  and  without  ap- 
plying the  fame  tone  to  all  other  words,  in  every 
language  he  underftands  ?  As  it  is  plainly  to  be  ob- 
ferved,  not  only  in  thofe  people,  of  the  betteivforr, 
who  live  in  Galloway  and  the  weftern  parts,  but  in 
mod  counties  of  Ireland. 

It  is  true,  that,  in  the  city-part  of  London,  ths 
trading -people  have  an  afFected  manner  of  pro- 
nouncing j  and  fo,  in  my  time,  had  many  ladies 
and  coxcombs  at  court.  It  is  likewife  true,  that 
there  is  an  odd  provincial  cant  in  moil  counties  of 
England,  fometimes  not  very  pleating  to  the  ear  : 
And  the  Scotch  cadence,  as  well  as  expreffion,  are 
offensive  enough.  But  none  of  thefe  defects  de- 
rive contempt  to  the  fpeaker ;  whereas,  what  we 
call  the  Irifh  brogue  is  no  fooner  difcovered,  than 
it  makes  the  deliverer,  in  the  lad  degree,  ridicu- 
lous and  defpifed  ;  and,  from  fuch  a  mouth,  an 
Englifhman  expects  nothing  but  bulls,  blunders, 
and  follies.  Neither  does  it  avail  whether  the  cen- 
fure  be  reafonable  or  not,  fince  the  fact  is  always 
fo.  And,  what  is  yet  worfe,  it  is  too  well  known 
that  the  bad  confequence  of  this  opinion  affects 
thofe  among  us  who  are  not  the  lead  liable  to  fuch 
reproaches,  further  than  the  misfortune  of  bein 

A  a  3  born 
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born  in  Ireland,  although  of  Englifh  parents,  and 
whofe  education  hath  been  chiefly  in  that  king- 
dom. 

I  have  heard  many  gentlemen,  among  us,  talk 
much  of  the  great  convenience  to  thofe  who  live  in 
the  country,  that  they  fnould  fpeak  Irifh.  It  may 
poflibly  be  fo :  But,  I  think,  they  fhould  be  fuch 
who  never  intend  to  vifit  England,  upon  pain  of 
being  ridiculous.  For  I  do  not  remember  to  have 
heard  of  any  one  man  that  fpoke  Irifh,  who  had 
not  the  accent  upon  his  tongue,  eafily  difcernible 
to  any  Englifh  ear. 

But  I  have  wandered  a  little  from  my  fubjecl, 
which  was  only  to  propofe  a  wifh,  that  thefe  exe- 
crable denominations  were  a  little  better  fuited  to 
an  Englifh  mouth,  if  it  were  only  for  the  fake  of 
the  Englifh  lawyers  ;  who,  in  trials  upon  appeals 
to  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  find  fo  much  difficulty  in 
repeating  the  names,  that,  if  the  plaintiff  or  defen- 
dant were  by,  they  would  never  be  able  to  difcover 
which  were  their  own  lands.  But,  befide  this,  I 
would  defire,  not  only  that  the  appellations  of  what 
they  call  Town-lands  were  changed,  but  likewife 
of  larger  difi.ricls,  and  feveral  towns,  and  fome 
counties;  and,  particularly,  the  feats  of  country- 
gentlemen,  leaving  an  alias  to  folve  all  difficulties 
in  point  of  law.  But  I  would  by  no  means  truft 
thefe  alterations  to  the  owners  themfelves ;  who, 
as  they  are  generally  no  great  clerks,  fo  they  feem 
to  have  no  large  vocabulary  about  them,  nor  to  be 
\vell  Skilled  in  profody.  The  utmoft  extent  of  their 
genius  lies  in  naming  their  country-habitation  by  a 
hill,  a  mount,  a  brook,  a  burrough,  a  caftle,  a 
bawn,  a  ford,  and  the  like  ingenious  conceits.  Yet 
thefe  are  exceeded  by  others,  whereof  fome  have  ' 
continued  anagrammatical  appellations,  from  half 
their  own  and  their  wives  names  joined  together, 
others  only  from  the  lady.  As,  for  inftance,  a 
perfon,  whofe  wife's  name  was  Elifabeth,  calls  his 

feat 
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feat  by  the  name  of  Befs-borow.  There  is  likewife 
a  famous  town,  where  the  worft  iron  in  the  king- 
dom is  made,  and  it  is  called  Swandlingbar.  The 
original  of  which  name  I  (hall  explain,  left  the  an- 
tiquaries of  future  ages  might  be  at  a  lois  to  derive 
it.  It  was  a  moft  witty  conceit  of  four  gentlemen, 
who  ruined  themfelves  with  this  iron-project.  S\v. 
ilands  for  Swift,  And.  for  Sanders,  Ling,  for 
Darling,  and  B.tr.  for  Barry.  Methinks  I  fee  the 
four  loggerheads  fitting  in  confult,  like  Smectim- 
nius,  each  gravely  contributing  a  part  of  his  own 
name  to  make  up  one  for  their  place  in  the  iron- 
work ;  and  could  wifli  they  had  been  hanged,  as 
well  as  undone,  for  their  wit.  But  1  was  moft 
pleafed  with  the  denomination  of  a  town-land, 
which  I  lately  faw  in  an  advertifement  of  Pue's  pa- 
per :  "  This  is  to  give  notice,  that  the  lands  of' 
"  Douras,  alias  WHIG-DOFOW,  &c."  Now  this 
zealous  proprietor,  having  a  mind  to  record  his 
principles  in  religion  or  loyalty,  to  future  ages, 
within  five  miles  round  him,  for  want  of  other 
merit,  though  fit  to  make  ufe  of  this  expedient  ; 
wherein  he  feems  to  miftake  his  account  :  For  this 
diftinguiming  term,  Whig,  -had  a  moft  infamous 
original,  denoting  a  man  who  favoured  the  fanatic 
feet,  and  an  enemy  to  kings,  and  ib  continued  till 
the  idea  was  a  little  foftened,  fome  years  after  the 
Revolution,  and  during  a  part  of  her  late  Majefty's 
reign.  After  which  it  was  in  difgrace  until  the 
Queen's  death:  Since  which  time  it  hath,  indeed, 
flourifhed  with  a  witnefs  :  But  how  long  it  will 
continue  fo,  in  our  variable  fcene,  or  what  kind  of 
mortal  it  may  defcribe,  is  a  queftion  which  this 
courtly  landlord  is  not  able  to  anfwer.  And  there- 
fore, he  fhould  have  fet  a  date  on  the  tide  of  his 
burrow,  to  let  us  know  what  kind  of  creature  a 

Whig  was  in  that  year  of  our  LORD. I  would 

readily  affift  nomenclators  of  this  coitive  imagina- 
tion j  and  therefore  I  propofe,  to  others  of  the 

fame 
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fame  fize  in  thinking,  that,  when  they  are  at  a  lofs 
about  chriftening  a  country-feat,  inftead  of  ftrain- 
ing  their  invention,  they  would  call  it  Booby-bur- 
row, Fool-brook,  Puppy -ford,  Coxcomb-hall, 
Mount  Loggerhead,  Dunce-hill;  which  are  inno- 
cent appellations,  proper  to  exprefs  the  talents  of 
the  owners.  But  I  cannot  reconcile  myfelf  to  the 
prudence  of  this  Lord  of  WniG-borow,  becaufe  I 
have  not  yet  heard,  among  the  Prefbyterian  fquires, 
how  much  foever  their  perfons  and  principles  are 
in  vogue,  that  any  of  them  have  distinguished  their 
country-abode  by  the  name  of  Mount  regicide,  Co- 
venant-hall, Fanatic-hill,  Roundhead -b.iwn,  Cant- 
ing-brook, or  Mount  rebel,  and  the  like  ;  becaufe 
there  may,  poffibly,  come  a  time  when  thofe  kind 
cf  founds  may  not  be  fo  grateful  to  the  ears  of  the 
kingdom.  For  I  do  not  conceive  it  would  be  a 
mark  of  difcretion,  upon  fuppofing  a  gentleman, 
in  allufion  to  his  name,  or  the  merit  of  his  ancef- 
tors,  to  call  his  houfe  Tyburn-hall. 

But  the  fcheme  I  would  propofe,  for  changing 
the  denominations  of  land  into  legible  and  audible 
fyllables,  is  by  employing  Tome  gentlemen  in  the  u- 
niveriity  ;  who,  by  the  It  DOW  ledge  of  the  Latin 
tongue,  and  their  judgement  in  iounds,  might  imi- 
tate the  Roman  way,  by  tranflating  thofe  hideous 
words  into  their  Englifh  meanings,  and  altering 
the  termination,  where  a  bare  tranilation  will  not 
form  a  good  cadence  to  the  ear,  or  be  eafily  deli- 
vered from  the  mouth.  And,  when  both  thefe 
means  happen  to  fail,  then  to  name  the  parcels  of 
land  from  the  nature  ot  the  foil,  or  fome  peculiar 
circumftance  belonging  to  it ;  as,  in  England,  F  :rn- 
hnm,  Oat-lands,  Black- heath,  Corn- bury.  Rye- 
gate,  A  ill  burnham,  Barn  elms,  Coie-ortum, 
Sandwich,  and  many  others. 

I  am  likewife  apt  to  quarrel  with  fome  titles  of 
Lords  among  us,  that  have  a  very  ungracious 
found,  which  are  apt  to  communicate  mean  ideas 

to 
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to  thofe  who  have  not  the  honour  to  be  acquainted 
with  their  per  Tons,  or  their  virtues,  of  whom  I  ha-ve 
the  misfortune  to  be  one.  But  I  cannot  pardon 
thofe  gentlemen,  who  have  gotten  titles  iince  the 
judicature  of  the  peers  among  us  hath  been  taken 
away,  to  which  they  all  fubmitted  with  a  refigna- 
tion  that  became  good  Chriftians,  as  undoubtedly 
they  are.  However,  fince  that  time,  1  look  upon 
a  graceful  harmonious  title  to  be,  at  leaft  forty 
per  cent,  in  the  value  intriniic  of  an  Irifh  peerage  : 
And,  fmce  it  is  as  cheap  as  the  worft,  for  any  I- 
rifh  law  hitherto  enacted  in  England  to  the  contra- 
ry, I  would  advife  the  next  feu,  before  they  pafs 
their  patents,  to  call  a  confultation  of  fcholars,  and 
mufical  gentlemen,  to  adjuft  this  moft  important 
and  eiTcntial  circumflance.  The  Scotch  noblemen, 
though  born  almoft  under  the  North  Pole,  have 
much  more  tuneable  appellations,  except  fome  very 
few,  which,  I  fuppofe,  were  given  them  by  the  I- 
rifh,  along  with  their  language,  at  the  time  when 
that  kingdom  was  conquered,  and  planted  from 
hence;  and,  'to  this  day,  retain  the  denominations 
of  places,  and  furnames  of  families,  as  all  hiftorians 
agree. 

I  fhould  likewife  not  be  forry,  if  the  names  of 
fome  bifhops  fees  were  fo  much  obliged  to  the  al- 
phabet ;  that,  upon  pronouncing  them,  we  might 
contract  fome  veneration  for  the  order  and  perfons 
of  thofe  reverend  peers,  which  the  grofs  ideas 
fometimes  joined  to  their  tides,  is  very  unjuftly  apt 
to  diminifh. 


T  O 
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T     O 

FRANCIS     GRANT,     Eiq-, 

MERCHANT  in  LONDON.  1 

[ Francis  C rant,  Efq;  of  London,  Merchant,  younger 
Jon  of  Sir  Francis  Grant  of  Cullen,  Baronet,  hav- 
ing an  high  opinion  of  'the  herring  and  other  fifoeries 
in  the  Britijh  feas,  writ  and  pub lifued  a  pamphlet, 
in  the  year  1733,  on  f^at  flttyeft;  principally  with 
a  view  to  excite  the  encouragement  of  the  public,  - 
lofuch  of  the  mercantile  people  as  might  engage  in  a 
projeclfo  extremely  beneficial.     The  pamphlet  wat 
much  eftetmedi  but  the   miniftry    of  England,    in 
thoje  day s>  fearing  to  offend  the  Dutch,  were  not 
inclined  to  favour  it.     Whereupon  Mr,  Grant  writ 
a  letter  to  the  Reverend  Dcclor  Jonathan  Swift,  - 
Dean  of  St.  Patrick's  Dublin,  who  was  then  very  : 
eminent  in  Ireland,  to  try  if  the  patriot  party  there 
would  efpouje  the  dejign t  and  reap  benefit  to  their 
country  from  what  was  thus  rejefted  in  England: 
70  'which  letter  the  Dean  wrote  the  following  an-  - 
fwer,  which  greatly  Jbews  the  man,  as  well  as  the 
general  opinion  he  had  of  thofe  times. 


SIR,  Dublin,  March  23.   1733-4. 

T  Return  you  my  hearty  thanks  for  your  letter* 
and  difcourfe  upon  the  Filhery:  You  difcover* 
in  both,  a  true  love  of  your  country?  and  (except* 
ing  your  civilities  to  me)  a  very  good  judgement* 
good  wiflies  to  this  ruined  kingdom,  and  a  perfect 
knowledge  in  the  fubjecT;  you  treat.  But  you  are 

more 
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more  temperate  than  I,  and  confequently  muck 
wifer :  For  corruptions  are  apt  to  make  me  impa- 
tient, and  give  offence,  which  you  prudently  avoid. 
Ever  iince  I  began  to  think,  I  was  enraged  at 
the  folly  of  England,  in  fuffering  the  Dutch  to 
have  almoft  the  whole  advantage  of  our  fifhery, 
juft  under  our  nofes. 

The  laft  Lord  Wemys  told  me,  he  was  gover- 
nor of  a  caftle  in  Scotland  near  which  the  Dutch 
ufed  to  fifh  :  He  fent  to  them,  in  a  civil  manner, 
to  defire  they  would  fend  him  fome  fifh,  which 
they  brutifhly  refufed ;  whereupon  he  ordered 
three  or  four  cannon  to  be  difcharged  from  the 
caftle,  (for  their  boats  were  in  reach  of  the  ihot) ; 
and,  immediately,  they  fent  kirn  more  than  he 
wanted. 

The  Dutch  are  like  a  knot  of  {harpers  among  a 
parcel  of  honeft  gentlemen,  who  think  they  under- 
hand play,  and  are  bubbled  of  their  money.  I 
love  them  for  the  love  they  have  to  their  country  ; 
which,  however,  is  no  virtue  in  them,  becaufe  it 
is  their  private  intereft,  which  is  directly  contrary 
in  England.  In  the  Queen's  time,  I  did  often  prefs 
the  Lord-Treafurer  Oxford,  and  others  of  the  mi- 
niftry,  upon  this  very  fubject ;  but  the  anfwer  was, 
•'  We  muft  not  offend  the  Dutch  ;"  who,  at  that 
very  time,  were  oppofing  us  in  all  our  fteps  to- 
wards a  peace.  I  laughed  to  fee  the  zeal  that  mi- 
niftry  had  about  the  fifhing  at  Newfoundland,  I 
think,  while  no  care  was  taken  againft  the  Dutch 
fHhing  juft  at  our  doors. 

As  to  my  native  counrry,  I  happened  indeed,  by 
a  perrect  accident,  to  be  born  here,  my  mother 
being  left  here  from  returning  to  her  houfe  at  Lei- 
cefter,  and  I  was  a  year  old  before  I  was  fent  to 
England  :  And  thus  I  am  a  league,  or  an  Irifh 
man,  or  what  people  pleafe,  although  the  belt  part 
of  my  life  was  in  England. 

What  I  did  for  this  country  was  from  perfect 

hatred 


288         LETTER  to  Francis  Grant,  Efq; 

hatred  of  tyranny  and  oppreflion,  for  which  I  had 
a  proclamation  againft  me  of  300  1.  which  my  old 
friend  my  Lord  Carteret  was  forced  to  confent  to, 
the  very  firft  or  fecond  night  of  his  arrival  hither. 
The  crime  was  that  of  writing  againft  a  project  o  f 
one  Wood,  an  iron-monger,  to  coin  100,000  1.  in 
halfpence,  not  worth  a  frxth  part  of  the  money, 
which  was  laid  before  the  people  in  fo  plain  a  man- 
ner, that  they  all  refufed  it  ;  and  fo  the  nation  was 
prefer ved  from  immediate  ruin. 

I  have  done  fome  fmaller  fervices  to  this  king- 
dom, but  I  can  do  no  more.  I  have  too  many 
years  upon  me,  and  have  too  much  ficknefs.  I  am 
out  of  favour  at  court,  where  I  was  well  received, 
during  two  fummers,  fix  and  feven  years  ago.  The 
governing  people  here  do  not  love  me.  For  as 
corrupt  as  England  is,  it  is  an  habitation  of  faints 

in  comparifon  of  Ireland.     "We  are-all  fl s,  and 

kn s,  and  fools ;  and  all,  but  bifhops  and  peo- 
ple in  employments,  beggars.  The  cam  of  Ireland 
does  not  amount  to  200,000  1.  The  few  honeft 
men  among  us  are  dead-hearted,  poor,  and  out  of 
favour  and  power. 

I  talked  to  two  or  three  gentlemen  of  this  Houfe 
of  Commons,  now  fitting  here  ;  and,  mentioning 
your  fcheme,  {hewed  how  very  advantageous  it 
would  be  to  Ireland.  They  agreed  with  me  j  but 
faid,  that  if  fuch  a  thing  were  propofed,  the  mem- 
bers would  all  go  out,  as  at  a  thing  they  had  no 
concern  in. 

I  believe  the  people  of  Lapland,  or  the  Hotten- 
tots, are  not  fo  miierable  a  people  as  we;  for  op- 
preffion  fupported  by  power,  will  infallibly  intro- 
duce flavifh  principles.  I  am  afraid,  that,  even  in 
England,  your  propofal  will  come  to  nothing. 
There  is  not  virtue  enough  left  among  mankind. 
If  your  fcheme  fhould  pals  into  an  act,  it  will  be- 
come a  job  :  Your  fanguine  temper  will  cool  : 
R— — $  will  be  the  only  gainers.  Party  and  faction 

will 
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will  intermingle,  and  defeat  the  molt  efll-mial  parts 
of  the  whole  deiign.  Standing  armies,  in  ti.-TKs  of 
peace,  projects  of  excite,  and  bribing  at  elections, 
are  all  you  are  like  to  be  empiojed  in;  not  for- 
getting feptennial  parliaments,  directly  againft  the 
old  Whig-principles,  which  alwavs  have  be^nmine. 
A  gentleman  of  this  kingdom,  about  three  years 
ago,  joined  with  feme  others  in  a  fifhery  here,  in 
the  northe  n  parts  :  They  advanced  200  1.  by  way 
of  trial :  They  got  men  from  Orkney  to  cure  their 
•fifh,  who  underftood  it  well.  But  the  vulgar  folks 
of  Ireland  are  fo  l*zy  and  fo  knavifh,  that  it  turned 
to  no  account,  nor  would  any  body  join  with 
them  :  And  fo  the  matter  fell,  and  they  loft  two 
thirds  of  their  monev,  Opprefled  beggars  are  al- 
ways knaves  ;  and,  I  believe,  there  hardly  are  ary 
Other  among  us.  They  had  rather  gain  a  {hilling 
by  knavery,  than  five  pounds  by  honcft  dealing. 
They  loft  30  oco  1.  a-year  for  ever,  in  the  time  of 
the  plague  at  iVJarfeilles,  when  the  Spaniards  would 
have  bought  ail  their  linen  from  Ireland  :  But  the 
merchants  and  the  weavers  fent  over  fuch  abomi- 
nable linen,  that  it  was  all  returned  back,  or  fold 
for  a  fourth  part  of  the  value.  This  is  our  condi- 
tion, which  you  may  pleafe  to  pity,  but  never  can 
mend.  I  wiih  you  good  fuccefs  with  all  my  heart. 
I  have  always  loved  good  projects,  but  have  always 
found  them  to  milcarry.  I  am,  Sir,  with  true  c- 
ikem  for  your  good  intentions, 

Your  moft 
Obedient 

Servant. 

P.  S.  I  would  fubfrribe  my  name,  if  I  had  not 
a  very  bad  one  :  fo  1  leave  you  to  g«;efs  it.  If  I 
can  be  of  any  lervice  to  YOU  in  this  kingdom,  I 

*  *  O  » 

(hall  be  clad  you  will  employ  me. 

O  4  f  J 
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L  ATINITAS  -G.RATTANIANA. 

DOMINE, 

rPU   cogitabas  quod  egi  duram  rem  in  intrando 
•*•    judicium  iupra    vinculum    tuum,    et   quatuor 
claudendo   mortgagiam  :    non   potui   adjuvarc  id, 
quoniam  eram  valde  durum  poiitus   ei  pro   num- 
mum.     Ego  defidero  te  tenere  linguam,  ct  ne  ter- 
gum  morde  me  aliquid  longior  ;  nam  ii  facis,  iu- 
pra   meam  animam  te  tundam    deorfum   primum 
tempus  quod  occuro  te.     Eft   pulchra  res   quod 
homo  non  poteft   rogare  pro  fuo  quin  vocas  ilium 
nomina,  et  clas   iili  peffimum  verbuni   in  ore  tuo. 
Semel  magis  jubeo  te  tenere  linguam,  vel  potes  effb 
certus  quod  non  frangam  juramentum.     Sum  nun- 
ciatus  quod  uxor  tuus  fimile  fapienti  capic   magnas 
libertatcs  cum  me ;   profe£to  ilia  habuit  melior  elie  \ 
quietus,  vel  nunciabo  illi  iuam  ac  cito  ac  video   il- 
lam.     Nofco  valde  bene  tu  potes  gignere  pecuniam  | 
a   centum  minibus,  fi  places,  igitur  fac  feftinatio-  ! 
nem,    nam  diabolus  cape  me  ii    famulabor  unusi 
dies  plus.     Sic  do  te  pulchram  cautionem  afpicerel 
ad   teiptum,  nam  habebo  te  in  carccre  ante  meniis  j 
it  circa,  Ii  non  ium  folvitus.     Prope  eft  induiium,! 
fed  pioprior  eft  cutis,  it  charitas  incipit  apud  do- 
mum.  I 
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rnum.  Hubeo  novem  infantes  et  uxor  ;  non  poiTurn 
tenere  illos  fupra  nihil,  et  ora  habebunc  cibum.. 
Sic  necdlltas  hab^t  nulUim  lex.  Oinnes  hi  res 
funt  fatis  oftendere  te  magnus  opus  in  quo  ium  ; 
ideo  dico  te  in  brevi,  habcbo  pecuoiam  quodiibct 
quadrantenu  Sum 

THUS  humilis  famulus 
BJ. u N DERO R i u s  PETY i FOG ARIUS. 


Sine  me  habere  lineam  \d  duo,  ut  fciam  quid- 
depcndeam  fupra, 


Bb2  A  LET- 


* 


LETTER 

T     0 

DOCTOR    SHERIDAN.        j 

ANCLO-L  ATIN. 

[As  the  following  is  the  only  piece  of  the  kind  that  per- 
haps ever  was  'written  ;  ice  doubt  not  but  the  cu- 
rious and  polite  •will  Jind  feme  agreeable  entertain- 
ment in  the  perufal  of  it.  ~\ 

III  us  try  figh  may  Do  my  nay, 
TN  vain  i  vye  am  new  pear  am  tiefcry  bend  a  late} 
-•*•  in  night  a  tea.  Dice  cafe  force  an  fpay  row 
hock  efTay  a  liquid  no  vye  ake  way  a  claw  dabble 
is.  Tame  puis  e'er  it  pofe  ftack  come  me  a  fye 
low  fo  fye  a  law  dabb  bitter  a  tea.  Eaft  nay  ill  lay 
a  my  cuz  veft  err  it  a  e'er  you  dye  t'us  you  league 
O  fome  ;  add  fome  mum  all  tear  fock  rates,  ought 
a  wiift  I  days  ?  Can  toe  carr-men  I  am  be  corne, 
here  o  I  come,  home  e'er  I  come.  Eg"  o  a  mow 

*.  •  O 

tea  ;  faid  cafe  nay  Sr  does  come  add  tea  meat  toe 
litter  as  tun  on  lay  jays,  neck  aw  dire  veal  is  ?  Aw 
dye  vye  tea  few  is  fca  a  man  tame  you  nigh  us  pew 
ell  lay  leap  I  dice  I  may,  for  mow  lay,  laid  pawa 
pear  I  may,  faid  dive  eafe  may  lye  us  place  lea  bitt 
patt  rye  veft  row. 

Codd  add  raife   belly  eat  pace  is  at  tin  net,  my 
high  my  nigh  may  like  wet,   neck   raife  aw  like  as| 
no  vye       Sat  is  eaft  aw  dye  ray  a  ball  I  is.     \VYecks 
bay  nay  vakt,  corne  rage  in  a  cat  inn  fan  tye  bufsJ 

cat 
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eat  aw  lice  is,  pray  fip  you  ay  ake  witty  ill  us  try  : 
Said  hock  egg  o  nigh  hill  cur  o,  come  paw  lulFum 
may  a  matt ;  at  egg  o  ill  lofs  mine  us.  Feel  licks 
fort  tea  may  ah  :  bickdice  it  whore  as  I  us :  In  tea 
jear  vye  tea  feal  err  rifque  pure  us:  I  dame  vye  day 
eat  fet  her  a.  Dum  fpy  row,  fpay  row. 

Some  hew  my  lime  us  domine  afs  I  own  is  veil 
ray 

Vye  like  us. 

P.  S.  Ray  Tea  pye  veft  ram  ape  pift  lamb,   quay 
eaft  a  duck  inn  many  bufs. 


AN 
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Dr.  SWIFT  to  Dr.  SHERIDAN. 

DOMINE, 

A  Udivi  •'  quod  abra  femmae  nobilis  et  mihi  ami- 
•*  •*-  cfe  offendendb  pedemad  paxillum  vel  ridicam, 
vrl,  ut  alii  dicunt,  rutabulum,  valde  ladlr  uropy- 
gmm,  et  eil  mif-rre  catax.  Novi  ejus  patrem,  ca- 
'pitul<irem,  et  fubleftum,  et  carnarium,  qui  furatus 
erat  hornotinum  per  oftiutn  clathratum,  et,  ut  me- 

ruit, 

[*  As  all  the  words  in  this  and  the  following  letter^ 
uhich  caufe  any  difficulty^  are  extremity  uncov.mon, 
we  prejiirne  it  -will  not  be  amifs  to  print  a  gioffary  9 
in  order  to  jave  our  readers  the  plague  and  trouble 
turning  over  a  Dictionary.] 

,  a    waiting- woman  :    Quod  fit  delicata,    non 


vitigans   anxilla. 


Paxillus*   a  ft.tke,  pale,  or  poft. 

H':  die  fit  the  prop  of  a   wine,   &c. 

Rutabiikim,  a  inaulkin,  a   cole-rake   to  make  clean 

an  oven,  an  bven-fwcep,  a  fkealing  (tick. 
Uropygium,  the   narroweft   and  loweft  part  of  the 

chine,  the  rump, 

Cat  a  3* 
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ruit,  a  vulgo  occiilatu?.  Pauper  enim  erat,  gau- 
naco  et  decoribus  velHtus  ;  pernionibus  claudicans 
laboravit.  Fruquentavit  iui  fimiles,  propolas  nempe, 
arihtores,  cociones,  imo  falifublulos  et  labdas, 
omnes,  ut  meruerant  triboni'nus  veftitos. 

Pridic  label  io  ad  me  attulit  epiftolam  de  flhita  et 
catta  in  portu  obrutis,  undc  mifer  perdicli  cadiicum 
Urobiloruai  plerum,  duo  hauftra,  calpar,  decem 
fcuteilas,  calignam,  et,  quod  maxime  dolet,  croco- 
tulam  nuper  uxori  ernptam^  fed  fpero  me  redhoiti- 

turum  fore. 

Arnicus 

Csiax,  lams,  hip  halt. 

Capittilaris.,  a  tax-gatherer,  an  excifeman. 

Subleftus,  weak,   feeble  ;  of  no  efteem  or  account. 

Carnarius,  a  butcher. 

Horj:othwst  a  fawn  or  hind -calf. 

CUt brains,  latticed,  barred,  grate J. 

Occilfo,  to  buffet,  or  beat  and  maul. 

Gaitnacum,   a  thick  llvag  rug  to  cover  one  with,  an 

Irifh  mantle. 

Decotes,  Toga  detriia,  garments  worn  bare. 
Pernio,  a  kibe  on  the  heel. 

Propola^  a  huckfter,  or  retailer,  a  foreftailer,  a  re- 
grater,  &c, 

Arilatsr,   a  pedlar. 

Codo.   a  higler. 

Salifubfuluiy  a  morris-dancer,  any  one   who  dances 
and  capers  to  mufic. 

Labda,  any  fort  of  vile  filthy  rafcal. 

Tribon,  a  threadbare  cloak. 

<Tabfl'iot  a  carrier  of  letters. 

Stfjia,  a  fl;>at,  a  hoy,   a  flai  boat. 

Caita,  nomcn  navis. 

Cadifcus,  a  rundlet,  a  kilderkin,  or  little  barrel. 

Strob:luSj  a  pine-apple. 

Plenis.  idem  quod  pUnus. 
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Amiens  nofter  catulafter  lepidiffimus  hominum 
mifere  vivit  in  domuncula  vefcarum  plena,  proficie- 
bus  pafcitur,  operando  ftrigans  et  conquinifcens, 
et  turundis  pullos  pafcit  in  tuguriolo  ferphorum 
pleno. 

Hefterna  no&e  cecidit  terribilinlma  labes  mantif- 
fa,  quie  inlices  omnes  implevit. 

Sum  humiliffimus,   &c. 

Hauftruniy  a  bucket ;  alfo  a  kind   of  pot,  or  jug, 

to  draw  drink  with. 
Calpar,  an  earthen  veflel,  or  tun. 
Scute/la,  any  kind  of  dilh  or  platter. 
Caligna,   as   this  word   feems  to  be  derived   from 
Kuxov,  lignum,  perhaps  it  fignifies   a  large  wooden 

bowl. 

Crocotula,    a   little  fafFron    coloured,    or  yellow 

garment. 

Redhqftio,  to  requite  a  curtefy,  to  return  like  for 

like  :  But  here  it  may  fignify,  to  make  a  prefent 

of  juft  inch  another  garment. 
Catulajler,  a  little  whelp. 
Vefca,  a  cobweb. 
Proficies,  perhaps  it  may  fignify  a  fupply,  or  fubfi- 

dy,  given  as  a  prefent. 

y  to   breathe,  or   reft   in   work,  to  ftop  or 

ftand  ftill,  as  oxen  fometimes  do  at  plough  in  the 

middle  of  a  furrow. 
Conqmnifco,  to  duck  the  head,  to  bow  or  bend  the 

body,  to  ftoop. 

Turunda,  a  pellet  of  bread,  dough,  or  pafte,  where- 
with capons  are  crammed. 
Serpbus9  a  kind  of  vermine  like  an  ant. 
Labes,  a  great  fall,  or  pafh  of  rain  or  hail,  &c. 
Mantiffa,  qu.  manutenia,  eo   quod  manu  porrigi- 

tur.     Over-meafure,  advantage,  the  vantage  or 

over-weight.     The  Welch  call  it  Ifpine. 
Inlex>  inlices,  canales,  gutters  in  ftreets. 

AN 
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Decane, 

m  tabelUrum  methodmm  veftrarum  lago- 
nopono  me  ferme  atFecit,  quocirca  hoftire  vef- 
trse  reverer.tire  gcrr:-s  a-^r^'.iort  Q.u-'u  mra  rcfcrt 
fi  uropygium  abrse  iirnobilis  lit  laefum,  ejufmqdi  et- 
enim-mulieres  plerumque  iunt  exbuss,  atque  rima- 
rum  non  minus  plenx  qu:nii  excernicuLi,  profc(Slo 
non  mihi  injucundum  foret,  fi  tu  effes  iiii  iatraiip- 

tes, 


Forbus,  Caliclus,  Serv.  Formus  a  &i£u»s:  ^Eol.  ^«^«?, 
aliter  ^forbs9  \elforvo;  i.  e.  ferveo,  hot,   warm. 
TabelLi,  a  letter,   or  epillle. 
Mctbc'dlum^  a  trick,   a  cheat,  a  cunning  fetch. 
Laganopanos,  a  fretting  to  the  gutts. 

G,  to  recompence,   to  return  like  for  like. 
rrcs,  hurdles,  or  twigs  filled    up  with  earth,  for 
fortifying  a  place  ;  gabions,  &c. 

^   ripling-goffips. 
lLxcerriiculumt  a  fleve. 

latrafiptes,  a  phyfician  or  furgeon  that  cures   by 
ointments  and  fiiclicns. 

Crotaphitts, 


Ur.  SHERIDAN'S  ANSWER  to 

tcs.  Si  vero  curam  fufcipias,  non  abs  re  fuerit 
illius  crotaphhas  ambabus  calide  manibus  fricarene 
fpiritus  defkiant,  atque  inde  porro  ad  podicem 
defcendens,  poftquam  cornpkuum  aqua  vitss  fece- 
ris,  applicueris  emplaflrum  calligoni,  mattiacarurn 
tritarurn,  daucorum,  fuflitiereridi?,  gethyonum. 
Caveto  interim  ne  tibi  manus  imbulbitaverit,  aut 
imbubinaverit,  partiliter  qiundo  ..prsedicti  fpiritus 
&rticam  fenferit ;  fed  ne  forfan  obiivifcaris  te  mo- 
neo,  ut  pars  crepidinis  dorii  interior  fit  fifficulan- 
da.  Memini  illius  patrem  ex  infima  plebis  rudera- 
tione  gingrinatorern,  lucuntes  oli»n  vendidit,  admo- 
dum  fuit  procellulus,  eximius  autem  pilicrepus ;  fed 

ialaconem 

Crotapbita,  the  two  mufcles  that  are  in  the  temples. 

Complutus,  wetted  all  over. 

CalKgenum,  way  grafs,  knot-grafs, 

Mattiacar  [pilse  di^t-.  quod  prseftantiffimx  apud 
jVJattiacum  Germanise  oppidum  conficerentur]. 
^r>pn-ha,i!.q.  wafh  balls,. 

fi'itus,  common,  much  ufed. 

Dawns,  a  kind  of  wild  carrot. 

SuJJitieteridis.     As    there   is  no  fuch  word  as  this-1 
to  be  found  in   the   common  Dictionaries,  it  is 
imagined   to  have  been  coined  by  Dr.  Sheridan, 
when  he  was  writing  this  letter,  in  order  to  a- 
mufe  and  puzzle  his  correfpondent :  Or,  if  it  be 
not  too   wild   a  conjecture,    let  us  fuppofe   the 
word  to  be   thus   divided,  SuJJiti  et  Eridis ;    and 
then  it  may  refer  to  the  reft  of  the   ingredients 
of  the  plaifter,  and  efpecially  to  the  fevere  poig- 
nancy of  the  onions,  in  the  next  and  laft  article  : 
And  then,  perhaps,  the  latter  part  of  the  fen- 
tence  may  be  thus  paraphraftically  interpreted  : 
'•  You  might  apply  to  the  part  angeled  aplaifter 
"  of  knot-grafs,  common  wafh-ball,  wild  carrot, 
M  and  among  the  reft  of  the  ingredients/'  [for 

a  companion]  "  by  way  of  giv- 
ing 
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falaconem  atque  dofonem  nimium  fe  oftendendo, 
minuit  hanc  gloriam  quam  exercitiis  meruit.  Si 
vis  ut  noftra  denub  amicitia  inalefcat,  te  mecum 
eras  prandere  prorito,  habebis  fympinium  vel  ap- 
plam  vini  non  vulgaris  abfque  nocibus,  cum  fer- 
viila  seque  pellutidum  ac  glsefum.  Sepiffime  futa- 
bas  in  r^uibus  meis  neque  unquam  inanias,  de  qui- 
bus  raentionem  in  epiftola  veftra  fecifti,  in  ulla 
noftrarum  confpexiili  camerarum.  Heflerno  die 

nimium 


c< 


ing  the  whole  a  poignancy,"  [for  E-^t?  fignifies 
a  contention  for  vicloryl  "  you  Ihould  take  care 
"  that  a  mixture  of  onion  predominate  in  the 
•*  compoiltion."  The  word  Urtica^  in  the  follow- 
ing period,  feerns  to  favour  this  conjecture. 

^  a  kind  of  onions,  hollow  leeks. 
Imhiilbito,  to  dedle  one's  felf  with  any  thing  deteft- 
able      Vide  Dictionarv. 

j 

Imbubipo,    to    defile    with    any   thing   abominable. 

Vide  Dictionary. 

Partillter^  particularly,  with  exa<5lneis  or  fubtilty. 
Urtica,  a  nettle,  or  any  tickling  pain  like  the  fling 

of  a  nettle. 

Crepidot  dorfi  crepido,  the  rump. 
FiJJlculandus^  to  be  cleft,  or  cut  open. 
RuderatiO)  rubbifh. 
Gingrinator,  a  pipe"r  or  minftrel. 
Lucttns,  a  kind  of  meat ;    or  rather  fome  baked 

thing  ;   a  fpice  cake. 
Pilicrepust  a  ball-player. 
Salacon,  a  great  boafter,  who  being  extremely  poor, 

would  be  thought  very  rich. 
Dofo,  a  great  promifer,   but  who  does  nothing. 
Inalefco,  ut  Coalefco,  to  grow  together,  to  (lick  one 

to  another. 

Pronto^  to  provoke,  flir  up,  egg  on. 
Sympiniuni)  a  kind  of  wooden  veiTel  for  wine,  ufed 

of 
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nimium  ambulando  flegmine  laboro,  quod  ex  fto- 
machi  ventofitate  evenille  comperio,  ideoque  mag- 
nam  git  quantitatem,  ut  poflico  emurmuret,  de 
glutire  ftatuo. 

Sam  tibi  humillimus,    Sec. 

Manaco,  Mail  15.   1732. 

of  old  in  their  holy  rites  and  divine  fervices  ;  a 

ftone-jug,  or  pitcher  ;  a  drinking-cup. 

>  ab   ad  et  pleo,  ut  fit  vas  quod  fubinde  im- 

pletur  et  depletur. A  kind  of  veiTcl   ufed  at 

table. 

F'cces,  pi.  the  dregs  or -lees  of  wine. 
Gerv  fia>  vel  Cerevijia,  Cercalis,  liquor,  ale,  beer,  fee, 
Futj,  to  blame  or  reprove. 
)  a  kind  of  amber. 
ity  emptineiies,  cobwebs. 
F legmen,    an  inflammation  or  fwelling  in  the  legs, 

tired  by  over- much  walking. 

Git,  vel  Gitb\  indecl.  a  kind  of  cockle,  afmall  feed. 
Poftuum,  a  back-door. 
Manacus,  a  month. 
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VOLUMES  XI.  XII.  XIII. 


A 

AChefon  (Lady)  her  complaint  againft  the  Dean, 
xili.  200. 
Achefon  (Sir  Arthur)  -verfes   wrote  by  him  to  Dean 

Swift,  ixiii.  -207. 

Addifon,  (Mr.)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  him,  xiii.  21. 
Addrefs  of  the  houfe  of  Lords  to  Queen  Anne  drawn  up 

by  Dr.  Swift,  xii.  92. 

Andrews  (Archbiikop  of)  murdered   by  the  Laird   of 
Hackfton  and  Balfour^  a(Ti(ted  by  four  weavers,  xi. 


Anglo-Latin-letters,  xiii.  2-69. 

Anne  (Queen)  her  jealous  temper,  xii,  6.  Her  aver- 
fion  from  the  Dake  and  Dutchefs  of  Marlborough, 
and  the  Earl  of  Godolphin,  7.  Had  no  favour  for 
the  Pretender,  73.  Her  treaties  with  France  and 
Spain  calculated  againfthim,  78.  The  caufe  of  her*" 
misfortunes,  68.  Her  dilatory  and  obftinate  temper, 
88. 

Apothecary,  a  burlefque  upon  one,  xiii.  268. 

Argyle  (Marquis  of)  returns  out  of  Holland  to  invade 
Scotland  in  fupport  r,f  the  Duke  of  Monmouth's 
pretenfions  to  the  crown,  xi.  171.  Is  deferted  by 
his  Highlanders,  and  flies,  173.  Is  taken  prifoner 
while  endeavouring  to  efcape,  fent  under  a  ftrong 
guard  to  Edinburgh,  and  fome  time  after  beheaded, 
174. 

Argyle  (Duke  of)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  him,  xiii.  19. 

Ariitotle,  the  greateft  mafter  of  arguing  in  the  world, 
VOL.  XIII.  Cc  ,i. 
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xi.  87.  His  poetry,  rhetoric,  and  politics  admira« 
ble,  ib. 

Army,  a  (landing  one,  a  direct  abfufdity.,  xii.  137. 

Aflie,  (Tom)  his  dying  ifeech,  xiii.  270.  His  charac- 
ter, ib. 


Allyfpellin  fpaw  in  Kilkenny,  its  virtues,  xii.  331. 
— 333,     The  Dean's  anfwer,  334. — 336. 


_-  f\  **  ^ 

Barber  (Alderman)  Dr  Swift's  letters  to  him,  xiii.  143. 

U4- 

Berkeley,   (Dr.)  a  curious  account  of  him,  xiii.  68. 

Bickerftaff  (Mr.)  reflections  on  his  predictions,  xii.  208. 

Bifhops,  the  word  folicitors  in  the  world,  except  in 
their  own  concerns,  and  why,  xi.  319. 

Bitches,  (fable  of  the),  xii.  376. 

Bolingbroke  (Lord)  letters  from  Dr.  Swift  to  him,  xiii. 
42.  46.  50.  54. 

'Brown,  (Sir  John)  letter  from  him  to  Dr.  Swift,  xii. 
284. 

Burnet  (Bifhop)  has,  in  the  hiftory  of  his  own  times, 
Arangely  mifreprefented  the  action  at  Bothwell- 
bridge,  and  the  behaviour  of  the  Epifcopal  clergy  in 
Scotland,  xi.  157.  Remarks  on  his  hiftory  and 
ftyle,  xii.  131*  Verfes  on  his  being  fet  on  fire  in 
his  clofet,  xiii.  171. 

C 

CArteret  (Lord)  letters  from  Dr.  Swift  to  him,  xiii. 
61.  63.  64.  67.  72.  78.  80. 
Chandois,  (Duke  of)  letter  to  him,  xiii.   124. 
Character  of  Mrs.  H****d,  xii.  221. of  Dr.  She- 
ridan,  225. 

Charles  I.  of  England,  converfation  at  the  higheft  pe- 
riod of  politenefs  in  the  peaceable  part  of  his  reign, 
xi.  209.     A  fermon  on  his  martyrdom,  xii.  100. 
Chefterfield  (Earl  of)  letters  from  Dr.  Swift  to  him, 

xiii.  91.  98. 

Church  of  Rome,  how  the  authority  of  its  clergy  came 
to  fink,  xiii.  267. 

Church 
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Church  of  England,  no  creature  to  the  civil  power, 
either  to  its  policy  or  doftrines,  and  why,  xi.  64. 

Cicero,  a  remarkable  anecdote  on  his  letters  in  exile, 
xiii.  50. 

Civility,  forms  of  it  intended  to  regulate  the  conduit 
of  thofe  who  have  weak  uncerftandings,  xii.  263. 

Clergy,  their,  onice,  in  their  fermons,  is  not  by  hu- 
man oratory  to  move  the  paiiions,  but  only  to  work 
upon  faith  and  feafon,  xi.  43.  The  great  council 
of  the  nation  anciently  was  often  entirely  of  them, 
and  ever  a  confiderable  part,  70.  The  more  juftice 
and  piety  the  people  have,  the  better  it  is  for  them, 
85.  Thofe  of  the  Church  of  England  have  carried 
practical  preaching  and  writ  lag  to  the  greateil  per- 
fection it  ever  arrived  to,  86.  Their  petition  to  the 
Archbifhop  of  Dublin,  xii.  200.  Univerfal  hatred 
againft  them,  thoughts  on  it,  xiii.  264. 

Clogher  (Bifhop  of)  letter  to  him,  xiii.  115. 

Commons,  houfe  of,  in  Ireland,  how  to  carry  apoln" 
in  it,  xii.  276. 

Conftitution,  the  knowledge  of  it  can  only  be  attained, 
by  confulting  the  earlieft.  Englifh  hiftories,  xi.  69. 
Our  prefent  conftitution  not  fairlj  to  be  traced  be- 
yond Henry  I.  70. 

Contentment,  a  fermon  on  it,  xi.  13.  — 23. 

Councils,  nothing  fo  rafh  as  predicting  upon  the  events 
of  public  ones,  xi.  314. 

Converfation,  few  fubjects  have  been  fo  (lightly  hand- 
led as  it,  xi.  200.  What  the  trueft  way  to  under- 
ftand  it,  201.  The  folly  of  talking  too  much  gene- 
rally exploded,  ib.  To  affect  to  talk  of  one's  felf  a 
fault,  202.  By  what  eafy  and  obvious  reflections  it 
raay  be  curbed,  ib.  Some  faults  in  converfation 
cone  are  fo  fubject  to  as  men  of  wit,  nor  ever  fo 
much  as  when  with  each  other,  203.  The  nature 
of  it  among  the  wits  that  ufed  to  meet  at  Wills's 
-ofleehoufe,  ib.  Raillery  the  fineft  part  of  it,  but 
wholly  corrupted,  205.  The  talent  of  telling  fto- 
ries  agreeably  is  not  altogether  contemptible,  but 
fubject  to  two  unavoidable  defects,  207.  Great 
in  public  feidom  agreeable  ia  private  con- 
C  c  2  --"r 
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verfation,  ib.     Nothing  fpoils  men  more  for  it  thai* 
the  character  of  being  wits,  208. 

Craftfman,  containing  remarks  on  the  danger  of  per- 
mitting the  French  to  levy  men  in  Ireland,  xi.  101 ,. 
—  114.  Anfwer  to  it  by  Dr.  Swift,  1 1 5 .— 121. 

Creichton  (Capt.  John)  time  and  place  of  his  birth,  xi. 
237.  Recommended  to  the  Earl  of  Athole,  ib. 
makes  one  among  the  parties  drawn  out  to  fupprefs 
the  conventicles,  138,  The  fir  ft  action  was  to  go 
in  queft  of  Mafs  David  Williamfon,  a  noted  cove- 
venanter,  ib.  Sent  by  Gen.  Dalziel  in  purfuit  of 
Adam  Stobow,  whom  he  takes,.  139.  Is  fent  with 
a  party  againft  Mafs  John  King,  near  Stirling, 
whom  he  takes,  141.  Goes  in  fearch  of  forne  rebels 
who  efcaped  from  the  battle  of  Bothwell-bridge, 
153,  and  takes  one  Wilfon,  who  was  a  captain  a- 
mong  them,  155;  for  which  he  is  rewarded  by  the 
king  with  Wilton's  eftate,  but  never  received  any  be* 
nefit  from  it,  156.  Encounters  a  large  party  cr 
them  at  Air's  mofs,  routs  them,  and  is  brought  in- 
to danger  of  his  life,  158. — 162.  Goes  to  Edin^ 
burgh,  and  lingers  there  fome  time  of  the  wounds 
lie  had  received,.  163.  Goes  to  Ireland,  and  is  cu- 
red, and  returns  into  Scotland,  164.  165.  Ranges 
again  in  queft  of  the  covenanters,  167.  Joins  the 
Scots  army  on  the  border,  marches  towards  Eng- 
land again  ft  the  Prince  of  Orange,  175.  Goes  with 
Lord  Dundee  to  King  James  at  Whitehall,  179, 
Adheres  to  King  James,  ib.  Is  fent  to  Edinburgh, 
and  there  impriibned,  i&7.  By  what  means  ^he  e- 
fcapes  being  hanged,  189.  Continued  a  prifoner 
in  the  tolbooth  in  great  want,  19  I .  Makes  his  e- 
icape  into  Ireland,  194. 


ALZIEL,  (Thomas)  preferred  by  the  King  to  be 
^J   General  of"  the  forces  in  Scotland,  xi.  139.  Re~ 
"fufes  to  ferve  under  the   Duke  of  Monmouth,   149. 
Account  and  character  of  him,    r6S?   169,   170. 
Daphne,  a  poem,  xiii.  212, 
Dean  and  Duke,  xiii,  223, 

DeJanv, 

f  * 
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Delany,  (Mr.)  verfes  to  him,  xiij.  191. 

Dialogue,  one  between  a  lawyer  and  Dr.  Swift,  xii.  367, 

Dingley,  (Mrs.  Rebecca)  a   new  year's  gift  for  her, 

xiii.    197.     Verfes  on  her  birth-day,   198. 
Directions  for  making  a  birth-day  one,  xiii.  1290 
Diflentcrs,  a  character  of  them,  xiii.  ic,  n. 
Dorfet,  (Duke  of)  letters  to  him,  xiii.   119  —  I2£. 
Douglas,   (Lieutenant   General)  a    fhort  account    of 

his  conduct,  xi.  184  —  185. 
Dublin,  (Archbifhop  of)  Dr.  Swift's   letters  to  hire, 

xiii.  30  —  75, 

Dunciad,  why  it  was  wrote,  xi.  347. 
Dunkirk,  fome  obfervations  refpecling  it,  xi.  *C3. 
Dutch,  curious  anecdote  upon  them,  :uii.  2*7.  Tits'c' 

character,  ib* 

E 

T?  LECTIONS  fliould  be  no  charge  to  the   cand: 
I  j     dates,  xii.   128. 
Elegy  (fatyrical)  on  the  death  cf  a  famous  Genera', 

xiii.   224. 
Epigram  on  Mr.  Harley,  xiii.  170.     On  a  window  m 

an  inn,  242.     Upon  windows  in   ditto  in  England,, 

ib.     On  a  window  where  there  was  no  writing  be- 

fore, 243.     On   one   at    Chefter,  ib.      Another  at 

ditto,  244.     On  one  at  Holyhead,  ib. 
Epiftle  in  hard  Latin,  xiii.  294.     Anfwer  to  it,  297. 
Epitaph,  on    the  great  buried  bottle,  xiii.   190.     On 

General  &  -  's  and  Lady  M  -  th,  225. 
Eugene  (Prince)  vifits  the  Queen  on  his  landing,  with- 

out flaying  for  the  formality  of  drefs,  xii.  2 


F 

FACTION,  a  felicity  not  to  be  troubled   with  it,- 
xi.  318. 
Faulkner,  (Mr.  George)  letters  of  Dr.  Swift  relative 

to  him,  xi.  240  -  256. 
Figures,  mean  and  great,  xiii.  258  -  263. 
Fifnery,  folly  of  allowing  the  Dutch    to   run   away 
with  that  trade,  xiii.  287.     Scheme  for  fetting  a- 

C  c  3 
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bout   it  difcouraged  both  in  England  and  Ireland 
288. 

Flattery,  is  not  only  ill  manners,  but  the  worft  way  of 
fhowing  our  efteem,  xii.  214. 

Ford,  (Mr)  verfes  on  bis  birth-day,  xii.  37$. 

France,  while  tinder  one  monarch,  will  be  always  for- 
midable to  its  neighbours,  xi.  308. 

G 

GAY,  ill  ufcd  by  the  Q- n,  xiii.  94.     Occafioj 
of  writing  his  fables,    m. 
George  II.  his  fmgular  firmnefs  and  refolution,  in  fup- 

porting  the  rights  of  his  German  fubjects,  xi.  107. 
Germaine  (Lady  Betty)  letters  to  her,  xiii.  111,133, 
Gibb  (James)  his  remarkable  hypocrify  to  enfnare  the 

covenanters,  xi.   156. 
Glebes  and  tithes,  when  and  how,  firft  granted,  xiii. 

266. 
Government,  men  of  common  underftanding  fitted  for 

it,  xiii.  55. 
Grafton  (Duke  of)  petition  to  him,  xii.   381.     The 

Duke's  anfwer,  385. 
Graham,  (Laird  of  Clavers)  created  Lord  Dundee, 

and    Major-General  of  the   forces   in  Scotland,  xi. 

175.     Ordered  with  his   horfe  to  London  by  King 

James,   179.     Goes  incognito  to   the   convention  at 

Stirling,     185-      Retires    into    the    Highlands,  ib. 

Routs  General  M'Coy   at  Gillicranky,  but  is  killed 

by  a  random-fticr,  189,  190. 

Greece,  by  what  means  the  inhabitants  of  it  are  be- 
come  flavifh,  ignorant,  and  fuperilitious,  xi.    345". 
Guifcard,  (Marquis  of)  aflaffmates  Mr.  Harley,  xii. 

25.    A  character  of  him,  26. 

H 

HARCOURT,  (Lord)  Dr.  Swift's  letters  to  him, 
xiii.  20. 

Harley,  (Mr.)  iiis  character,  xi.  273.  An  attempt 
on  his  perfon  by  Guifcard,  271.  His  great  maxim 
in  the  conduct  of  public  affairs,  xii.  20  AfTaflinate 

by  the  Marquis  ds  Guifcard,  25, 

Henry, 
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Henry,  VIII.  of  England,  why  he  threw  off  the  power 
of  the  Pope,  xiii.  264.  Why  he  beheaded  Sir  Thtf- 
mas  More,  265,  His  detectable  character,  ib. 

Hill,  (Mrs.)  Dr.  SwiiVs  letter  to  her,  xiii.  12. 

Hill,  (General)  Dr,  Swift's  to  him,  xiii*  15, 

Hoadley,   (Mifs)  letter  to  her,  xiii.    122. 

Horte,   (Bilhop  of)  letter  to  him,  xiii.  339. 

Houfes,  religious,  their  iirrt  rife  accounted  for,  xiii. 
265. 

Howe,  (Mary)  her  humorous  letter  to  Mrs.  Neville, 
xiii.  278, 

Reward,  (Mrs)  a  letter  from  Dr.  Swift  to  her,  xiii.  73. 

I 

JACKSON,   (Rev.  Mr.  Daniel)  verfcs   preferred  to 
him  by  Mr.  Sheridan,  xii.  362. 

James  II.  the  reafon  of  his  abdication,  xii.  113. 

Japan,  account  of  its  court  and  empire,  xii.  115. 

Informers,  reckoned  infamous,  though  an  hone  ft  man 
maybe  called  by  that  name,  xi.  i. 

Innocence  the  be  ft  protection  in  the  world,  yet  not  fuf- 
ficient  without  prudence,  xi.  7. 

St.  John,  (Mr.  Secretary)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  him, 
xiii.  8. 

Ireland,  the  caufes  of  the  mifery  of  it,  xi.  25.  Ro- 
man Catholics  restrained  there  from  wearing  or 
keeping  arms,  in.  Propofals  for  a  divifion  of  its 
lands,  117.  Maxims  controlled  in  Ireland,  xii. 
140 — 147.  Propofal  that  the  women  fhould  wear 
its  manufactures,  160.  Its  tutelar  faint  educated  in 
Italy,  357.  Antiently their  women  gave  their  male- 
children  their  firft  meat  upon  the  point  of  their  huf- 
band's  fword,  ib.  Their  drefs  and  language  ftill 
found  in  the  northern  part  of  Scotland,  358.  The 
ancient  feat  of  learning,  359.  Oppreffion  of  land- 
lords, the  caufe  of  numbers  of  people  going  from  it 
to  the  plantations,  xiii.  144.  See  vol.xi.  27.  Bar- 
barous denominations  in  it,  xiii.  280.  Amount  of  its 
caih,  288. 

Judges 
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Judges  feldom  have  it  in  their  power,  though  in  theif 
will,  to  mingle  mercy  with  juftice,  xi.  7. 

K 

ING,  (Dr.   John)  Archbiftiop  of  Dublin,  fome 
account  of  his  life,  xi.  351 — 354.     Letters  from 
Dr.  Swift  to  him,   355.     A  comical  trick  played  by 
him  to  Dr.  Sheridan,  xiii.  252. 
King  (Mafs    John)  a  fhort  account   of  him,  xi.  140. 

Sent  prifoner  to  Edinburgh,  and  hanged,  156. 
King  at  Arms,  a  comical  letter  to  him,  xi.  155. 

L 

LADIES,  the  education  of,  xi.  246.     Dr.  Swift's 
edift  to  them,  xiii.  122. 

Lap-dog  on  the  collar  of  Mrs.  Dingley-'s,  xii.  345. 

Landlords,  the  cruelty  and  oppreflion  of  them  in  Ire- 
land, -xi.  27. 

Language,  propofal  of  a  fociety  for  correcting,  polifh- 
ing  and  fixing  the  Englifh,  xi.  282.  Difcourfe  up- 
on its  antiquity,  xii.  251. 

Latinitas  Grattaniana,  xiii.  290. 

Law,  the  will  of  the  fupreme  legiflature,  xi.  59.  Lav/ 
of  God  invariable,  60. 

Letters,  Dr.  Swift's,  relative  to  Mr.  Faulkner,  xi. 
239 — 256.  Dr.  Swift  to  Dr.  Narcillus  Marfh,  257 
—  342.  To  Sir  Charles  Woggan,  544—349.  To 
Dr.  King,  351 — 382. 

Letter  to  the  writer  of  the  occafional  paper,  xii.  269. 
To  a  member  of  parliament,  276.  From  Sir  John 
Brown  to  Dr.  Swift,  284.  Dr  Swift's  letter  on 
Mr.  M'Culla's  project  about  halfpence,  289.  To 
the  Archbiihop  of  Dublin  concerning  the  weavers, 
304. 

Letters,  to  Benjamin  Tooke,  xiii.  i.  Mr.  Tooke  to 
Dr.  Swift,  2.  To  the  Earl  of  Peterborow,  4.  5. 
34.  To  Mr.  Secretary  St.  John,  8.  To  Lord 
Oxford,  xi.  240.  xiii.  9.  28.  37.  40.  49.  59.  65. 
To  Mrs.  Hill,  12.  To  General  Hill,  13.  To  Lady 
Orkney,  15.  Tothe  Dutchefs  of  Ormond,  18.  39. 

To 
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To  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  19.  To  Lord  Harcourt, 
20.  To  Mr.  Addiibn,  21.  Mr.  Steel  to  Dr, 
Swift,  22.  26.  To  Mr.  Steele,  23.  27.  To  the 
Archbifhop  of  Dublin,  30.75.  To  LadyMafham, 
41.  To  Lord  Bolingbroke,  42.  46.  50.  54.  To 
the  Bifhop  ef  Meath,  57.  To  Lord  Carteret,  ii. 
63.  64.  67.  72.  78.  80.  To  Mrs.  Pratt,  70.  To 
Mrs.  Howard,  73.  To  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk, 
77.  93.  107.  To  Mr.  Pope,  82.  104.  To  a  cer- 
tain  Efquire,  86.  To  Lady  Worfley,  89.  To  the 
Earl  of  Chefterfield,  91.  98.  To  Lady  Sanlry, 
96.  To  Ventofo,  99.  '  To  the  Q^  -  n,  102.  To 
Lady  Betty  Germaine,  in.  133.  141.  To  th« 
Bifliop  of  Cibgher,  115.  To  the  Duke  of  Dorfet, 
119.125.  To  Mifs  Hoadley,  122.  To  the  Duke 
of  Chandois,  124.  To  the  Biftiop  of  Horte,  139. 
To  Mr.  Alderman  Barber,  143.  154.  To  Eraf- 
mus  Lewis,  148.  To  Mifs  Richardfon,  152.  From 
Mr.  Pope  to  Dr.  Swift,  156.  To  Mr._Pope,  i€o, 
To  Mr.  Lyttleton,  161. 

J^ocke,  (Mr.)  his  tenet  of  no  innate  ideas  thought  by 
Dr.  Swift  a  dangerous  one,  xi.  87. 

Logicians  refuted,  a  poem,  xii.  338. 

Lewis  (Erafmus)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  him,  xiii. 


M 

MACGULLA,  Dr  Swift's  letter  on  his  project  about 
halfpence,  xii.  289. 

Banners  (good)  wherein  it  confifts,  xii.  262.  A 
pedantry  in  manners,  as  well  as  in  other  arts  and 
iciences,  265.  The  difference  between  good  man- 
ners and  good  breeding,  266-  Ignorance  of  forms, 
no  proof  of  ill  manners,  268.  Hints  on  good  man- 
ners, 214.  Not  a  plant  of  the  court  growth, 

2.IJ. 

Marlborough  (Duke  of)  behaved  with  the  mod  abject 

fubmiffion  before.  the  Queen,  xi.  266. 
Marfh  (Lord  Primate)  letters  from  Dr.  Swift;  to  him, 

xi.  257.—  342. 
]\talhara  (Lady)  Dr,  Swift's  letter  to  her,  xiii.  41. 

Meathi 
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Meatk  (gif&op  of)  a  letter  from  Dr.  Swift  to  him,  xiii, 

57- 
Memorial  to  the  Queen  by  Dr.  Swift,  xii.  94. 

Mfrjt,  Tranfcendent  merit  forces  its  way  through  all 

oppoiition,  xi.  291. 
Mil  ton's  book  on  divorce,    why  foon  rejected,  xi.  50. 

Bad^fuccefs  of  his  Paradife  Loft  on  firft  publication, 

346. 
Hinifters  of  (late,  make  no  fcruple  of  moulding  the 

»  t^ 

alphabet    into   words    they  pleafe,  xi.  381.    Great 

differences  arofe  among  the  Queen's  minifters,  and 

how,  xii.  59. —  66. 
i£ole.fworth  (Lord)  his   account  of   Denmark  full  of 

Aale  proiligate  topics,  xi.  90.     Writ  in  fpite  to  that 

nation,  ib. 
Monmouthj  (Duke  of)  commander  in  chief  againft  the 

rebels. in  Scotland,  xi.  149. 

Monuments,  teftimonies  of  gratitude  due  to  the  me-- 
of  great  men,  xi,  237. 


NEVILLE  (M^.  Sufanna)  an  humorous  letter  ta 
her,  xiii.  278. 

O 

ODE  on  fcience,  xii.  340- 
Old,  Dr,  Swift's  refolution  when  he   became 
ib,  xii.  217. 

Orkney  (Lady)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  her,  xiii.  15. 
Ormond  (Duchefs  of)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  her,  xiii.  18. 
Oxford  (Earl  of)  a  character  of  him,  xii.  39. — 42.  Dr. 
Swift's  letters  tg>  him,  xiii.  9.  28.  37.  40.  40.   59. 
65.     His  anfwer   to  him,  10,     Verfes  on  his  mar- 
riage, 1.68. 

P 

(ARNEL  (Dr.)  verfes  wrote  by  him  on  Dr.  Swift's 

birth-day,    xiii.  165. 
Peace,  feveral  obfervations  on  it,  xi.  305. — 3<*7. 
Pembroke  (Earl  of)  a  letter,  to  him  in  the  buriefque 
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ftyle,  xiii.  269.     Another  to  him,  in  the  fame  ftyle, 

270. 
Peterborough  Earl  of)  Dr.  Swift's  letters  to  him,  xiii. 

4.  5.  34. 

Plato,  an  anecdote  of  him,  xiii.  54, 
Players,  billet  to  them  with  a  prologue,  xiii.   180. 
Poor,  moft  of  them  become  fuch  by  their  own  idlenefs, 

xi.  14.     Enjoy  many  blefiings  not  common  to  the 

rich,   19.     Upon    giving   badges  to  them,  xii.  193. 

Confiderations  about  maintaining  them,   195. 
Pope  (Mr.)  letters  from  Dr.  Swift  to  him,  xiii.  82.  104. 
Pratt  (Dr.  Benjamin)  his  character,  xi.  219. 
Pratt  (Mrs.)  a  letter  from  Dr.  Swift  to  her,  xiii.  70. 
preaching,  the  neglect  of  it  in  Ireland,  xi.  43.     Re^ 

medies  againft  it,   46- 
Puppet-fhow,  a  poem,  xii.   342. 
f-'auius,  by  Mr.  Lindfay,  xii.  369.     The  anfwsr,  by 

Dr.  Swift,  ib. 


Uaker,  a  card  fent  by  one  to  Dr.  Sv*ifr,  x-i.  148. 
A  letter  fent  to  him  by  another  from  Philadel- 
phia,   220. 

R 

Aillery,    the  fineft  part  of  converfation,  xi.  20: 
__      Religion,  thoughts  on  it,  xii.   173.  —  177. 
Revolution  under  the  Prince  of  Orange,  the  reafon  of 

it,  xii.  113. 

Pvichardfon  (Mifs)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  her,  xiii.  I  j2, 
Riches,  not  fo  great  a  bleiling  as  is  commonly  believ- 

ed, xi.  19. 

Richmond,  verfes  on  the  hermitage  there,  xiii.  179. 
Riddles,  xii.  336.  338.     Anfwered,   337.  338. 
Kobin  and  Harry,  xiii.  215. 
Roman  Catholics,  the  reafon  of  their  reproaches    a- 

gainft  the  Proteftants,  xiii.  267. 
Romance,  a  grain  of   it  no  ill  ingredient   to    advance 

the  dignity  of  human  nature,  xi.  209. 
Rundle  (  Bifhop  of  Derry)  verfes  on  him,  xii.  37^. 

SANTRY 
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S 

SANTRY  (Lady)  Dr.  Swift's  letter  to  her,  xiii. 96. 
Saunders  (Mr.)  deprived  of  the   government  of 
Wi.cklow-caftle  by  tiie  Kuke  of  Wharton,   and  gi- 
ven to  an  infamous  horfe -courier,  xi.  228, 
Scots,  infipidly  minute  m  converfation,  xi.  .210. 
Sermon  on  falfe  witnefs,    xi.  iv    On  the  poor  man's 
contentment,   13.     On  the  -caufes  of  the  wretched 
condition  of  Ireland,  24.  On  the  ficeping  in  church, 
38.    On  the  martyrdom  of  Charles  i.  xii.  100.    On 
doing  good,   149.     On  i  Cor.  iii,  19.     The  wifdcm 
of  thit  nvor/d  is  fooliJJinefs  with  6W,   I  8 1 . 

Servants,  laws  for  Dr.  Swift's,  xii.  218. 

Servants,  their  vicioufnefs,  a  great  .public grievance  in 
Ireland,  xi.  29. 

Sheridan  (Dr.)  verfes  to  and  from  him,  ?:it.  345.  347, 
ib.  His  character,  225.  From  him  to  George  Nim- 
Dan-Dean,  364.  The  anfwer,  365.  Lettersfrom 
him,  xiii.  220.  Anfwered,  221.  Nim-Dan-Dean's 
invitation  to  him,  251.  Anfwered,  254.  Upon  Mr. 
Sheridan's  verfes,  256.  An  entertaining  anecdote 
In  relation  to  him,  252. 

Sleeping  in  church,  a  fermon  upon,  xi.  38. — 48. 

Solomon  (fecond)  the  hiftory  of  the,  xii.   228. 

Speech  by  Dr.  Swift  to  the  Mayor  and  Alderman  on 
his  being  prefented  the  freedom  in  a  gold  box,  xii. 
169. 

Steel  (Mr.)  his  letters  to  Dr.  Swift,  xiii.  22.  26,  Dr. 
Swift's  letters  to  him,  xiii.  23.  27. 

Stella,  a  prayer  for  her,  xii.  i  79.  On  her  death  and 
character,  234, — 245.  Verfes  to  her,  xiii.  180. 

Storm,  Minerva's  petition,  xii.  388. 

Suffolk  (Countefs  of)  letters  from  Dr.  Swift  to  her, 
xiii.  77.  93.  107. 

Swandlingbar,  origin  of  its  name,  xiii,  283. 

Swift  (Dr.)  refolution  of  the  inhabitants  of  St.  Patrick's 
to  defend  him,  xi.  233.     The  Dean's  anfwer,  235, 
'  monument  erected  to  his  memory,  236. 
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T 

act,  the  taking  off  the  teft  in  Ireland,  a 
J[         means  to  have  it  taken  off  in  England,  xi.  367. 

Thoughts  concerning  the  repeal  of  it,  xii.    134. 
Thomfon,  his  poems  on  the  feafons  cenfured,  xi.  348, 
TindalJ,  the  fuppofed author  of  the  rights  of  the  Chri- 

ftian  church,  remarks  upon  it,    xi.    49. 
Toland's  Invitation  to  Difmal  to  dine  at  the  Calve's- 

head-club,   xiii.   247. 
Tooke,  (Benjamin)  a  letter  from  Dr.  Swift  to  him, xiii. 

i.     Mr.  Tooke 's  an  Aver,   2. 
Torn  (Noify)  lines  upon  him,  xii.  352.     Paraphrafed, 

o  /*  o 

D  5  :<>  • 

Traveller,  a  young  one  ju(l  returned,  often  the  worfi- 
bred  psrfon  in  company,  xii.  260. 

U 

TTreeht,  peace  .of,  anecdote  relating  to  it,  xii   o?0 

J 

V 

Erfeson  Baliyfpeilin  water,  x4.  331.     On  fcience, 
340.     On   a  puppet-ihow,    342.     On   Pfyche, 
344.     To  Mrs.  Houghton,   34 j.     On    a  lap-dog's 
collar,  ib.     On  dealing  a  crown  when  the  Dean  was 
afleep,   347.     On  a  little  houfe  by  the  church-yard 
of  Caftleknock,   348.     To  a  friend  abufed  by  libels, 
352.     On  Noify  Tom,  ib.     Occafioned  by  the  fud- 
den  drying  of  St.  Patrick's  well,  357.     To  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Daniel  Jackfon,   362.      From  Thomas  Sheri- 
dan, 364.     To  Mr.  Sheridan,  365.     On  Mr.  Run- 
die  Bp.  of  Derry,   374'.     On  Mr.  Ford's  birth-day, 
378.     On  Dean  Swift,  386.     On  Dr.  Swift's  birth- 
day, by  Dr.  Parnel,  xiii.   165.     On  the  marriage 
of  Lord  Oxford,   168.     On   Bifhop  Burnet's  being 
let  on  fire  in  his  clofet,   171.     On  the  hermitage  at 
Richmond,   179.  A  conclufian  drawn  from  it,   i8o0. 
Dr.  Swift's  anfwer,  ib.     On  the  overthrow  of  the 
Yahoo.   183.      On  the  Archbifhop  of  Cafhel  and 
Eettefworth,   186.     On  the  Irifti  club,     187.     On. 
St.  Cecilia's  day,   j88.     To  Stella,   189,     On  the 
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great  buried  bottle,   190.     Epitaph  oa  ditto,   191, 
To  Mr.  Delany,  ib.     On  Dr.  Swift's  houfe-keeper, 

196.  A  new  year's  gift  for  Mrs.  Rebecca  Dingley, 

197.  On  her  birth-day,    198.       Lady  Achefon's 
complaint  againft  the  Dean,  200.     To  Dean  Swift, 
by  Sir  Arthur  Achefon,  207.     The  Dean's  reafons 
for  not  building  at  Drapier's  hill,   208.     Daphne, 
212.     Twelve  Articles,    213.     Robin  and   Harry, 
315.     The  five  Ladies  Anfwer,  217.     The  Beau's 
reply,  219.     Letter  from  Dr.  Sheridan,  220.     Dr. 
Swiff's  anfwer,   221.    A  portrait  from  the  life,  222. 
The  Dean  and  Duke,  223.     Satirical  Elegy  on  the 
death  of  a  famous  General,  224.     Epitaph  of  Ge-' 

neral   G s  and  Lady  M th,    225.     The 

Pheafant  and  the   Lark,  226.     Anfwer  to  it,  232. 
The  progrefs  of  marriage,  235.     Fabula  Canis  et 
Umbrae,  241.     Anfwer  to  a  certain  Doftor's  com- 

•  plaint,  24 f.  On  I  know  not  what,  246.  To- 
land's  Invitation  to  Difmal  to  dine  with  the  Calves- 
head  club,  247.  Nim-Dan -Dean's Invitation  to  Mr. 
Thomas  Sheridan,  251.  Anfwer  to  it,  254.  Upon 
Mr.  Sheridan's  verfes  written  in  circles,  256. 

W 

WHARTON,  (Thomas  Earl  of)  a  fhort  character 
of  him,  xi.   211 — 232. 
Whicr,  remark  upon  its  original  fignification,  xiii.  283 

Upon  the  changes  of  its  application,  ib. 
Wemys  (Lord)  how  he  /erved  the    Dutch  timers  on 

their  refufing  to  give  him  fome  fifh,  xiii.   287. 
Williamfon  (Mafs   David)    a   ihort  iloryof  him,    xi. 

138. 

Witnefs,  falfe,  difcourfe  on,  xi.   i. — 12. 

Wits,  thofe  fo  called,  fpoil  converfation,  xi.  208.  Al- 
ways aiming  at  it,  fpoils  converfation,  xii.   215.^ 

Wogan  (Sir  Charles)  letters  from  Dr.  S\vift  to  him, 

xi.  344.—  349 
Worfley  (Lady)  a  letter  from  Dr.  Swift  to  her,  xiu. 

89. 

Y 
AHOO,   Verfes  on  the  overthrow   of  the,    xiii. 

183. 


